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Forest and Stream Water Colors 


We have prepared as premiums a series of four artistic 
% and beautiful reproductions of original water colors, 3 
painted expressly for the Forest AND Stream. The 
subjects are outdoor scenes: 
Jacksnipe Coming In. ‘‘He’s Got Them’’ (Quail Shooting). 
Vigilant and Valkyrie. Bass Fishing at Block Island. 
The plates are for frames 14x 19in. They are done in 
twelve colors, and are rich in effect... They are furnished 
to old or new subscribers on the following terms: 





Forest and Stream one year and the set of four pictures, $5. 
Forest and Stream 6 months and any two of the pictures, $3. 


Remit by express money order, postal money order, 
or postal note. Make orders payable to 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., New York. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


“THE Gallions and Flota joyning here all sail hence 
with the King’s treasure to Spain.” So read the old 
charts showing the course of the Spanish treasure ships 
from Mexico up through the Florida Gulf and across the 
seas to Madrid. On any map of the United States, 
along the great rail line and water lines convergent to 
New York, one might write that here the mails are 
bringing the good things from angler and shooter and 
sportsman tourist for the delight and entertainment of 
FOREST AND STREAM readers. And more than ever of old 
the King of Spain was deserving of his treasure is the 
reader of FOREST AND STREAM worthy of the best thatcan 
be written and printed for him. 





Week by week we are sending out asportsman’s journal 
filled in all departments with a fund of reading marked 
by freshness, variety and generous measure. Week by 
week, through the new year just ahead, the FoREST AND 
STREAM will be kept up to the standard already attained; 
perhaps it will be above that standard. Old subscribers 
frequently assure us that as it grows older the paper 
comes more and more nearly to their ideal of what a 
journal should be for the sportsman of America. Need 
we add that the ideal held by its editors is higher still? 





We note with interest that Rev. Dr. J. McClusky Blay- 
ney, of Frankfort; Ky., has come out high-hook in the 
Natchaug competition for the biggest string of fish caught 
in aday. The Doctor won his gold piece with the muscle- 
testing and record-smashing score of 366lbs. of large- 
mouth black bass, taken in the Twin- Lake waters of 
Wisconsin. We are pleased to know that the prize went 
to Dr. Blayney, for had some one else caught twice as 
many fish that feat might not have been so creditable as 
was the Doctor's, since he threw back into the water all 
but a paltry half dozen of his fish. A prize for biggest 
score can hardly avoid being an encouragement to foolish 
and sinful waste; such incitement is radically wrong in 
principle; and no reward of the kind should be offered by 
any one anywhere. In this view we have reason to 
know Mr. Chaffee quite agrees with us; and he tells us 
that this particular prize will not be offered again. 





The case of Judge Jonathan Dixon and others charged 
with shooting ducks illegally in New Jersey has been put 
in train for trial in February. The mills of the gods 
grind slowly, but the game wardens do occasionally see to 
it that the grinding is exceeding fine. 





In a Brooklyn divorce suit the other day the husband 
testified that by reason of his domestic troubles; once 
when starting off on a fishing trip, he had hoped that he 
might never return home alive. Now there was a man 
to be pitied. Half the fun of a fishing excursion is bring- 
ing home the fish for the admiration of one’s wife. If 
anything might cause an unhappy husband to repent of 
his longing to die away from his family it would be a 


big string of bass or trout. But perhaps this poor fellow 
had no fish to show and so did not dare face the music. 
There is something in that, too. 





In our comments last week on a certain case of flagrant 
crookedness at the trap, we made a deduction in the first 
paragraph not strictly logical and hence not strictly just; 
and we have arespect both for logic and for fairness. 
Instead of deducing from the single acknowledged 
instance of dishonorable action the conclusion: ‘‘From 
all of which it appears that when this particular indi- 
vidual is engaged in a trap-shooting match the affair is 
not a straight and square competition of skill between 
sportsmen, but is an underhanded manipulation of the 
score,” we would have been more logical and just had we 
said, ‘‘the affair may be not a straight and square com- 
petition of skill between sportsmen, but may be an under- 
handed manipulation of the score.” When a man makes 
a record by one piece of underhanded work, the pre- 
sumption thereafter is that he will repeat it, and yet on 
any given occasion he may not be other than straight. 





Most men find solid satisfaction in showing the tangible 
testimonials of their luck in the field. They are not sat- 
isfied with the mere catching of fish or bagging of birds; 
they must bring them home to distribute to friends. 
This is one reason why the non-export fish and game 
laws bear heavily where they make no distinction between 
game carried out by sportsmen as trophies of amateur 
skill and game shipped to market by professional shoot- 
ers. The purpose of these statutes is excellent; their 
practical enforcement results in benefit to the game 
supply. But there is a happy mean between unrestricted 
traffic and absolute prohibition of game carrying by 
sportsmen. Some privilege should be accorded the 
sportsman, but not unlimited license, for there are those 
whose greedy instincts require curbing. Eastern sports- 
men who go West, to make pot-hunters of themselves 
there, and kill barrels of birds and put them in cold 
storage to be smuggled, to Brooklyn say, in the winter, 
should have their thrifty schemes smashed by the laws 
and the wardens, 





A bookkeeper in a New York bank having made away 

with over $350,000 of the funds of the institution, a Bing- 
hamton correspondent of the Evening Post of this city 
makes the horse-sense suggestion that the stealing could 
not have been carried on year after year had the book- 
keeper been sent off on vacations. ‘‘In the country,” he 
writes, 
“it is customary for bank clerks to take a vacation annually, at 
which time the bank keeps open for business just the same, and the 
books upon which the clerk who is away has been working are in use, 
and if there are any secrets locked up in them, they are pretty sure to 
be divulged.” Probably, he adds, this New York bookkeeper “was 
not fond of angling, or of the mountains or seashore during the 
heated term, as most bank clerks of nine years’ experience are. 
Would it not have been better for the bank to have invited their 
bookkeeper to take a vacation of ten days or so, at least annually?” 

Certainly it would have been better. Every bank clerk, 
and every other financial clerk, should be fitted out with 
a fishing rod and sent off every year when fish are biting. 


And if any should protest that he cares naught for fishing, - 


let his employers look well to his accounts. As Launcelot 
says—or as Shakespeare might have made him say, for 
the bard was an angler himself—the bank clerk that hath 
no love of fishing in himself is fit for steals, defalcations 
and flight, by night. 





If a cashier or a clerk buys FOREST AND STREAM on his 
way home, that is a good sign; there are multitudes of 
them among its readers to day; and we never yet heard 
of one of them who was not very ready to leave his 
accounts to others while he went fishing. In fact, there 
was a bark that went under because 0: the dishonesty of 
its responsible managers from the president down, and 
the only person who came out of the wreck with clean 
hands was one whose name has long been familiar as a 
contributor to our columns. Does not Walton character. 
ize the fishermen of to-day quite as truly as he did_those 
of his own time when he speaks of honest anglers? And 
do not enjoyment of the gentle art and a clear conscience 
go hand in hand by the brookside? 





Why must daring young American sportsmen go to 
Africa in search of perilous adventure in the wilds, 
while there is our own Indian Territory, with the re- 
doubtable Bill Cook and his gang to make it interesting 
for them. It used to be in the tame days of yore, that 


shooters who ventured into the Territory, in despite of the 
law forbidding white men to hunt there, found a mild 
flavor of excitement in their liability of being run out by 
the authorities. Now there is open to them the wilder 
exhilaration of a brush with outlaws and renegades; and 
the bold young fellows who hold that it is creditable to 
imperil one’s life in pursuit of sport have a capital chance 
to show their mettle. If they should fail to draw Cook’s 
fire, they certainly would that of the opposing forces; a 
man who has been in camp a week or two looks enough 
like an outlaw to be shot for one on sight in a country 
where outlaws are known to have their habitat. 





This is the time of the year when some one comes to 
the front with a proposition to tax game. They say in 
Massachusetts that the new law there laying a tax on 
bicycles is so unpopular as practically to be ignored in 
the cities. Does any one opine that a gun tax would be 
any more popular? 





The case against Edgar Howell, charged with having 
violated the order of Capt. Gao. S, Anderson, superinten- 
dent of the Yellowstone National Park, by re-entering the 
Park after expulsion from it, was dismissed when it came 
before the United States District Court in Cheyenne. 
The court held that a person could not incriminate him- 
self by disobeying the orders of the superintendent. So 
we shall never know judicially what the Secretary of the 
Interior intended as to expelled persons from the Park. 
There is satisfaction all around that now there is a law to 
cover such cases, a law clear, explicit, and we rejoice to 
say, having a capital effect. 





A story comes from St. Paul that a carload of eighty- 
two saddles of venison was shipped through that city on 
Nov. 26, on its way out of the State to the Chicago mar- 
ket. The Minnesota law forbids export; and this case is 
interesting because, if the facts are correctly reported, the 
unlawful shipping was accomplished only by sharp work 
in eluding Game Warden Andru; and his subordinates. 
While two deputy game wardens were watching the car 
in the North Minneapolis yards, reports the Pioneer-Press, 
‘it was switched at a rapid rate of spzed up through the 
yard, where the venison was transferred to another car 
and started for Chicago. They believe that is what was 
done, because when the car got to North St. Paul, where 
Game Warden Andrus was waiting for it with a search 
warrant, it was found to be empty.” 





The bright side of the protective situation in Minnesota 
is told within those quotation marks. The market pur- 
veyors do now and then get their illicit plunder to 
market, but they have to cudgel their wits to accomplish 
it. When they find it necessary to shuffle cars about and 
to hustle the meat from one car into another, one thing 
at least is certain, the laws are not dead-letters. Game 
Warden Andrus is not a dummy, nor asleep; nor do his 
search warrants always prove a sesame to empty cars. 
Under. his direction the enforcement of the game laws 
has been brought to a high standard of efficiency. He is 
doing a grand work for his State. Of what the Minne- 
sota system is and does, we shall have more to say. It is 
a magnificent object lesson. 





Some one came in last Tuesday to know if anything 
couli be done to arrest the progress of a proposed match 
at trapped quail. As quail are now in season we assume 
that they may be shot from the trap, if any one hasa taste 
for such work; but it is low business; and no one with a 
spark of field sentiment in his breast would stoop to it. 
If these trap-shooters of quail belong toa gun club they 
ought to be drummed out of the ranks. 





There is no longer in this State any such office as town 
game constable; it was abolished when the present game 
code was adopted; but in spite of this town elections are 
enlivened by the races of candidates for the office, and 
the individuals elected assume authority to act. In 
numerous cases the town game constable proves to be an 
unconscionable scalawag, who uses his office as a cloak 
for his own lawlessness. Once in a while a State game 
protector gets after one of these fellows and rounds him 
up for shooting or fishing out of season. 





We shall be glad to send to any address, which may be 
given us, of a person interested in the field of Forgst 
AND STREAM, one of our Silver Bullseyes, 
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Che Sportsman Courist. 


DAYS AFIELD. 


AGaIN efter ruffed grouse, This time Elmer says, 
“‘Come go, the Professor will join us.” 

A consultation with my junior, a few hurried instruc- 
tions to the book-keeper, some things put off, and some, I 
am afraid, left undone. It is surprising how easy it is to 
arrange your business to absent a few days when you 
really want to “‘go gunning.” 

Elmer is a good fellow, tall and handsome, has hosts of 
friends and I doubt if an enemy in the world, generous, 
open-handed and open-hearted and full of mother-wit. 
To him the ion of anything enhances its value ten 
fold; Blank is the only maker that can make a gun, and 
Elmer’s is the best he ever made; Antonio is the only dog 
in America that can sire a good dog, and Elmer's is (to 
him) the only real good one he ever got. 

When he's not talking gun, Antonio pups, “‘going gun- 
ning,” the virtues of his political party. or the stupidity 
of the other, he sells dry goods. Judging from the 
“brand” of his gun, the pedigree and shape of his dogs, 
the cut of his clothes and his general easy manner, he 
must sell a good many. 

Four o'clock on a dark, damp, chilly morning in late 
October in the Pocono Mountains is carly, and it takes a lib- 
eral application of the sponge and plenty of cold water to 
get me thoroughly awake. A short walk to the Profes- 
sor’s cottage for breakfast, helps, and when I get there the 
blazing logs in the chimney place look and feel good, the 
ham and coffee smell and taste better. Before we're 
through breakfast the team and George Stiff arrive; he is 
afraid it’s going to rain; it does look like it; but the dogs 
and guns, macintoshes, lunch baskets and we are soon 
packed in. We have anice little drive of twelve miles 
over the mountain roads to Bender's, just on the border of 
Pike and Monroe counties. . 

Because Donald refuses to lie lengthwise on the iron 
foot rail in the front of the wagon—there’s no other place 
for him—the Professor suggests that I have him taught 
how to behave properly in the carriage. pointing to Ben 
Hur and his son comfortably rolled up under the back 
seat; but it is a disagreeable, clammy, cold morning. and 
I don’t mind. (It’s wise to keep one dog where he could 
locate a bird should one be lying beside the road ) All 
things have an end, and so does that ride. 

I wish I could describe that almost perpendicular cliff 
rising up full 500ft. over there on our left, timbered half 
way up its rugged gray rocky sides, rising out of a base of 
color from the deep green of the hemlocks to the bright 
scarlet of the maples, with all the intervening shades of 
reds, yellows and browns of the autumn woods. 

It won’t rain, the clouds are drifting away and the 
mountain top is standing out clear and bold with only an 
occasional cloud “‘hitting” it as they pass over. 

But what is Donald doing there? My nerves begin to 
tingle as the pup shows that something in the air is pleas- 
ing his sense of smell. Isn’t he a picture? Head and tail 
stiff and straight, the breeze swaying his handsome flag, 
his fine white coat glistening as satin, that small tan spot 
just back of the shoulder and the dark ear seeming to 
intensify the whiteness. He looks a statue. Not a 
motion, unless you can detect that slight quiver of the 
under jaw and notice a suggestion of foam in his oF 
get ready, there is a bird there—‘‘steady Donald.” hat 
a@ roar as away it goes, not 6ft. from me sharply to the 
right. AsI wheelatwig catches my gun. I recover it 
quickly and send both barrels after him in quicker order, 
but you don’t want to take aim twice at a fleeing grouse. 

He’s well marked down, and in a few minutes Ben Hur 
and Donald are trailing. and four pairs of hands tighten 
on gun barrels and stocks. The Professor's dog has 
located him and the Professor’s gun cracks. Elmer, a 
little further off, sees him coming—only one more load of 
shot for you “‘King of the Wood” bird, and you are in 
Elmer's ket. Ben Hur soon finds another one and 
Elmer kills him quickly—two empty shells and two grouse 
—not often beaten. 

They are not thick, it’s a long time and a longer tramp 
before we find the next one. 

No loafing around a spring to eat lunch to-day. 
cold and the ground is too wet. 

Weare going up over a hill in an old road in Indian file, 
our dogs coursing off well on our flanks, when up through 
the treetops a grouse goes like a cannon ball—I neversaw 
a man who could fire his gun as quickly as the Professor 
—lI am sure the bird dropped over there in the edge of 
that old field. Donald can get through a barbed wire 
fence quicker than I, and he goes across that field like a 
white streak. Certainly he has started a rabbit,and 1 am 
mad clear through, and start after himonarun. Howl 
misjudged him—the hackney that had as fine knee action 
and carried himself as proudly at Madison Square Garden 
this week as that precious pup did when he came out to 
me with that winged bird in his mouth, hasa blue ribbon. 

The Professor and Elmer are to go down this valley, 
Bender and I will keep to the hillside. It’s our last chance 
for to-day, as the long shadow of the mountain is reach- 
ing clear across the valley. Here are unmistakable signs 
of game.’ Ben Hur has located it and a woodcock comes 
by me and goes sailing over Elmer’s head. My gun does 
not get to the shoulder; his does, however. What is it 
about you, “spirit bird,” that makes you so dear to all 
sportsmen’s hearts? Why does Elmer feel more proud of 
: 4 _ brown beauty than of that big pocket of big 

“Look, George!” 

There is Donald again, staunch and true; too many 
guns here to make a mistake, and I move quickly. 
Another woodcock, but I’m too quick for my load; No 7 
shot do not leave me avery good specimen for the taxider- 
mist. 

On again; Donald well to the foot of the hill, some 
40yds. to my left, makes one of those quick points, more 
frequently seen in quail shooting than in the mountains 
after grouse, but he got too close that time before locating 
and away go two grouse looking as big as turkeys. The 
rise is too great for me, but the crack of my gun warns 
the others and two reports follow within just sufficient 
interval to distinguish the two. 

“My bird.” 

“Not much, my bird.” 

**} shot first.” 

‘Well, I shot last.” 





It’s too 


Bender winks at me and I call out: 

‘*‘Who shot ’m, dat caribou?” * 

A hearty laugh from the valley and two big gen- 
erous voices almost as close together as the reports of 
their owners’ guns answer, ‘‘You did,” and the bird is 
offered to Donald—but I am afraid to trust to his game 
pocket and so decline with thanks. 


Mrs. Bender's supper—Mr. D-lmonico, if all your guests - 


had climbed mountains and rocks and waded streams and 
run after dogs and eaten acold lunch, and Mrs. Bender 
was your caterer and cook, you would have to raise your 
prices or fail. 

The ride home—Elmer's stories, th Professor's remin- 
iscences. When the unrolling of my traps and the 
searching of my pockets revealed nothing but that poor 
mangled woodcock, Mrs. B., did not look so proud of me 
as she did the day we had our wedding rec-ption. 

If Donald seems the hero of these hunting trips it is not 
because he finds all the birds and makes all the ‘‘points,” 
but because he hunts nearer to me than the other dogs 
and I see more of his work. G. B 

New York, Nov. 24. 


* “Sport with Rod and Gun.” 








A DAY WITH BOB WHITE. 


YEARS ago, at the close of the war, game had multiplied 
in Kentucky so that sportsmen, relieved of the anxieties 
produced by the conflict of arms, could easily divert their 
minds by a day or a week in the fields, chasing deer or 
shooting partridges—the latter the Bob White of the 
esteemed and lamented ‘‘Wells” of North Car: lina, whose 
nomenclature I accept, if not as scientific as our friend 
Cheney would suggest. 

How we love to cling by the days of our boyhood when 
Bob White, sitting on the fence of the old farm, sang his 
solo so sweetly and clearly that ears deaf toa!l other sounds 
drank in his music as essential notes in the melody of life. 
We felt better and happier then, and had no dust of the 
city in our nostrils or our throats to clean out or clouds of 
its thick atmosphere to dispel before catching the first 
sunbeams from the eastern hills. 

Bob White, how his notes, strong and simple—no divine 
afflatus to dissolve or reduce to primal scale—came to us 
across the shocks of wheat, or, later, over the frosty 
meadows as we sat on the porch of the old farmhouse, 
when the October days came and went with their red 
maple leaves dropping in the creek and furnishing a hid- 
ing place for the minnow from hungry bass. Memories 
crowd on us when we think of these golden hours of the 
long agone, and scores of pages could not tell how happy 
our hearts were. Bear were plenty then, big and lusty; 
squirrels dropped the hulls of the hickory nut in infre- 
quent showers from the scale-bark trees as we sat or stood 
beneath them and watched to find in what particular 
limb or bough they sat and made their meal or prepared 
their winter stock. 

Back of the old farmhouse stood the cabins of the 
blacks that were slaves and had not becone awakene to 
the new order of things and still relied on ‘‘old marster” 
and ‘‘old mistiss” to relieve their daily wants. Shoes and 
clothes and *‘somethin’ to eat” they had for years gotten 
as manna from the clouds, out of the hands of the owners 
of the old plantation, and when the war closed they 
had not fully learned that ‘‘man earns his bread by the 
sweat of his brow.” 

But I wander. The smoke of battle had ceased; the 
boys had come home—the old blessed home—and social 
and public life were being reorganized. Partridges—old 
Bob White—were loose in the land, those that loved the 
sport had only to get their guns cleaned, fill their powder 

asks and shot bags (no loaded shells then), and tramp the 
fields to get a full share of the feathered favorites. 

A friend of mine—John W. Irvine—invited me to visit 
the old Grigsby farm in Lincoln county, Ky., six miles 


* from Danville, and take a day's hunt for the fast flyers. 


Gladly accepting the invitation, we drove out the night 
before the hunt and stayed with the old folks in the spa- 
cious farmhouse, whose owner had not yet returned from 
the war. So enthusiastic was our talk before the blaze in 
the fireplace that Major Irvine, the father of my friend, 
vowed that next day he would take his gun and join us, 
and show the young bloods how to shoot. His memories 
of the days agone, when game was too plenty to offer any 
special enticement to the hunter, warmed his blood, and 
oft he was raising his arms and leveling his gun in deadly 
aim as he recited the good old times when game actually 
ot one’s way and had to be moved out by rock, shot or 
ullet. 

It was a bright, clear, frosty morning that greeted our 
sight next day as we rose with the sun, and after a hot 
and inviting breakfast called the dogs and were off to the 
fields. The country was level or gently rolling. with brier 
patches here and there, or clumps of weeds, whose seeds 
afforded rich food to Bob White in hisrambles. Thecorn 
was cut, and here and there a stubble field presented a 
parade ground for our fluttering innocents, Major Irvine, 
with his long 36-inch barrel shotgun, was promptly on 
hand and zealous to test our skill and walking powers. 
It did not take long to prove that young legs were hetter 
than oli ones, and quietly dropping to the rear the Major 
formed the rear guard of the bunt, coming in on the 
reserve when our shots had gotten the birds well scattered. 
Of course this gave us the advantage, and blaming us for 
trying to walk our legs off, the Major excused his lack of 
success by declaring that he would rather not kill a single 
bird than try to run it down and kill it before it had a 
chance for its life. He believed in giving every living 
thing a chance, and a fair one, and our course was simply 
cruel murder. 

As we crossed the pike on leaving the house and entered 
a cornfield bordered by beech woods, the dogs flushed a 
covey in some ragweeds. Rising, they divided, part going 
into the woods and a part settling in the lower end of the 
cornfield. My friend John followed the latter and I 
climbed the intervening fence and proceeded to flush 
those that settled in the leaves of the woods, the dogs— 
Dash and Don—went with Irvine and left me to tramp up 
the stragglers. On the first that got up and darted among 
the low-hanging beech limbs I scored a clean miss, but 
dropped the second as he rose from a clump of briers and 
was straightening out for a bee-line to the north. Two 
others flushed wild, and after ten minutes’ tramp I only 
succeeded in bagging one more of the flock. Meanwhile 
John had bagged five birds in the cornfield, and the Major 
proudly showed one that he had ‘‘knocked down at 60yas., 
sir, every yard full measure—just wanted to show you 


young fellows what could be done with an old reliable 
gun—none of your modern sparrow killers.” The odds in 
our favor in game pocketed did not seem to disturb his 
mind in the least, presumably being due to the unseemly 
haste with which we covered the ground and not from 
superior skill or more deadly aim. We humored the 
Major’s claims and excused our rapid movements by 
stating that we had meng birds to several friends and 
had to see that our pledges were fulfilled. 

Skirting the beech woods the dogs seemed animated by 
the keen, frosty air, and covered every inch of ground. 
The cornfield, covered .by patches of long wiregrass and 
ragweeds around the dead stumps, where the plow had 
scarce deigned toturn the sod, with briers along the fence 
rows, presented a royal cover for birds. Nor was it long 
before both dogs were on a dead point in the edge of a 
bunch of tree sprouts close to astump. Steady, frozen 
apparently to the spot, with tails stiff as steel rods, and 
eyes to the front as on parade, they waited till we came 
close up. We called to the Major to take line abreast 
with us and choose his birds as they rose. Gradually 
advancing, up went the covey in a bunch, scattering 
wildly. Five shots rang out quickly, and four birds 
Serene to the ground. The Major took one shot only— 
all he said he cared about for a single rise, ‘“‘but I got my 
bird, dead as a hammer,” said he. Which bird was the 
Major’s was not entirely clear, as I got one with the first 
barrel and shot wild at a high circler overhead with the 
second, while John explained that he killed two crossing 
and one far out on the right near a cornsheck. 

We raised no issue with the Major on the deadly quali- 
ties of his gun, but as John and I followed the scattered 
birds we maliciously agreed to allow the Major to fire at 
the next flock and to retain our own fire. ‘I want to 
show the old man he had better shoot at birds sitting 
than on the wing,” said John. 

Two more quail were all we got from the second flock, 
as most of them had gone deep into the beech woods, 
where shooting was difficult, and the remainder had dis- 
appeared beyond the range of the dogs. 

rossing a rail fence we next took in a stubble field, so 
thick in stubble and feed that we felt sure of giving the 
Major the benefit of our plot. Nor had we long to wait, 
for Dash shortly threw up his head and snuffed the 
scented atmosphere that betrayed the lurking birds. 
Stealing forward a few steps he halted and seemed ready 
to point, but either the birds were on the run or the wind 
was fickle, for again he stole silently forward, while Don, 
who was roading an adjacent hillside, seeing Dash’s 
action, rapidly quartered toward him. Suddenly catch- 
ing a full breath of the hidden bevy, he stopped short 
and straightened to point. Dash advanced slowly a few 
steps and halted, nose and tail in line. Cautioning the 
Major to be sure and get his bird on the rise, John and I 
slyly exchanged glances of anticipated fun and all three 
moved forward to flush. A big covey burst on the wing 
with a roaring sound, and the Major's gun banged its 
single note of assault on the flying flock, for both the 
other guns were silent. The Major turned quickly to us 
with a mute glance of inquiry, and we were just going 
to explain how it happened our guns didn’t go off whena 
lot of floating feathers in the air and a fluttering part- 
ridge on the ground upset our calculations, and for the 
moment we looked at each other in a dazed way. 

“I was waiting for you to shoot,” said John, as he 
looked at me with a quizzical gaze. 

‘“‘And I was waiting for you,” I replied, ‘‘but I reckon 
the Major didn’t kill the bird he shot at.” 

**T kill my birds,” stiffly added the Major, ‘‘and doubt- 
less help you to kill some of yours.” 

The laugh was clearly on us, but neither John nor I 
were just then in the humor to tell the Major the joke 
that gave us its sharp edge. 

*‘Too many birds in that flock,” said John to me when 
we got out of hearing of the Major. ‘‘Couldn’t help 
hitting one if he had shut both eyes.” 

The bevy had scattered well in the stubble and the dogs 
did excellent work, so that before quitting the stragglers 
we had bagged nine birds, of which John got six and I 
three, while the Major explained that as he did not care 
to walk himself down he would lag in the rear and watch 
our work, 

Two more coveys we got up before noon in the open 
fields, but some one had evidently cut down their 
numbers before we flushed them, as both were small and 
~— netted us a few birds from each. 

he sun had now got well overhead and was making 
matters quite warm for us, when, in crossing a low worm 
fence, the Major suggested it was a good plan to halt and 
dispose of our lunch. It met our approval exactly, and 
taking the cold chicken, ham and other eatables stored in 
our game pockets ere we left the farmhouse in the morn- 
ing, we waded into them with such relish as only active 
exercise and open air can give. 

We were just concluding the lunch when the rail on 
which we were sitting suddenly broke and came near 
dropping us to the ground. The next rail proved of 
sounder stuff and caught the fall. 

In the laugh provoked by the incident, John saw a 
chance to suggest a conundrum. 

“Pa,” said he, ‘‘what makes things weigh heavier after 
you eat em than when you carry ’em in your pocket?” 

“Guess you got more than your share and the fence 
rebelled,” replied the Major. ‘‘Don’t eat so much next 
time, or else take a seat on the ground.” - 

Distributing the remnants of the lunch to the dogs, we 
concluded to take a short rest before resuming operations. 
Before us lay a small bottom, with clumps of weeds here 
and there, and just beyond, at the foot of several wooded 
knolls, ran a spring branch. Our plan was to cross the 
branch, go over the hills and work up some stubble 
that lay beyond. As we sat on the fence and chatted, 
the ~~ were leisurely moving among the weeds, 
nosing here and there, when suddenly a big bevy rose 
on wing and flying well together, dropped on one of 
the knolls among the leaves. The ground was clear, 
the trees were scattered enough for good shooting, and 
calling to the dogs to steady them, John and I jumped 
down and made ready to open on the flock. The Major 
complained that he was hot and tired, and he would sit 
and watch us get the birds up. Climbing the hillside 
onney: we slowly approached the spot where we had 
watched the birds light. The dogs wereabead and slowed 


down to our repeated warnings, but singularly enough, 
they reached the grouud, passed over it, went beyond, 
circled in all directions, but evidently without detecting 
ock. Having seen 


the slightest scent of the hidden 
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them drop to the ground in plain sight, we were puzzled. 
We began to surmise that either they had taken wing 
again without our noticing it, or else that they had rapidly 
run off, when a bird rose from under our feet almost and 
darted away. John dropped him nicely and Don retrieved 
him in good order. Leaves covered the short green grass 
under the beech trees pretty thickly, and it was evident 
the game was hidden under these, and withholding their 
scent, so that the dogs were of little use. 

We at once concluded to walk up to the birds and take 
turn-about shooting at the single ones—both taking 
chances if not dropped by the first barrels. It took close 
tramping, for the quail would lie until our feet were 
almost over them before getting away. The shooting 
was splendid, one bird after another being raised to 
wing, and when the first shot failed the second was 
almost certain to drop him. The dogs had nothing to do 
but retrieve, and they speedily seemed to understand this 
was the only business they bad there then, for they 
moved quietly along beside us and brought in the dead 
birds without unnecessary steps or noise. 

Our plan worked nicely, so that with one or two ex- 
ceptions we bagged the, entire flock. Major Irvine hav- 
ing watched our sport and gotten his rest, came up when 
we could find no more birds, and smilingly said. ‘‘Boys, 
you are beginning to learn how to shoot.” Then he 
added, ‘‘If I hadn’t been tited, though, you would have 
had no need for a second barrel. I don’t want two shots 
at a partridge that I kick up out of the grass.” 

This was not the only instance in which I have seen 
quail withhold their scent, but it was the only one where 
the grass was — and short and not green and long. 
Sevetal times I have known them to alight inthick, matted, 
green grass and it was impossible for the dogs to find 
them. Whether it is the green grass that obstructs and 
destroys the scent, or whether the bird has the power of 
withholding it under certain circumstances is a matter I 
would like to have solved. In the instance named the 
power of the bird, in addition to bafflin 
the dog, of hiding under the scattere 
leaves so completely as to prevent our see- 
ing a single one before he rose on the 
wing. was conspicuously evident. It seemed 
only the certainty that we were going to 
place our feet on him that drove him 
from cover. 

And further, why should the entire flock 
resort to thisclose and ‘puzzling style of 
hiding, and have to be fairly driven out, 
instead of easily taking to wing when one 
or two were flushed? Was there some 
occult and mysterious bird intelligence and 
means of communication that led each 
individual to proceed upon a common 
design? 

sweet in excellent spirits over our suc- 
cess so far, we proceeded at once to the 
stubble field. The dogs went to work with 
fresh alacrity, evidently feeling that they 
were to have a chance to redeem them- 
selves. Here, however, we met our first 
failure in getting up a covey, though 
several roosting places were discovered. 
Crossing a ragged ravine, we entered a 
field of standing corn. The dogs shortly 
disappeared, and after waiting for them 
some time we concluded they had found 
birds. Separating, we proceeded to search 
for them. The field was scoured and no 
sign of dogs. On the right of the corn- 
field the fence was thick with weeds and 
pokeberry bushes, with here and there a 
stalk of ted sumach. Surmising that birds 
would go there for range, if anywhere, we 
proceeded to the fence and one on each 
side slowly began an investigation of the 
bushes, 

Scarcely 30yds. had been gone over when I noticed a 
white spot among the weeds ahead. Closer and careful 
investigation showed it to be the white back of Dash, 
rigid as a fence rail, with nose directed to a fence corner. 
Warning John to be ready, we cautiously moved ahead, 
when with a burst of sound a covey broke from the fence 
corners and thick weeds in eager flight. John got twoon 
his side of the fence, while I was fortunate enough to 
drop two with the fitst barrel and one with the second. 
Most of the covey went into the standing corn, but John 
marked down two that dropped by a stump in the clover 
field across the fence. These we easily bagged, as the 
ground was clear and afforded an easy shot. Having 
some distance to go and the afternoon waning, we con- 
cluded not to follow the birds that took to the standing 
corn. Don had been backing Dash where the covey rose, 
but was completely hidden from view under the bushes. 

Later one or two small coveys were found in a neck of 
stubble, and several birds added to our bag, when we 
entered a piece of open woods a mile from the house. 
Through the middle of the woods ran a division fence, 
and along its line, some distance off, were clumps of iron- 
weed and high grass, The dogs entered there and evi- 
dently scented birds, from their quick, eager movements 
and close search of the ground. John was eager to put 
up the covey, but by this time there was a tired feeling in 
my legs and body that sympathized with Major Irvine, 
who since noon had been simply trailing our steps. I 
suggested we had had fun enough and for John to mon- 
opolize the sport, while the Major and myself sat on the 
fence and watched the fun. It took buta few minutes for 
the dogs to locate the covey. At the rise John got his two 
birds. The remainder took a long flight down into the 
heart of the woods—too far to be followed. 

The day had been beautiful beyond expression, though 
slightly warm about noon; and feeling we had our full of 
glorious sport, we turned our steps to the house and 
counted out on the hearth in front of the big, old-fashioned 
fireplace our game. Sixty-five plump quail made a big 
bunch, of which the Major could only claim five as his 
quota, but consoled himself by remarking that ‘‘that was 
more than he could eat.” OLD Sam. 


SPECIMEN COPIES. 
Any reader of the “Forest and Stream” may 
on request and without expense have a specimen 


number of the paper sent to a shooting or fishing 
friend, 


IMPRESSIONS OF A TENDERFOOT. 


A “TENDERFOOT” I understand to be one born in the 
East, and who for the first time treads the slopes of the 
Rocky Mountains. I believe that mere transit on a 
through express, or even a stay at Colorado Springs or 
Manitou, does not relieve one of the contemptuous apella- 
tion. To lose this epithet one born east of, say Kansas 
City, must leave the paths, and the garb, in which he has 
been wont to walk, and immerse himself in the vast 
space of the West. It does not seem to matter whether 
he mines, ranches, fishes or hunts big game, but personal 
experience of ranges, mesas, gulches, sage brush, buttes 
and bronchos is essential. 

Having been born in the State which has succeeded 
Virginia in bearing the title of ‘‘Mother of Presidents,” 
and to which the beautiful but unsatisfactory buckeye has 
- its common name, I had only seen the great West 

uring various business errands, generally connected with 
the fruitless attempt to make the sanguine children of the 
setting sun carry out contracts to repay Eastern capital or 
to find why similar capital, like some of the rivers that 
flow from the eastern slope of the Rockies, seemed to sink 
into the ground and be lost, doubtless fertilizing and 
refreshing the immediate course of its flow, but never 
reaching the seaboard. In this happy summer, however, 
being temporarily free from such cares, I was invited to 
join a party to hunt and fish in the Elk Head Mountains, 
which lie in the northwestern corner of Colorado, and 
now can proudly boast a familiarity with many things 
and scenes which are peculiar to the boundless West. 
Whether the obnoxious name has really left me is still 
not a certainty, but as two big bull elk fell to my rifle, 
while my acclimated companions failed to get a single 
one, they seemed to helieve that I was gaining at least a 
slight familiarity with the country. 
irst on the list of my novel impressions comes acquain- 
tance with the broncho. He is of mixed descent, on one 





‘“THE ENTIRE OUTFIT.” 


side coming from the mustang and on the other from the 
eastern horse, but the proportions of blood must vary 
very greatly; still the type is distinct. He is generally 
small, perhaps averaging about 900lbs., and seems to have 
no distinctive color or marking. Ordinarily he is a sleepy 
and biddable beast, who travels with his head down and 
exerts only as much effort as is absolutely necessary; but 
this gentleness and quiet simply give an opportunity for 
the storage of energy, and, on proper stimulus, this calm 
and passive animal expends his accumulated force with 
terrific and tumultuous effects. . 

Among our pack animals was a little pot-bellied brown 
horse who was one day plodding along under a pack of 
200lbs., and seemed half asleep. Suddenly, for no reason 
that I could see, he concluded to get his pack off. Down 
went his head; up went his back; and a fine exhibition 
of genuine buck-jumping was begun without notice. 
When this did not loosen the well-tied ‘‘squaw-hitch,” he 
seemed to go absolutely mad. Screaming like a steam 
whistle he tore at the pack with his teeth, dashed against 
trees, reared, plunged and rolled, until finally the pack 
fellfrom him. Then, his aim being accomplished, a per- 
fect calm succeeded, and no objection was made to the 
replacing of the pack or to carrying it afterward. 

he broncho is a creature of the wilds, and is equal to 
_ difficulty which they present. On my first day we 
rode forty miles over a range, with no road or path be- 
yond an occasional game trail. We went through spruce 
forests, over fallen timber, up steep and stony mountain 
sides and down again, and the orders to me were: ‘‘Leave 
your rein loose and let your horse go.” I followed these 
instructions literally, although when my broncho was 
descending slopes of about forty-five degrees, and jumping 
over big logs on the down grade, it seemed reasonably 
certain that we were both going to everlasting smash, 
and one escape did not seem to furnish any reason why 
the next peril should a passed. On such a slope 
I remember coming to a couple of fallen trees lying across 
each other, perhaps two feet high on the upper side and 
four or five on the lower. My black pula examined 
the obstacle, and then coolly leaped it, alighted in a 
sitting position, slid about ten feet, brought up and went 
calmly on. Looking back I saw my brother’s horse go 
through precisely the same performance, and as he 
leaped, the pair seemed to be going directly into eternity. 

Nearly all our hunting was done from the sadf@le, in 

ite of the tremendously rough nature of the country. 

veral of the horses were the perfection of shooting 
ponies, and seemed to a hold their breath when the 
rifle was lifted for a shot. of them would stand, pro- 


vided the long reins were thrown down and allowed to 
hang, and it was a matter of only a moment to dismount. 
When game was known to be near we generally left our 
horses and hunted on foot, returning to them after suc- 
cess or failure. 

Second only in force and novelty to the broncho im- 
pression was that of the country where we camped. To 
reach it we had come eighty miles by stage, passing 
through a barren country, where only the immediate 
valleys of the rivers were fertile, and had ridden forty 
miles, all the latter being through sage brush except 
while actually crossing the ridges, until we were within 
six miles of camp. There we came to the edge of the so- 
called ‘‘Park country,” a region heavily timbered with 
magnificent spruces, and the forest frequently divided 
by open glades, varying from 50ft. toa mile or more in 
width, covered with grass and flowers, and dotted with 
single trees or small clumps of timber. It was a country 
of running brooks and singing birds, and especially fitted 
for game of all kinds. Out of it rose magnificent moun- 
tain peaks of purple-brown trap, giving grandeur to its 
beauty. The whole region seemed to have been laid out 
by a most skillful landscape gardener, on a colossal scale 
and regardless of expense, and had an air of finish that 
seemed incredible in an absolute wilderness, forty miles 
from anywhere. None of this timbered country can be 
less than 9,000ft. above the sea, and its fertility, as con- 
trasted with the barrenness of the lower country, is 
doubtless caused by the accumulation of snow upon the 
mountains, whose gradual melting keeps only the upper 
levels moist. 

The mule deer (Cervus macrotis) abounds in this park 
country, and we rarely saw less than thirty in any one 
day. There seemed to be two distinct varieties, differing 
decidedly in shape and color. Among the glades around 
our camp we found slender, long-limbed bucks, decidedly 
light brown in color, and with the face a nearly uniform 
mouse gray. In the scrub oak near the edge of the desert 
the deer were much larger, shorter and 
thicker, lighter and grayer in color, and 
with a very light gray patch, almost 
white, across the face. Our guides always 
made a distinction between the gray bucks 
and the ‘‘bald-faced” bucks, and insisted 
that the two types always kept at differ- 
ent levels, as we found them. 

Where elk can be found, however, one 
thinks but little of deer, and we were 
chiefly in pursuit of the greater and rarer 
game. For the first week after reaching 
camp, which was early in September, they 
could only be found in the dense spruce 
forest close to the mountain peaks. ter 
they seemed to travel more, and the sound 
of their trumpet became not uncommon. 
When the bull is young, and the call is 
heard at a distance, it sounds singularly 
like a human whistle. Heard closer at 
hand, or from an older animal, the note is 
more harsh and strident. The old bulls 
bellow in deep tones not very unlike those 
of a domestic bull. Fortune sent me the 
first shot at an adult male, and rewarded it 
with a handsome 12-point head, but with 
rather light antlers, the animal being still 
young. My great prize came on the last 
day’s hunt, 

Two of us had crorsed the ridge and were 
in the aspen timber about two miles from 
camp, when we heard a young bull call at 
a considerable distance down the mountain. 
Leaving our horses we started toward the 
sound on foot, but after walking a mile or 
more, we heard the call again on our left, 
and high up the slope. We then separated, 
my brother keeping on, and I went back 
toward the horses, and had nearly reached 
them when suddenly an elk appeared on my right, 300yds. 
up the hill, He was strolling slowly parallel with my 
own course, and occasionally taking a bite of . In- 
stantly I started toward him, keeping behind trees as well 
as possible, and running as fast as a defective lung and 
elevation of 10,000ft., and a pretty steep hill would permit. 
While running I saw that this bull was followed by other 
elk, marching slowly in single file, and appearing one by 
one from the thick timber. Knowing that the large bull 
is usually at the rear end of a procession of this kind, and 
having already a better head than the first one had, I de- 
termined to wait and take my chance of a big fellow, so, 
entirely out of breath and tremendously excited, dropped 
behind a rock about 150yds. from the line, and waited. 
Eight cows, a calf and another young bull passed me one 
by one, and at last a mighty head bearing a huge pair of 
antlers appeared between the aspen trunks, and in a 
moment the monarch of the herd stepped into a little 
glade before me and strolled slowly across it. As his 
head appeared I sighted just in front of it,and when the 
ivory bead of the Lyman sight showed fairly just back 
of the shoulder pulled the trigger. The bull did not even 
start or flinch. Then I forgot my breathlessness, my ex- 
citement and everything else but that elk. In an instant 
a second cartridge was in place, a steady aim taken, and 
at the shot the great bull dropped to his knees, but rose 
at once and continued his slow walk. Sohe kept on walk- 
ing and I kept on shooting until the aspens on the other 
side of the late concealed him. Then I dropped on the 
rock and sat and gasped from excitement and exertion 
together, for at least ten minutes. 

When breath came back I walked slowly up the hill to 
the point of his vanishing, and only a few yards beyond 
found the great elk stone dead and with four bullets clean 
through him. The orifice of exit was scarcely larger 
than that of entrance, and the balls had evidently lost 
but little velocity in passing through nearly two feet of 
flesh and bone, showing the great power of the .45-90-300 
cartridge. 

We had no means of weighing or exactly measuring 
this animal, but estimated his weight at 1,100lbs. or over, 
his height at the withers over 5ft. and the weight of his 
head and horns at about 100lbs. The horns were very 
long and remarkably heavy, — the usual twelve 
regular points, and three large and four small reversed 
— so that he could properly be called a nineteen-point 

ead. Having a Kodak in camp I was able to get a good 
photograph of ‘‘the entire outfit,” which Western expres- 
sion corresponds strictly to the Yankee “the whole kit 
cndooneodhe,” A. St. J, NEWBERRY. 
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A LAKE VIEW TOAST. 


Topeka, Kan., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Lake View Shooting and Fishing Association was 
organized in 1891 as a stock company to maintain a fish 
and game preserve and for the recreation of its members, 
In its preserve of Lake View, situated along the line of 
the A., T. & S. F. R. R., five miles west of the city of 
Lawrence, Kan., it has one of the best bass preserves in 
the West. The original membership consisted of fifty 
stockholders of the city of Lawrence and fifty of Topeka, 
but the shares soon went to a high premium, and a few 
of them have been scattered from Chicago on the east to 
Denver on the west. 

For the purpose of cementing good fellowship among 
the members of the Association, in March of 1894 the 
members residing at Topeka gave a banquet at the club 
house on the grounds as a surprise party to the Lawrence 
members, and on the evening of Oct. 23 the Lawrence 
members gave their return banquet to the Topeka mem- 
bers and other invited guests. The club house was decor- 
ated with bunting and evergreens and the famous heads 
of game belonging to Prof. Dyche, of theState University, 
as the Kansas State University furnishes of its professors 
five members of the Lawrence contingent. The banquet 
was all that could be desired. 

I inclose a programme of the toasts and responses, but 
owing to the departure of the train conveying the Topeka 
membership home, it was somewhat abridged; and after 
the address of welcome and its response, Profs. White, 
Robinson and Dyche, of Lawrence, were called, and 
Messrs. McNeal, Ware, Baker and W. F. Rightmire, of 
Topeka; but the event of the evening was the response of 
the Rev. Dr. Roberts, of Kansas City, Mo., to ‘‘Missouri’s 
Greeting to Kansas,” at the close of which the Topeka 
members, with three cheers for the Lawrence member- 
ship and the invited guests, took their departure. I send 
you Mr. Rightmire’s response to ‘“The Gun and Rod.” 

OBSERVER. 





“The Gun and Rod.” 


We can all remember in our childhood the popular 
poem of the “‘Old Oaken Bucket,” in which the poet sung, 
*‘How dear to my heart are the scenes of my childhood,” 
so at this time in responding to those magic words that 
have been assigned as my subject, permit me to say that 
if that poet had ever felt the thrill of the communion 
with nature that comes to every true sportsman afield 
and afloat, instead of singing of ‘‘The Old Oaken Bucket” 
he would have sung of the sports of his childhood, and 
then we should have had embalmed in song the love of 
nature’s enthusiast for those true companions of his hours 
of leisure, the gun and rod. 

May I express it as the desire of every sportsman that 
the poetic gifts of Whitcomb Reily or our own ‘“‘Ironquil” 
will yet choose this live subject; and then what joy it will 
give us to sing their choice meters of our early love for 
that old family relic, the old gun. In your speaker's 
case it was an old flint-lock that had been changed to use 
percussion caps, that had been carried by his mother’s 
grandfather at the siege of Louisberg, when the colonists 
captured that stronghold of France in the New World. 
It was known as a Queen Ann’s musket, and with it he 
used at least to frighten the chipmunks, squirrels, crows 
and woodchucks upon his father’s hillside farm in cen- 
tral New York, and to produce a lameness in the region 
of the right shoulder. But in spite of all its imperfections 
that old gun held such a warm place in our youthful 
affections that the improved guns of our maturer years 
have never caused us to forget it, and 'to make a confes- 
sion, [do not believe that my first deer, a five-pronged 
buck, gave me half as much pride and self-satisfaction as 
did the death of the first chipmunk brought to bag with 
the old musket. 

The rods of our childhood of which we all have clear, 
distinct, and sometimes tender‘recollections, were of many 
kinds, but principally of beech, birch and ironwood, used 
while we toed the line, and were the ba‘t that was 
whipped upon the line, while irate parents and school- 
masters wielded the rods. But even such misapplied use 
of the rod did not cause a final separation and absolute 
divorce between the rod and ourselves, for we all lovingly 
remember those halcyon days, when with bent pins for 
hooks, wrapping twine for line, and ash or hickory sprout 
for a rod, and worms for bait, we strolled along the banks 
of brooks for chubs, dace and the beautiful brook trout, 
or perched upon the remains of old trees that had fallen 
into ponds or lakes, caught strings of perch, sunfish, gog- 
gle-eyes and bullheads far more satisfactory than we have 
ever caught of bass and trout in our maturer years. 

The joy of those early days with gun and rod will ever 
linger as the brightest on memory’s pages, and ought to 
be embalmed in holiness, because we were then too young 
to know anything about that satire upon fishermen, in- 
vented by some fiend incarnate, who said, ‘‘All fishermen 
will lie,” and at that period of our lives we knew nothing 
of the license granted to ‘‘fish stories,” and innocently 
tried to tell the truth about our exploits on land and 
water. 

What sportsman present but cherishes the memory of 
the time he felt the thrill that came along his line, caus- 
ing every nerve to tingle with emotion, as by a deft turn 
of his wrist he hooked the king trout of the pool, or the 
tackle-smashing bass of the pond or lake, and how eagerly 
yet carefully he tried to land it; and when the fish, 
through its own innate energy, or the lack of skill on the 
part of the angler, gained its freedom, oh, the disap- 
a and how you blamed yourself, if alone, or 

id the fault upon your tackle, if you had a compan- 
ion. And when you afterward related the incident, what 
we present will make an affidavit that you gave your 

riends a veritable account of the transaction, and did not 
tell a ‘‘fish story?” 

How pleasant the recollection of that picture hung™on 
memory’s wall of the time when we approached our first 
big game, upon a still-hunt. How many-colored the 
leaves of the forest were on that most beautiful day of 
the early fall. How the gold of the hickory, birch and 
beech harmonized with the red and purple of the maple 
and oak, and the dark green of the pine, spruce and hem- 
lock. Whata joy it was to breathe the crisp morning 
air. How the pulse throbbed and the heart thumped as 
we carefully crept up the hillside to deal death with the 
rifle to the deer in the vale beyond the hill. And how 
when out of breath we reached the crest of the hill and 
tried to sight our rifle, we had the,buck fever in{such an 


intense form that we could not have taken a’good aim at 
& mountain. , 

Such are the pleasant pictures that furnish the bright 
pages of a true sportsman’s memory, and each one of you 
will agree with me that it is not the capture of fish or 
game that gives the zest and charm to the ramble afield, 
or the float upon the water, but the pleasure of the com- 
munion with nature that such occasions afford, and the 
joyous recollections that linger around such trips in after 
years. 

If we consider the effects the gun and rod have se 
their users we find that the patience, inculcated while 
still-fishing and waiting for a bite, is forever afterward a 
characteristic of the sportsman. The skill, caution and 
alertness that come from the proper use of the gun in 
still-hunting, are by their possessor put in daily use in all 
the business vocations of life. We adopt as an axiom the 
rule that the use of the gun and rod for recreation will 
make of their users better and more successful men; and 
the villain who was the author of the saying, ‘“‘Too lazy 
for anything but a fisherman,” was a base slanderer. Let 
him learn the lesson that each one of the members of the 
Lake View Association has so well been taught by experi- 
ence, that “It takes a great amount of hard work to be a 
successful fisherman.” 

While we are willing to verify the statement that the 
sportsmanlike use of the gun and rod makes better citi- 
zens of their owners, yet there are some prejudiced per- 
sons so benighted that they will deny this and boldly 
affirm the contrary. It was my fate to attend a lecture 
given by the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, where the lecturer had such a great love for the 
animal kingdom that he was willing to lecture for the 
Society in their behalf at a large annual salary, and at 
the lecture he uttered this libel upon sportsmen, he said: 
“You may take your most upright, truthful Christian 
citizen in any community and make him a present of a 
breachloading shotgun, a jointed rod and reel and a 
hunting dog, and in two weeks’ time he will become such 
aliar that none of his friends will believe anything he 
says, and he himself will soon come tothe conclusion that 
it is impossible for him to tell the truth.” 

Let me express the wish that every lover of the rod and 
gun may have such joyous use of them, that as his head 
grows more snow-like, his footsteps fewer and halting, 
he may look back upon a life enlivened by the joys of 
the chase; and as he dozes away his few short years may 
his dreams be happy ones of ranging the fields and woods 
of dreamland, and may he float down the river of Lethe 
accompanied by those most joyous companions, “the 
gun and rod.” 


WOMAN AND FIELD SPORTS. 


It isa cause of wonder and surprise to me when I am 
off on my summer vacations in the forests that so few 
women manifest taste for shooting and fishing. Not so 
much that there is a certain accomplishment in the use 
of the rod and rifle, but rather for the athletic benefits 
which come from their use, for either develops muscle, 
the stability of which is in large degree the none of 
health. Such practice also trains the eye and mind by 
concentration, for an expert with the rifle must have 
abandoned unsteadiness of sight and thought, and the 
nimble rod is no less exacting of that equipoise of its 
holder, which is required to deftly cast a fly and recover 
the object for which it was sent out. No flighty person, 
of either sex, can shoot or cast successfully; but by prac- 
tice a steadiness of thought and nerve can be acquired 
which will stand out in singular contrast with previous 
frivolity. There is discipline in it which is not found in 
any pleasure or in any vocation. 

Physically, there is in these great opportunity for recre- 
ation and development, for either the rifle or the rod offers 
some incentive for a trampor a boat pull. Not that 
women may hunt the forests or rivers as men hunt them, 
through thickets and over rapids unattended, but with 
proper observance of the rules of decorum and comfort, 
always with some object in view when short or long ex- 
cursions by land or water are contemplated. 

Women who will train themselves and accept sugges- 
tions from experts, almest invariably become accom- 
plished in both shooting and fishing. The most perfect 
fly-casting I ever saw was by a hight cultured lady, and 
I know several who can clip off the head of a linnet at 
twenty paces almost unerringly, and who will also kill a 
deer at long rangé as stoically as an old hunter. 

There is a growing tendency among women to give 
more attention to outdoor sports, trampling underfoot 
those old notions which would permit her no liberties 
outside of the parlor. Under such restraints, for want 
of wholesome, proper exercise, she began to deteriorate 
in both health and physique, and the necessity of such 
manner of life as would restore to her her health, form 
and beauty, so impressed itself upon her that innovations 
upon old customs and prudish notions naturally followed. 
So it isin these days that the “summer girl” no longer 
looks disdainfully upon an expert use of oars, or under 
proper escort hesitates to follow the longest or most ob- 
scure trail, or climb the highest mountain, or do any of 
many things which were onceshocking to “‘good society.” 
The true American girl of to-day has her head bent in the 
right direction, and in time will practice those arts for 
building up a strong constitution during the summer 
time which will secure to her the comforts which good 
health and development command. When she has a 
paw woods costume and finds pleasure as well as profit 
in the sports from which she has long been debarred, 
there will be a stronger and better generation of women 
to distribute more joy and sunshine among mankind. 

D. A 


From Florida’s West Coast. 


TARPON SPRINGS, Fla., Nov. 25.—Fishing is good. R. 
W. Clemson caught a 16-pound tarpon in the Spring last 
week. He said it was quite a lively fish for a 6-ounce 
rod. Quail have been fairly plenty this fall. Deer not 
many, but turkey—why the woods are full of them, and 
we have had so many that we have lost all relish for 
Sheutnapeene. We are having glorious weather. We 
have only one trouble—our Mayor went out and got a 
bear last week, and he is now too big forthe town. i 
glad to hear of *‘Danvis Folks” in book form. I don’t 
know when I have read anything that touched me like 
the closing chapters of ‘“‘Danvis Folks,” TARPON, 


Alatuyal History. 


Foxes in Trees. 


‘Editor Forest and Stream: 

When I read the article in a recent issue of the ForEsT 
AND STREAM by Tappan Adney, describing how he foun: 
a fox snugly housed in a nest in a treetop,I felt very 
much like hunting the gentleman up and giving him a 
bear hug. 

Up in the Berkshire Hill country I have been looked 
upon for a long time as a past nd master in the art of 
lying, simply because I stated in a public place in North 
Adams that in fox hunting in the Ozark Mountains of 
Missouri the pack of hounds I followed ran a fox until 
the animal took refuge in a treetop. When I told the 
story every one shook their heads and one or two left 
the room. But all the same, while following old Doc. 
McGregor’s pack, about two miles southwest of Dixon. 
Mo., the hounds ran a beautiful red fox up a tree, and 
when we arrived upon the scene the hounds stood at the 
roots of the tree looking at the snug and safe perch of old 





On other occasions during my stay in that region I wit- 
nessed several similar incidents. Whether locality has 
anything to do with the habits of the fox I am not pre- 
pared to say, but when any one claims that foxes do not 
climb trees it is due to ignorance. FENTON SAMUEL. 


Wild Pigeons. 

Rome, N. Y., Nov. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: On 
reading the article which appeared in one of your late 
issues in relation to the return of wild pigeons to central 
New York and to the fields once so prolific of these most 
beautiful birds, I was fearful that Dr. Kidd had been 
misinformed in relation to the facts in the case. 

On making inquiry of truthful sportsmen who know 
whereof they speak, I would say for the benefit of the 
Doctor and all others interested, that many flocks have 
been seen in their flights over the highlands north of us 
and that on the pine plains, five miles west of our city, a 
few flocks have baited and some have been trapped. 
Should they return next season we will see that the 
poachers do not murder or frighten,them from the roosts 
they have this fall pre-empted. f 

In the days when these game birds were so very plenti- 
ful was it not sport right royal to por them on the wing 
as they were encircling the buckwheat stubble? Then 
roasting their plump and fat flesh by the camp-fire, serving 
them with rashers of bacon and corn-bread, a dish was had 
to be relished by the boys of my day. J. B. McH. 


Gray Squirrel Variations. 


Rome, N. Y.—For the benefit of Mr. Comstock who 
would like information in relation to squirrels, let me 
relate that owing to the past very mild winter many of 
these beautiful little ‘‘varmints” pulled through slick and 
fat. 

The gray and the red species have been quite plentiful 
throughout central and all northern New York, yet not a 
black one have I seen nor heard of. At least two litters 
of albinos of the gray family have been “thatched” on 
Floyd hill a few miles north of us. Some of them have 
been shot and offered for sale in our city. Slick, full- 
fledged and fat, they found ready market at one dollar 
each. J. B. McH. 


The Linnwan Society of New York. 


A REGULAR meeting of the Society will be held at the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh 
street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evenings, Dec. 11 
and 25, at 8o’clock. Dec. 11—R. L. Ditmars, ‘‘Notes on 
some Species of the Genus Crotalus, with a brief Review 
of the Genus.” Dec. 25—Walter W. Granger, “‘Remarks 
on the Mammals of the Black Hills and Vicinity.” ; 

WALTER W. GRANGER, Secretary. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Present and Past in the Wilder West. 


[From a Staff Correspondent.] 
BUTTE, MONTANA, 
The Chicago of the Mountains. 


CxHicaGo, Ill., Oct. 18.—In earlier mention of the Mon- 
tana cities I have spoken of the strange contrast pre- 
sented in the blending of the mountain life of the past 
with that of what we may call the new civilization of the 
West. The conflict of the broad-brimmed hat, and the 
Derby is nowhere more in evidence than in these large 
Montana towns. This, however, must be said under 
qualification, for in the very largest city of Montana the 
contrast no longer exists. The past is gone and nothin 
remains but the present, a very utilitarian and materi 
present. At Butte City you may, it is true, occasionally 
meet with an old-timer, whose individuality will suggest 
the flavor of the frontier, but he is apt to be regarded as 
a curiosity, even by those who rejoice in the title of the 
oldest inhabitants of Butte. There are occasionally In- 
dians in Butte, but they pay railroad fare and wear hats, 
and where you will see one Indian you will meet a 
hundred Cornish mining men with dress and dialect un- 
couth as that of the Indians, but still showing nothing to 
sug any American or Western = utte has no 
ancient history and is glad of it. Butte is dirty, rich, 
busy, progressive, enterprising and materialistic. It 
is the Chicago of the mountains, a city with a bigger 
reputation for its size than probably any city in the world. 
There is hardly any civilized land in which the name of 
Butte City is not regarded as a synonym for wealth and 
energy coupled with a broad-gauged generosity in matters 
of business, pleasure or morality. Butte is the “red hot 
town” excellence. The city government is doing its 

its reputation, but the reputation, 
ing on for many and many a day to 
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I fear, will go m 
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If there is on earth anywhere a more prosaic, unpic- 
turesque, unbeautiful city than Chicago it is this same 
prototype, this miniature Chicago, Butte, the red-hot 
town of the mountains. It has not in it or about it one 
thing beautiful in landscape or environment. The great 
naked butte which gave the town its name stretches up 
cheerless and desolate, without the first inviting feature 
to commend it. The smoke of the smelters has ‘illea all 
the feeble vegetation of the hill side, and the too ener- 
getic axe men have denuded the mountains absolutely of 
their forests. The town is naked, bald, prosaic, but full 
of energy and go, and full of wealth and possibilities of 
wealth to an extent unequaled in any community less 
unique. The city lies in a deep dip or valley of the moun- 
tains. You go up into the high place, which the sight- 
seer first of all searches out, and as you look out over, or 
rather up to the surrounding country you see the range 
of the great Continental Divide sweeping about you in a 
great letter S. The climbing Northern Pacific breaks 
away from the valley for the east. The Montana Union 
finds an easier trail back up the valley toGarrisons. The 
Great Northern forces its way through a cafion so black 
and narrow that you wonder again at the audacity of 
the men who built the iron trail. And then you wonder 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


of the world, as I have said, with nothing but his pickax 
and his nerve, and maybe a pipeful of tobacco. Other 
men have dug in all scrts of places in the mountains, and 
Marcus himself could have taken his pickax a mile from 
where he employed it and used it to such effect that he 
might still be working at $1.50 a day. But Marcus didn’t 
do that. He sunk his pickax where the mineral was, and 
dug up gold, diamonds, rubies, emeralds, race horses, 
houses, lands and even, they do say, State officials. He 
owned first his pickax, then the entire mine, then the 
smelters, then a city of his own (Anaconda), and now 
they say he owns Montana. Unless something be done to 
Marcus I fear he will own the earth. 


The Sportsmanship is Modern. 


We should naturally expect to find the sportsmanship 
of Butte latter day, modern and up to date in every re- 
spect. Butte has no frontier history and bears no sugges- 
tion of the days of the mountain men. There are big- 
game hunters in Butte and small-game hunters and 
anglers, but they need to go some distance from the city 
to practice their craft, and the city itself suggests no 
worse possibilities in that line than does any big manufac- 
turing town in the East. Butte has reached the stage of 
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he stands a good show for at least temporary ownership 
of the new live bird medal which will offered by the 
young Montana State tenes Association from year 
to year henceforth. Mr. Cowan, as has already Som 
announced in these columns, was chosen president of the 
State Association for the first year, and a better man 
could not have been selected. Mr. Cowan is not aito- 
gether unknown as a shooter in the East, and Chicago 
sportsmen will remember to have met him at the traps in 
this city on several occasions in the past, when he left his 
Western home for a short visit in the East. Mr. Cowan 
is a college graduate of Princeton. He was bow oar in 
the college crew of ’81 and on his office wall there hangs 
a fine photograph of the Princeton crew which naturally 
Mr. Cowan prizes very much. Mr. Deveraux, who was 
coach for the Princeton crew that year, is one of the 
group in that photograph. Mr. Deveraux also sought his 
fortune in the West, and becoming a part owner in the 
famous Molly Gibson mine at Aspen, Colorado, became a 
very wealthy man. : 


There is no West. 


There is one very pleasant feature of the Butte Rod 
and Gun Club which might well be emulated by other 





why they should ever built these trails at all into this’ 


desolate and forbidding angle of the Continental Range. 
The citizen of Butte does not concern himself over such 
impolite questioning as this. He pities you. He points 
to the awful suffocating columns of smoke coming from 
the colossal chimneys on the mountain side above the 
town, and he talks to you in millions with a glibness 
sufficient to give you swimming of the head. For Butte 
is built on a solid mass of rich mineral which extends no- 
body knows how far and deep and wide into the secret 
subterranean chambers of the hills. Butte couldn’t help 
being wealthy if she tried. Like Chicago, she is the child 
of destiny, and the children of destiny. cannot be re- 
ressed, neither can their clothing be measured for them 
or many years in advance. 


The Rise of Marcus. 


The Jason of this town is one Marcus Daly, who came 
to these regions, so goes the story, with nothing but his 
pickax and his nerve. The history of Marcus reads like a 
piece of romance of the Monte Cristo order. He seems 
to have been a man of simple, ordinary habits at first, but 
blessed above all with that most desirable of all qualities, 
the faculty of ‘‘getting there.” You cannot eliminate 
from the character of the mountain man the blind con- 
viction that there is such a thing as “luck,” and indeed 
he is a man of very limited experience who inflates him- 
self with the idea that there is no such thing as luck, and 
who ascribes his own success to his own excellence in 
energy and judgment. Marcus might have been all kinds 
of a man, but without his luck he could never have gotten 
where he is, A few years ago he dawned on this corner 


THE LAST GENERATION. 
From ‘“ Hoofs, Claws and Antlers.” 


development in sporting matters instanced by the trap 
club and the duck preserve. One would hardly think of 
finding duck shooting out here in the mountains, but it is 
a fact that the Red Rock Club preserve, on Red Rock 
Lake, where the sportsmen go for their wildfowl shooting, 
is one of the best fowling grounds in the West, and ex- 
ceptionally good are often made there. The mem- 
bership of the club is pretty well scattered over the State 
and the shooting privileges are much valued by the lovers 
of the shotgun in that region. It is something of a run 
from Butte down to Red Rock Lake, but the reward is 
ample when the trip ismade. Butte sportsmen are obliged 
to go thirty miles for their trout fishing, too, but they 


_ think nothing of that. 


The Butte Rod and Gun Club is a vigorous association 
of trap-shooters, as modern in its ideas and methods as 
any in the country, and including in its numbers some 
exceptionally good shots. The leading shooter in this 
body and perhaps the most prominent man in Montana 
in what we may call the modern sportsmanship, the 
sportsmanship of protection and preservation, is Mr. John 
F. Cowan, whom all the Montana men have delighted to 
honor with positions of trust and responsibility. Mr.Cowan 
is a gentleman of singular reticence and modesty, but his 
record, both in business and sportsmanship, is one of 
energy and success. Closely identified with some of the 
largest business enterprises in the city, he yet has time to 
shoot in a match or sweepstakes, and always time to 
spend in furthering the better interests of the sportsman- 
8 ip of to-day. Mr. Cowan has won and successfully 
defended in five shoots the old Hight and Fairfield medal, 
indicative of the live bird championship of Montana, and 


associations of that nature. The club has very nicely 
fitted up social club rooms, which serve as headquarters 
for the sportsmen of the town. Here are displayed the 
trophies, etc., of the club, inclnding the handsome cup 
indicating the State clay-bird championship, which was 
won by the Butte Club in 1887. 

There is a very good gun store at Butte and run by a 
very good and accommodating owner, Mr. A. Wehl, who 
is numbered as one of the fixtures in all the meetings and 
doings of the Butte Rod and Gun Club. The stranger 
within the walls of this mountain city can secure all the 
latest wrinkles in guns and ammunition at Mr. Wehl’s 
place, and there are few recent ideas known to the craft 
in any section of the country which cannot be found in 
full evidence here. Verily, the old days are past, and the 
new days are upon us. The shotgun replaces the rifle 
and is now used for the destruction of the artificial sub- 
stitutes for the game which once inhabited these dis- 
tricts. In the middle of the Continental Range there 
is no longer any West. It is past and gone. Butte is 
only geographically in the West. In its methods, its 
business life, its customs, its sportsmanship, Butte is the 
same as San Francisco, Chicago, New York. The modern 
day is at hand. For a better exhibition of the modern 
sportsmanship, or for a more kindly or hospitable recep- 
tion at the hands of the ancient and honorable craft of 
sportsmen, whose fundamental principles do not change 
with the years, you will search in vain to find better ex- 
emplification than in this busy, bustling, prosperous, 
mountain Chicago, held in the crooked arm of the Con- 
tinental Range. E. Houes, 

909 Sxovrity Burupry Chicago. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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SHOOTING TALK. 


THE editor's call for astatement of the positions assumed 
in rifle shooting by hunters is, in the very nature of things, 
such an appeal to the garrulity of every old rifle crank, 
that he need not be surprised if it buries the editorial 
chair under an avalanche of manuscript. For my own 
part, I have tried almost every possible position, settling 
down finally to straight off-hand shooting as giving the 
very best results. 

My first deer was killed in Potawatamie county, Iowa, 
in 1854, on my fifteenth birthday (Christmas Day). From 
the time when that never-to-be-forgotten five-point white- 
tail buck fell in front of my little muzzleloading rifle, deer 
hunting became almost an infatuation. 

I remember occasions when what proved to be a track- 
ing snow beginning to fall in the evening, and having 
obtained my father’s promise of a holiday on the morrow, 
that appetite went from me instantly—not a mouthful of 
supper could be eaten—and having cast fifty bullets in the 
little old-fashioned round bullet moulds (always fifty bul- 
lets, though I never fired half a dozen shots any day), and 
having provided powder, caps and linen patches well 
greased, found myself so devoured with excitement and 
impatience that sleep was well nigh impossible; and when 
morning dawned nothing but the stern mandate of my 
father forced me to pay the —— attention to the 
breakfast table before setting out for an all-day’s tramp in 
search of the elusive creatures whose white banners so 
often waved a farewell, the agony of which was neve? 
fathomed on earth save by the leg-weary boy, alone upon 
the wide prairie, far, far behind. 

And buck ague! I have wondered if any one else ever 
did, or could, suffer therewith as I used to in the days of 
my boyhood. Being naturally very nervous, I never 
could shoot a rifle with a single trigger with any degree 
of accuracy, but was obliged to use double triggers, set to 
go ata touch. Even then so ra marksman was I, that 
I was obliged to take a rest of some kind at every shot at 
deer, for the sight of the beautiful creature in front of 
my rifle would set my heart to pumping like a hydraulic 
ram. I remember well the time when, — already 
killed two deer, and beginning to fancy myself a great 
hunter, and having practiced rifle shooting until I was 
reasonably sure of hitting a prairie chicken off-hand at 
50yds., and the first tracking snow of the season having 
come, I took the trail of a doe and two fawns on the west 
bank of the Nishnabotna River, just above Big Grove, and 
making a successful crawl upon the watchful creatures 
until I was within 75yds. of the unsuspecting doe grazing 
peacefully broadside to, I took a knee rest (that is, with 
one knee on the ground), and missed the big target com- 
pletely. 

Away went two of the group, fying over the smooth 
bottom land with the speed of racers, but fortunately my 
luck held, for the buck fawn, the fool of the family, not 
having seen me, and after a long stare, during which I 
h the earth and peeped through the grass at him, 
concluding that it wasn’t going to be much of a shower, 
after all, peacefully resumed his ——e 

Creeping back behind a little hillock I reloaded, and 
having crawled up within 75yds. of the silly creature, and 
watching until his head was down in the grass I rose on 
one knee and vainly tried to steady the wobbling rifle on 
his body long enough for me to touch the trigger. In 
vain! His head was rising again and I dropped into the 
grass to await another opportunity. How many times 
this was repeated I do not remember, several at any rate. 
While crouched in the grass my heart pulsated only at 
the normal rate, but up on my knee I must not rise with- 
out another tumult. It was one of the queerest situations 
I waseverin. Positively, it seemed almost as though my 
heart was another fellow with whom I was trying to 
make terms. I would lie and reason the matter out, ex- 
postulating and explaining, and trying to get the consent 
of my heart to remain quiet for only a short time—say a 
minute or so. 

Apparently I could arrange for anything or everything 
—except! I mustn’t try to rise to my knee. And finally, 
after probably half a dozen vain attempts, the queer fancy 
seemed to possess me of stealing a march upon the other 
fellow while he wasn’t looking. And the oddity of the 
whole affair was I almost made it. For rising quickly I 
steadied the rifle as much as possible for a shot at his 
heart, I touched the trigger just as the dreaded upheaval 
began, and broke the little fellow’s neck. For once in my 
life ‘‘bull-headed luck” was as good as science. 

I don’t know how buck ague affects others, but it was 
the foe of my boyish enjoyment, and for many years so 
hindered my a that it obliged me to make 
up for lack of skill in this direction by the most consum- 
mate care and skill in approaching game, and finally 
more than repaid all it cost, when, after the buck ague 
disappeared, and I had attained to something of pro- 
ficiency with the rifle, I was enabled to get game where 
better riflemen, who were not so good hunters, were 
utterly at fault. 

Still I have alweysfound that the double-triggered rifle 
was a necessity to riflemen of nervous temperament, 
though the logic of events finally convinced me that the 
very os mode—for me at least—was off-hand shooting, 
atraight. 

Take aim with the hair triggered rifle the best you can, 
wait patiently until the front bead swings across the 
—- willcome some time—touch! and the thing is 

one. 

And yet, does the scientific rifleman with nerves of 
steel get a thousandth part of the enjoyment following a 
successful shot that was realized by the half-crazy boy 
dancing and shivering his very teeth loose around the 
first antlered trophy of his little skill? I trow not, by a 
long chalk. 

And now how one thing suggests another. I think of 
the many interesting sketches and reminiscences con- 
tributed by my brothers of the great family of American 
sportsmen for my ae through the columns of 
our dear old paper during the past year, and the question 
arises, what shall I do for them in return? Or how fail 
to note the many pleasing things which the paper has 
contained for the instruction and entertainment of its 
mighty host of readers? 

Shall I tell of the unsuccessful huntI took in the moun- 
tains, when having taken the wrong trail and night over- 
taking me in a lonely spot where grass for the pony and 
water for us both was finally obtained, I lay down in 
front of the roaring camp-fire, and with nose buried in 
the pages of FoREST AND STREAM forgot my troubles 


while camping on the shore of the beautiful lake with 
Brer Hough on the occasion of FOREST AND STREAM’S 
Fourth Annual? 

I might if I were not in such haste to commend Br’er 
O. O. S. for his courage in confessing that he has actually 
eaten pawpaws! : 

Bear in mind that I never harbored a suspicion gene. 
ing the cougar which swam against the handspike, but I 
do like to have things fully explained. 

It is all straight now. Of course it is understood that a 
man who dares eat a pawpaw is a match fora cougar an 
day in the week, but why didn’t the valorous hunter tell 
us the whole story? 

Why didn’t he tell us that when the infuriated brute 
swam up to the edge of the driftwood, ‘‘breathing out 
threatenings and slaughter,” that he slyly drew from his 
— a half-eaten pawpaw and shoved it under the poor 

rute’s nose, forcing her to smell it until, deadly sick of 
life and all its promised joys, she turned away to drown 
herself in sheer self-defense, when our friend O. O. S. 
proceeded to ‘‘take the disadvantage” of her with a club? 
And isn’t it gratifying to note that the researches of 
modern colored science have thrown so much light upon 
the queer actions of the bluejay? 

It was always evident that the little rascal was up 
to some mischief or “‘devilment,” but when h ing 
to escape his furious scolding I was never pai ing 
enough to first examine his teeth. 

Let the grain of sand be really shown in evidence, and 
I’m ready to declare war upon him, pretty as he is. 

Observe, too, the effect of the educational influence of 
the sportsman’s paper. I venture to say that until FoREST 
AND STREAM began its uplifting and instructive teachings 
in Dixie that never a single black bear in all Florida had 
learned to dive to the bottom of a lagoon and bring up an 
alligator in his arms. Great is the power of the press! 

And now, while I am exceedingly grateful that I am 
far enough off in the jungle to discourage all possible 
attempts of our accomplished and racy friend, O. O. S., 
to shy a pawpaw at me with any — of success, I’ll rest 
my cramped wrist by bidding our whole family (of course 
including dear old “‘Shoshone”), a kind = night. 

RIN AP. 


TEXAS AND THE SOUTHWEST. 


Ducks by the Million. 


From all along the coast of Corpus Christi Bay comes 
word to the effect that the flight of bluebills is greater 
this year than ever before. On the Oso (a large shallow 
body of brackish water), seven miles from Corpus, the 
flight of ducks is beginning, while thousands upon thous- 
ands of bluebills, redheads and canvasbacks, are twice a 
day clearing the air on their way up and down the 
Nueces Bay. They fly in the morning in search of fresh 
water and food, which abounds at the mouth of the 
Nueces River, and return in the evening to roost in the 
bay and the neighboring lagoons. 

The bluebill duck is not generally prized as an article 
of food in the northern waters, but along our Texas coast 
nearly every one prefers it to any other duck. The 
reason for this is that they feed almost exclusively upon 
small oysters and eat no fish whatever. The flesh of the 
bluebill that feed on fresh water marshes is rather fishy 
because they sometimes catch a luckless minnow in their 
long dives and co uently taste fishy, but the Texas 
bird is too high-toned; he despises the plebian fish diet 
and eats only the best that the oyster banks afford—hence 


the fine flavor. 
Shame! Shame! 


A publication issued from Dallas supposedly in the 
interest of sportsmen has startled the Southwest in gen- 
eral and the small-bore shooters of San Antonio in par- 
ticular by proposing a grand field contest. The proprietors 
of the publication aforesaid have announced what they 
term a grand field tournament to take place during the 
holidays all over the State. Here is the advertisement as 
sent to a San Antonio gun house: 

Prize SHooT.—$50 sil ted b; ist and 
Dalen ne ts Snes Bete a Cateccns Batt 
San Antonio, Tex. Eight hours’ shoot over setter or pointer with 
12-gauge (or under) shotgun, not to exceed 1140z. shot and 
4drs. powder. Game to consist of quail. prairie chicken, duck, teal 
snipe, plover, squirrel and rabbit. (Count by points, to be 


by a committee.) The best bag. or highest score, wins the prize. 
Contest to take place within a radius of twelve miles of San Antonio. 
Geli ost Gentes "Sh Saba es abcess ak 
oo can subscribe through this eure. - 
The reader will notice that the best bag is to win the 
— emblematic of being the greatest game killer in the 
tate. While the progenitors of the scheme undoubtedly 
will champion the cause of game protection, while they 
will turn all kinds of literary handsprings condemnatory 
of the conduct of pot and market-hunters, it seems to me 
a little out of place for them to offer a premium on the 
indiscriminate slaughter of game. One of the conditions 
of the proposed slaughter for the silver cup, is that the 
shoot must take place ‘‘over asetter or pointer.” Of 
course, all — well know that duck, snipe, plover, 
squirrel and rabbit are nicely hunted by either Ee. I 
think my friend Hough’s colunin in FoREST AND STREAM 
would be printed in red should he witness the harrowing 
spectacle of my elephant-pointer climbing a live oak after 
a festive rodent of the woods. But may be the contest 
may not take place after all. There might be a cyclone 
= —- on the date of the proposed shoot. I hope 
there will. 





At Mud Flats. 


A gay party of officers from Fort Sam Houston are 
enjoying jthe hospitality of Geo. Fulton, the ‘‘Prince of 
the Southwest,” at his ranch, 150 miles from San Antonio, 
on the Aransas Pass railway. Their first day’s hunt 
netted a lot of great big honker geese and a fine string of 
juicy mallards and teal 

Plenty of Tarpon. 


The Greek sailors at Corpus Christi say that the tarpon 
are so numerous off Flower Bluff (about ten miles south 
of the town) that they frequently jump clean over their 
boats and actually churn the water into afoam. On sev- 
eral occasions small tarpon have been caught in hundreds 
in their nets. 

Swans in Plenty. 


A rover of the Texas coast, who is Soy reliable, 
told me last week that an ordi shot could load a 
wagon (presumably a small one) with white swan any 
evening on Hines Bay. He also stated that Mons. Scolo- 


had_taken possession of all the lagoons and marshes, 

ere wasn’t a word said about killing them with sticks, 

but he stated that he fired twenty shots at them and 

finally left in disgust, rightfully concluding that he 
wasn’t much af a jacksnipe hunter, nohow. 


Visitors. 


Two brothers, Messrs. Schmidt, of Milwaukee, are vis- 
iting San Antonio. They brought a letter of introduc- 
tion from Dick Merrill, of the same place, but now in the 
Deltas of the Mississippi. This office was also pleasantly 
visited by Mr. Winton, a popular sportsman of San Luis 
Potosi, Mexico. Texas FIELD. 


THE FLIGHT OF THE BRANT. 


At the Roanoke Association’s Hunting Grounds. 


THE little white dingey pulled from the dock at the 
old city named after good Queen Bess to the white-winged 
yacht Brant that lay straining at her anchor under the 
strong flow of the ebb tide. Laden with guns, impedi- 
menta and eager-hearted sportsmen, with the soft, meek- 
eyed setters crouching low, the little skiff reached the 
Brant and everything was tumbled aboard. Sharp and 
quick the orders from Capt. Hayman to the crew, and 
with all canvas mane the yacht drifted down the waters 
of old Pasquotank, only the topsails set on the lofty, slen- 
der spars catching faintest impetus from the straying 
zephyrs. 

After supper, stretched on deck with Prima Donna, of 
royal English setter blood, poking a cold nose into my 
face for recognition, I watched the stars of the Southern 
skies as we drifted down toward the sound. From the 
dark heights the honk, honk made the setter lift up her 
head and scent the breeze with short, eager sniffs as if 
to say, “‘Ah, just wait until to-morrow.” 

Oh, Queen , the little country village named after 





you has not enjoyed much benefit from the distinction 





THE BRANT. 


and hardly borne the weight of asovereign name. Yet 
through its portals passes many an one who drinks no 
stinted bumper to the royal sport that lies the other side, 
and cinnidihens Elizabeth City with that indescribable 
feeling and surge of blood that recalls the shot that tops 
the record. 

Balmy the night and soft the rocking of the yacht as 
we slept through the hours speeding the Brant on her 
voyage to Roanoke Island. One knows not when the 

acht comes to anchorage off the club house of the 
Roanoke Cruising Association, and the hoarse booming 
of the breakers on the Diamonds and the sandy ridges 
shutting the turbulence of the ocean from the placidness 
of the sound, only lull the sleeper to sweeter dreams and 
restful slumbers. 

Early in the morning I rose and went on deck to take 
a plunge in the sound, whose soft — touch made me 
doubt whether it was but a night since I had left the bleak, 
dreary wintriness of January days in New York. It 
gives one a feeling of contempt for the comfortable bath- 
room on the yacht. 

Sunday we went to service at Manteo, an old village on 
the island named after an old Indian chief, and for din- 
ner at “‘Uncle Bill Basnight’s” ate yams and drank scup- 
pernong wine that tasted at first like Lafaurie avec 
marrons at ‘Dels.” 

We decided to live on the yacht (a veritable palace) 
instead of at the club house, to the great disappointment of 
—— Daniels and chef Mose—the greatest dusky 
**Lothario” and ‘‘Deacon of the Church” (sic) the African 
world has ever been blessed with: ‘‘Er mos’ powerful 
exhorter, sah, and a leader to der mo’ners’ bench, sah.” 





CROATAN LIGHT, 
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In the gray mist that shrouds the earth and hides the 
face of the waters before dawn, we got into the skiffs 
where the decoys, s and rubbers had already been 
stowed, and sailed into the east. To the south went Mr. 
Koehler to Spence’s Lump, while I went to the 
Widow’s Lump. 

Bobby’s noisy clack and extreme Carolina dialect 
moved us to the wildest merriment with his criticism and 
comment on our gunsand attire, as we tacked and sailed 
into the wind as can only the ‘‘Car’liny” fishing boats, on 
our way to the goose lumps. Now a word from Spence 
Daniels and another from Capt. Hayman, with many a 
foreboding and gloomy comment on the wind and much 
more of the same tenor about the wildfowl, until I felt 
that the day was cast in evil form, and then the skiff 
stranded. There, far off, barely discernible, nearly two 
miles away, rose the Widows’ Lump, a little island-like 
spot of sand, with just water enone to float the coop 


LIVE DECOYS ON THE LUMP, 


filled with live wild decoy geese; and ging the guns and 
coats on the coop, we waded to the lump, for the water 
for miles and miles is only a few inches deep, with tortu- 
ous channels winding down the middle. 

™ Already the streaks in the sky made us hurry to stake 
the wild geese (live ones, remember), and hurry Spence 
with his coop back to the skiff and get him away before 
the first flights of wildfowl should pass over us. 

Into the blind, because the skiff has already faded out of 
sight in the gray mist; and amid noisy nine and 
washing one old der is already stretching his long neck 
and straining the leather thong which ties him to the stake 
driven in the shallows out of sight. Out of the duskiness 
and gray shadows come muffled sounds as of the heavy 
wing strokes of the flying geese, that resolve into nothing 
as we settle ourselves down to patiently wait. Brighter 
grows the daylight from behind the sandy ridges dividing 
the ocean from the sound, and the great on shooting to 
the zenith light the watery waste int vermilion and car- 
minated blood, and a glowing red ball of fire up comes 
the sun. Involuntarily made a sun-worshipper, I rise; 
when Hayman roughly pulls me down, and points with 
gun barrels directly at the sun just suspended over the 
rim of the horizon. Lo! there, as if they were issuin; 
from its glowing incandescent mass, a V-shaped dotte 
line is spread across its face—the apex in its heart and the 
ends reaching far out. ‘“‘They are coming this way.” 
How swiftly they fly. ‘‘Are they high or low?” But the 
old gunner says nota word, as if miles away they could 
hear the hoarse whisper, and lets his hand weigh heavily 
on my shoulder for utter silence. On they come, nearer 
and nearer; but, oh! how high. No use, they are too high 
even for the 10-gauge; but hear that old renegade decoy 
gander honk-honk as he tries to lure his wild brethren to 
their death. The only thing I suppose the white man 
taught him. From above the leader echoes honk-honk, 
and we are afraid to move; but they go on, and I stare at 
Hayman, and Hayman mutters, ‘“‘Too high,” and peers 
out between the brush of the blind as time goes on. 

‘See there!” but my eyes detect nothing across the 
stretch of waters. ‘‘Low down on the water coming 
from the lighthouse.” ‘‘Too much for my eyes,” I am 
about to say, when I see the whirling forms just over the 
water coming directly toward us. ‘Aye, they will light,” 
as the whole twenty decoys begin to flutter and honk- 
honk, and then had the heart stopped beating and the 
breath bated as the geese alight and begin swimming 
toward the decoys 

‘‘Mark”—‘‘fire’—three wild geese float on the water. 
“Up and at them”—the second Is bark and another 
goose falls as the others wing away. 

Out on the sand, Hayman takes some twigs and fixes 
the dead geese as if they were sitting on the sand—to me 
they look = as if they were alive sitting upon the nest. 

“Great Jupiter! look at that, Hayman.” For across the 
heavens, line after line reaching from the easterly horizon 
to its westerly rim, came successive flocks as we crouched 
low down in the blind. Countless myriads moving 
onward, and then Hayman’s hand fall heavily on my 
shoulder, backing, forcing me lower to the sandy floor. 
Far over our heads a flock was circling—sailing around 
and around, answering with noisy greetings the honk- 
honk of the captive renegades luring them to their doom. 
Noisy converse between the cloudsand thesands. Lower 
and lower they come, and just as they are about to light 
something frightens them, and then up rises Hayman— 
and I, needing no prompting, let the iron dogs bark for 
two that came tumbling almost in the box. A third one 
tumbled on the water and began fluttering away. Hay- 
man sprang into the water and put two shots into it 
before he got the goose nearly a quarter of a mile s- 
Away went the others and then, ‘See, that one is badly 
hurt,” said Hayman, as one bird seemed to be slowly 
sinking from the flock flying away off in the distance. 
Lower, at first, three or four geese seemed to stick to the 
wounded one, but as he sank lower, the others went back 
to the flock and the doomed one sank lower and lower, 
falling slowly to the sound, the life blood ebbing away— 
badly, maybe fatally hurt, too far for us to get it. 
Deserted, abandoned and left to die. 

So it went on until we had twelve before noon, and 
then the largest flock of the day settles about 600yds. 





away on the shoals, the water barely high enough to 
reach their breasts. The decoys honked to them in vain, 
and then I rose them with the Winchester and got one 
straggler going low as they flew over our heads. More 
real enjoyment in that one feat than in anything that 
a that day. 

the hours waned and the day went by, and about 4 
o’clock the signal, four shots, brought Bobby with the 
coops to the lump to take us back. We were all out of 
the blind on the lump with half the decoys in the box 
when a flock came right at us. Hayman and I sprang down 
in the blind and grasped the guns, while Bobby crouched 
behind the coop and squeezed the old renegade decoy 
gander until he honked as never honked he before. I 
named him ‘Simon Gerty,” after the old white renegade 
on the Ohio, who in the dime novels figured with Daniel 
Boone. 

Heard one ever the yarn before, that the geese came 
and settled down among the decoys with coop and boy 
on the —— Bobby’s shrill voice, wild with eager im- 
patience, ‘‘kill um,” spoiled the intended slaughter, but 
we got two, making fifteen geese. 

Sport enough for the day, and wading across the water 
we got into the skiff and sailed back to the Brant. A bath 
and a smart rub down and dinner all ready. And then 
as the boys cleaned the guns and hung up the fowls, I 
stretched out on the deck enjoying a dolce far niente, 
the priceless satiety of a sportsman who has had one fair 
day without mar or spoil. 

Mr. Koehler came back with eight geese and two brant 
and the camera took the picture. 

So passed the days for geese and then a day and a day 
for ducks. Down the Pamlico Sound drops the Brant 
with white pinions that never tire and willing hearts that 
beat eagerly to give the guest sport. The keeper of the 
lighthouse outin the sound rang us a friendly greeting as 
we sailed by, and we returned the salute by dipping our 
colors. The light of old Hatteras gleamed far off like a 
star, and ‘‘Bodies” light far behind may at times be seen 
a flashes, and then we sleep while we wait for 

wn. 

What counts in sport? Numbers—never—never! Rare, 
difficult shots. Take the leader or wait for ‘‘one” and 
‘“five” coolly counted to line with the right and “‘get ’em 
both,” that’s the thing what tells! Quarterer, incomer- 


sky-rocket—these fill the heart with an elation which 
never comes on the mere count of the dead wildfowl 
which strew the deck at the close of the day. Birds 
enough killed to keep the cankerous disappointment out 
of the heart, and enough to send home, with a glorious 
revelry over the multitudes of water fowl flying all 





HUNG IN THE SHROUDS OF THE BRANT. 


around, and then we go back to get the promised deer. 
For the ice box in the hold of the Brant has all the — 
and ducks we want, although we were more than a little 
disappointed that no white swan came within reach of 
the iron hail. So, satisfied with our sport that had no 
taint of slaughter to rob it of honest pride, we left the 
ducking grounds. 

Back to the club house at Roanoke Island to eat a dinner 
prepared by Mose and get Spence and Bobby; and then 
onward for Alligator River the Brant sual her white 
wings! Upward and beyond we pick up ‘‘Unker Bill” 
and the two best hounds in Carolina State and the Brant 
speeds onward. In a howling gale, that is piling the 
white soap-suds on the Diamonds, which strings the neck- 
lace on Hatteras’ scrawny neck, and raises the witches’ 
white-caps on the sound, we make the line between the 
headlands and pick our way between the frothing shoals! 
One wild e sweeping shoreward and the tremendous 
undertow leaves sandy mounds rising out of the ocean 
where on the last tide there was water twenty fathoms 
deep. Gleaming in the sun-like burnished silver, they 
look like a string of brilliants set in emerald green, 
stretching for miles along the shore. The old residents 
call them Diamonds. 


“On Hatteras’ shore the dead man’s boots, 
Shirt and trousers are wreckers’ fruits, 
And th’ breakers toy, the floater’s eyes 
Staring sightless—the sea-gull’s prize— 
While ‘Sunday dressed’ with honest pride, 
He goes to church with sturdy stride.” 


Early in the morning the rain is falling like a second 
deluge and the Brant is swinging at anchor. Taking our 
guns and dogs wé go ashore for woodcock and get a few 
stray ones, some robins, blackbirds and woodpeckers to 


fill the bag. A bird pie for dinner with broiled woodcock, 
baked wild goose and Car’liny yams, “‘fit for the king.” 
Another day of pelting rain and then I make ‘‘Unker 
Bill” a to make a try for the deer to-morrow even 
if it should be in the midst of a waterspout. Seven-up 
and Pedro, novels and yarns, with a very limited little 


, game of a very wild species, and the day is numbered. 


About seven in the morning we go ashore and wade 
and flounder through the marsh and morass until thor- 
oughly tired and wet through from falling and stepping in 
holes waist deep and trying to keep from standing on our 
heads as we fall from the slippery logs, we get our stands. 
From afar comes the soft, aalew bay of the hounds, and 
then nearer and nearer until almost upon me, and then 





DEAD GEESE FOR DECOYS, 


fainter and fainter grows the ringing bay until it dies 
away in a moan, mingling with the patter of falling 
drops. And later and later all is still. Then from afar 
the soughing of the wind blended with the patter of the 
rain and the storm is drowned in the bay of the hound— 
nearer and nearer, eager, angry, almost on me—which 
way? Bother the rain! It is coming right against the 
wind! No, it can’t be, for the deer would get the scent! 
Now the baying stops; the hounds have lost the scent— 
too bad—the rain--and the moisture in noisy pats drip- 
ping down. No, there it is, angry, fierce and maddened 
—now, right in the face of the wind, the deer comes, the 
hounds on his very heels. There he is, throwing up his 
head—one bound—the sh crack of the rifle—some 
words best express my thoughts, usually printed like this 

he is gone. There come the hounds, s , Short 
is the yelp—on they go. Ah, silence—they got him—so 
did I, 





Don’t you h’ar dat hound a-baying 
*N a snatching ob de trail, 
Ole Nest’r ’s dar, ’n a-staying, 
I'll be boun’ he'll never fail. 
I'm bound he'll shorely get un, 
Ise gwine ter eat no mo’ ham, 
Dis darkey ‘ll eat dat wenison 
Wid grease ’n punkin yam. 


“‘Unker Bill” comes, and thirty or fo 
the deer and the hounds licking the blood. ‘Uncle Bill” 
hangs up the deer and we start again. Later in the day 
I missed a better one and a better shot, but that is luck; 
and after noon we went back to the Brant. Stringing up 
the deer upon the shrouds, I got a snap shot and then my 
time is up; we started homeward. 

Geese, ducks, woodcock, robins, blackbirds, deer— 
what a royal cruise. E. J. MYErs, 


yards we find 


In the Michigan Woods. 

Irvine, Mich., Nov. 26.—A hunter in Montmercy killed 
a white deer last week and has had it mounted. 

There have been more convictions in the Upper Penin- 
sula for violation of the deer law in October than during 
the entire four years following the establishment of the 
office of game warden. Several hundred dollars were 
collected in fines from outside hunters; tons of venison 
were seized and given to poor people, and many a dog 
was shot during the chase. 

David Ickes and party, of Hastings, captured two bears 
while north hunting this fall. They were shipped home, 
and the larger one attracted a good deal of attention. 

Game of all kind is unusually scarce this fall, and what 
finds its way to market brings a good price. 

R. K. Grant and party, of Hastings, will, I believe, 
return from the north next Tuesday. The latest word 
from them reports their having shot seven deer. 

John Small, of Petoskey, went hunting with a friend 
who accidentally shot Small in the back. He died before 
help could reach him, While hunting deer L. C. Han- 
om was instantly killed by the accidental discharge of a 
gun in the hands of J. Lafferty. Henry Miller, of Conk- 
lin, accidentally killed himself while hunting. 

Hugh Huggett, of Gaylord, recently had an exciting 
experience with a large wildcat. He went alone ona 
hunting expedition and the cat sprung for his throat as 
soon as it caught sight of him, but Huggett raised his gun 
and shot it dead just before it reached him. J.C. YaTEs, 


Ruffed Grouse Near New York. 


Yonkers, N. Y.—Partridges are unusually plentiful 
along the line of the Harlem Railroad. I know thisfrom 

rsonal experience and from many letters received from 

iends. Any one of the many small towns north of 
Katonah will afford excellent shooting, provided one will 
engage some’one to put him on the best and most likely 
cover. Millerton, on this road, two hours’ ride from the 
Grand Central, is a choice place for birds. There are ex- 
cellent accommodations, and if one should communicate 
with Mr. Charles Corey, they will find him a most con- 
genial gentleman and a thoroughly well posted sports- 
man, J. T. W., JR, 
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COMBINATION ARMS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In your paper for October 6, there is an article by 
“Cayuga” condemning the combination gun, chiefly on 
the ground that it is inferior to a shotgun for winged 
game shooting, or to a repeating rifle for large game 


Most hunters of practical experience would admit the - 


correctness of this opinion; and yet the fact remains that 
the combination gun, properly constructed, is more com- 
pletely adapted to certain kinds of work than either a 
repeating rifle or an ordinary shotgun. 

n places where both large and small e are found 
and where a hunter or explorer is shooting for food, or 
perhaps collecting animals for natural history purposes, 
it is not uncommon to meet with large game when only 
a shotgun is at hand, or vice versa; and even in countries 
where native gun bearers are employed, a good opportun- 
ity of shooting is often lost while one weapon is being 
exchanged for the other. Such instances have frequently 
occurred in my own personal experience. 

The threebarreled gun described by ‘‘Cayuga” seems 
to me to be an excellent weapon for use in districts where 
the .32-20-115 cartridge would be sufficently powerful. 
It would be well adapted for both large and small game, 
if the rifle barrel were .40 caliber and chambered for a 60 
or 70 grains straight shell, like those made for the Bal- 
lard, Maynard and Sharps rifles. Cartridges of this size, 
although now superseded to some extent by .45-calibers, 
were for many years found to be very deadly by hunters 
engaged in apd on of deer, wapiti, bear, and even 
bison. With reduced charges of powder and either round 
or short conical bullets they are very satisfactory for kill- 
ing large birds such as wild geese, cranes, etc., when 
these are too wary to be approached within the range of 
a shotgun. With minute charges of powder they are 
equally well adapted for supplying the pot with duck, 
grouse or rabbits, when it is undesirable to make much 
noise for fear of disturbing large game. 

A Maynard .40-60 rifle in my ion, loaded with 
48grs. of powder and a round bullet of 102grs., seated on 
a thick lubricated wad, carries with accuracy up to 
100yds. (At 60yds., fired from a rest, _ five successive 
bullets into 1fin. wide by jin. deep.) ith 5grs. of pow- 
der and a round ball it shoots well enough to bag a ruffed 
grouse or rabbit up to 40yds., and on account of the 
rapidity with which a round ball loses velocity, it is much 
safer to use about a farm than an ordinary .25 or .32 
small game rifle with its conical projectile. 

So small a charge gives, of course, a high trajectory 
when the powder is placed louse in the shell, as is gener- 
ally done; but this defect is to a great extent overcome by 
loading in the following manner: Fix the powder at the 
bottom of the shell with a stiff cloth lubricated wad (like 
those made by Eley for .40 express rifles), place another 
wad in the mouth of the shell, press the bullet down until 
rather less than half of it is above the rim, and fill in the 
angle evenly all round with some lubricant. Loaded in 
this way the curve of the bullet’s flight is hardly percept- 
ible up to 40yds., and in off-hand shooting would be en- 
tirely unnoticed, while the velocity is so great that the 
lead is flattened on an iron target to the thinness of a 
quarter dollar. 

There seems no way of accounting for this velocity un- 
less on the supposition that the air between the two wads, 
being suddenly compressed by the explosion, acts on the 
— of a boy’s popgun, and drives the bullet well into 
the rifle grooves before the force of the powder comes into 
full play. . 

Nitro powders do not act well in these small quantities. 
Five grains by measure of Schultze fail generally to drive 
the bullet up to the muzzle. 

* “Cayuga” mentions that the cylinder barrel of his gun 
carries bullets well. The other barrel would do the same 
if choked on the “‘recess” or ‘‘tulip” system. Such barrels 
can be made very accurate with bullets up to 50 and often 
60yds., and although only 16-gauge, carrying large shot 
with sufficient closeness and force to kill ducks well at 
4uyds. with No. 5shot and geese with BB. While it is 
admitted that a composite gun may be, on the whole, in- 
ferior to a good repeating rifle for large game alone, it 
yet has advantages peculiar to itself which may more 
than compensate. 

In the event, which frequently happens, of a deer at 
a gallop being missed with the first shot and stopping for 
a moment to locate the danger, there is a good chance of 
killing with a bullet from one or both of the smooth 
barrels; or an equally good chance of the animal disap- 
pearing among the bushes before a second shot can be 
fired from a repeater, through being startled by the noise 
of the lever working down and up. 

If the composite gun be fitted with the double grip 
action, which although now old-fashioned, is surpassed 
by none for enduring hard wear, it can be reloaded in 
perfect silence, a quality which may sometimes be of 
much importance in thick brush when it is desirable to 
avoid scaring a timid animal or showing a dangerous 
wounded animal the exact position of the hunter. 

Badly wounded deer when followed up, are apt to hide 
until the hunter is close to them, and then rush from one 
bush to another, giving the chance of only a snap shot. 
In such cases they are more easily killed with buckshot 
from the composite gun than with a bullet from a re- 
peater. 

Although the 16-gauge barrels are inferior for ordinary 
wing shooting to a 12-gauge shotgun, yet with the aid of 
the rifle barrel game can sometimes be bagged at ranges 
where even a 10-gauge would be useless. For instance, I 
was once stalking a large kind of crane, called ‘‘coolen,” 
in the Punjab, carrying a gun having a.45 rifle barrel 
loaded with a round bullet and 55grs..of powder, and a 
16 smooth barrel loaded with BB shot, which went closely 
enough to be almost certain of killing a bird of that kind 
at 50yds. When 90yds. distant the coolen became suspi- 
cious and prepared to fly, so I fired the rifle barrel before 
he had time to rise from the ground—and killed him. I 
may here remark that a round bullet of .45 bore, even 
when driven by 55grs. of powder, does not mangle a large 
bird, but punches a clean hole, causing rapid bleeding. 

Composite guns should be well balanced and as light as 
possible consistent with safety, in order that they may be 
handled quickly at winged game. Some are made in this 
country taking the .40-82 rifle cartridge and yet weighin 
only 72lbs., they do not recoil uncomfortably, being fitted 
with shotgun stocks more than 14in. long. 

With various gauges of rifle and shot barrels weapons 
of this kind have been used during the last forty years by 


hunters in South Africa in such quantities that they have 
— among English manufacturers the name of 
“Cape rifles.” There could hardly bea greater proof than 
this of their usefulness to explorers or sportsmen natural- 
ists. When traveling in the American bush, whether by 
canoe or on foot, it is extremely inconvenient to carry 
two —_ and I am inclined to believe that the three- 
barreled weapons now made in the States will come more 
and more into use, and be particularly appreciated by men 
of business who seek by an annual outing to recruit their 
health and jaded energies, and whose chief enjoyment 
comes from luxuriating in the loveliness of nature while 
prepared, with only one gun to carry, for any kind of 
game that may present itself. J. J. MEYRICK. 
DrvonsHIre, England. 


THE MAINE DEER SEASON. 


One of the best deer hunts of the season has been made 
by Messrs. C. P. and F. H. Stevens. Both are interested 
in Camp Vive Vale, at the Narrows, Richardson Lake. 
By previous arrangement with J. A. French of Andover, 
they were met by him at Rumford Falls and taken to the 
South Arm. They had two guides, Charles Edgar Marston 
and George Thomas, both of Andover. There came a 
slight addition to the few inches of snow already on the 

ound. Before they had proceeded a half mile up the 
pe Road they came upon the fresh tracks of a deer that 
had crossed the road. Soon the tracks became very 
numerous. They got into camp and got things nicely 
arranged. They killed four deer within twenty to eighty 
rods of the Lake Road. At night, after the day’s hunt 
was over, the team met the hunters, either up or down 
the road, by previous agreement, and thus all long tramps 
were avoided. They had simply to go up the mountain on 
either side of the road till they came 8 the game. 
The first day this did not take very long, but by the sec- 
ond day the tracks became so numerous that it was not 
easy to follow a special track. On the third day there 
came a crust which made deer still-hunting very difficult. 
But the hunters were not very sorry, for they had secured 
their law quota, three deer apiece. 

Both the Messrs. Stevens are students of hunting and 
fishing, and this hunting trip was full of interest to them. 
Mr. C. P. Stevens is greatly delighted with the quantity of 
game he found. He is of the-opinion that the supply of 
deer in Maine is inexhaustible. He says that it will be 
impossible to thin them out by fair hunting, under the 
law, as it stands to-day. Mr. F. H. Stevens came upon 
the curious idea that a deer will folluw in the footsteps of 
a man for a long distance. He came upon his own foot- 
steps of the previous day, where, since he had been along, 
a deer had followed, er very carefully in the foot- 
steps of the hunter. A fact he also noted was that where 
a deer was killed the day before and dragged down the 
mountain and toward the camp, tie trail was one very 
likely to be followed by one or more deer. Evidently 
they came upon the trail in the night and followed it, 
sometimes for a mile or two. The Messrs. Stevens pro- 
nounce the hunting easier for deer than they had ever 
dreamed of, and the game more plenty. 

Mr. J. A. French writes me that up to last week hunters 
and the people of Andover, Me., had killed 19 deer, more 
than double any previous season of late years. I also learn 
from the Maine papers that since the season opened there 
have been taken out over the Phillips & Rangeley Rail- 
road 28 deer this season. This makes 47 deer known to 
have been taken in the Rangeley region. A gentleman 
interested in the subject, writes me that he has heard of 
fully 150 deer ns Sa Bangor over the Maine 
Central this season. me 12 deer are also reported to 
have been taken down over the same road from the sec- 
tion above Skowhegan. Adding to these numbers an 
estimate of 200 deer said to have been killed and taken out 
by the waterways from the eastern part of the State, and 
we have a total of 400 deer killed and taken out of Maine 
by the regular routes of travel. Then if we double this 
number, in order to get at the number killed by citizens 
of the State, we shail have a total of about 800 deer killed 
already this season in Maine. It is hardly possible that the 
estimate is large enough. SPECIAL, 


To Go to Sleep. 


POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y.—It may be rather late in the sea- 
son to write about matters pertaining to camp life, but the 
suggestions that follow will apply equally to all that are 
afiiicted with insomnia either on a bed of boughs in camp 
or on a bed of down at home, True, most campers need 
no other soporific than the previous tramp with rod or 
gun or a white ash breeze on the homestretch to enable 
them to enjoy the sweetest—if not the most dreamless— 
slumber, ‘‘tired nature’s sweet restorer, balmy sleep.” 
But there are those, both at home and in the woods, whom 
sleep avoids for weary hours, no matter how. earnestly it 
may be sought. ‘ 

On first retiring, lie flat upon the back for a few min- 
utes; then with a siow inspiration fill the lungs to their 
full extent, and oy om entirely by slow expiration 
through the nostrtls. t this be repeated three times, 
with the body in repose and limbs straight. Turn — 
the right side (if that is the side usually lain upon when 
sleeping), draw the left leg up till the heel touches the 

ight knee, lay the right hand upon the left knee and the 
left hand upon the right elbow, and if the conscience is 
clear, sleep will soon do its work. Try it. J. H. D. 


Shooting at Far-Away Game, 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

With all deference to so experienced a hunter as ‘‘Lew 
Wilmot,” I must state my belief that there is a certainty, 
in a long series of shots, of causing much useless suffering 
by aiming at a deer’s head beyond 50 or 60yds. 

If an outline of the head and brain cavity be drawn 
life-size on cardboard and stuck up at 150 or even 100yds. 
it will be found on trial that unusually fine shots, aimed 
with the most accurate sporting rifles, are as likely to 
knock out an eye or break the jaw as to hit the brain. 

This is the case not merely when shooting off-hand but 
when resting the rifle in any way that is obtainable while 
hunting. 

A similar argument has been advanced in this country 


with reference to shooting at rabbits’ heads with .22 rim- . 


fire rifles, viz., that the bullet either misses altogether or 
kills on the spot. Unfortunately it is about equally liable 
to break the jaw and allow a rabbit to escape into his 


burrow, probably dying of starvation. J, J. MEYRICK. 


good bait. 


Menhaden Crews and Ducks. 

Aspury Park, N. J., Nov. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: In answer to many complaints received from 
residents along our coast in relation to the slaughter of 
ducks by the crews of the menhaden steamers, County 


Warden James T, Edge and myself have visited the points 
’ where the offense has been committed and find just 
reat 


ounds for the complaint. At Elberon there is a 
a famous for its mussel beds, on which the birds feed; 
and there is where the complaints are the loudest. So 
persistently have the steamers followed this lawless 
course that the birds have left or have all been slaugh- 
tered. To determine which is difficult. Our informant 
assured us that at different times the boats would bear 
swiftly down upon a flock with a full head of steam and 
rake them while still sitting, and as they rose in pour 
in the murderous fire, and so keep it up for hours to- 
gether, marking the flock down and using the same tac- 
tics until the majority were bagged. The law is explicit 
in reference to this matter. The owners of the boats are 
well known and must stand responsible for the acts of 
their crews in violation of State laws. The question 
naturally arises, if the birds were marketed who received 
the benefit? 

Is it not time that the several coast States take these 
people in hand and say just how far —— shall go in their 
plunderin Their antagonism to the food fishing inter- 
ests is well known, their great destruction of lobster 
spawn an undisputed fact, And now, having turned 

eir attention to the fowls of the air, we are hourly ex- 
pecting to hear their mandate, ‘‘Get off the earth!” 

- LEONARD HOULIT. 


How Jack Stout Met His Death. 


NEWARK, O.—Some of the readers of FOREST AND 
STREAM may recall the killing of Jack Stout, a large 
black bear, the property of Mr. Elvy Smith, of Clay 
Lick,O. Jack was captured when a cub by James Smith, 
in the wilds of Wisconsin, and in company with his little 
sister Becky was brought: to Ohio, where they were sold 
to H. Miller, of Rocky Fork. Becky was exchanged toa 
gang of Turks for a vicious cinnamon, which was after- 
ward sold to a local butcher for the Newark markets. Jack 
became the property of Elvy Smith, and was raised on 
his farm, where he became a great pet. He would roam 
over the fields at his own sweet will, but would always 
return home like a good boy. He was often given a 
bottle of cider, which he could handle with the greatest 
ease, and would drink from it as wellasIcould. But 
Jack’s disposition soon changed. He became cross, and 
when a young lady called to see him he attacked her, 
biting her severely. At this Mr. Smith became about as 
cross as Jack, and a shooting match was arranged, and 
on this occasion Jack met his doom by a.33-40 Winchester 
in the hands of Fred. McQueen, a young lad of seventeen 
years. His overcoat brought $12. The rest of the da 
was spent in turkey shooting and at targets, in whic 
Flint drove center off-hand at 100yds. BLACK RIFLE. 


My Pigeon Shoot. 

Ir wasn’t the shooting of the bluerock, dead, or the 
bluerock, living, over a trap, but of the lightning-like 
passenger bird that in my young days deligh the 
peopie of New York by giving us the finest exhibitions of 
their fecundity and gregariousness. Well, once during 
their plenteousness I went with a companion to shoot 
them. I had shot grouse, woodcock, quail, etc., for 
years, and wouldn’t be caught skulking around to shoot 
them out of the trees. I stationed myself in a swale 
along which flock after flock rushed like rockets. I fired 
into a flock exactly overhead, expecting half a dozen at 
least to fall. But one bird came to the ground. I fired 
five times more at flocks passing over me, trying the 
experiment of letting them pass me a little before pulling 
trigger, but with no success. All I got was one bird. I 
gave up in utter disgust. Now, those birds did not seem 
to be above 30yds. high, and any novice could shoot into 
the flock as I did without fault of aim. My shot were 
about No. 6. Did I miscalculate the height of those birds, 
or what was the cause of my failure to score? ~~ pot- 
hunting companion got six birds out of trees. Had I pre- 
science I would have pot-hunted that day. 

N. D. Extina. 


West Virginia Woodcock Law. 


CENTRAL City, W.Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
hunting season did not open here with great expectations, 
nor were sportsmen disappointed. Quail are not really 
plentiful, and the enthusiasm among wing shots seems 
not to be of average intensity. I have tried, for the first 
time, nitro — something approaching what I have 
long desired, viz., less recoil (my gun is very light), less 
noise and less smoke. I have reason to believe that black 
powder for sporting will, in a decade or so, be a thing of 
the past, as themuzzleloader is destined, like the flintlock, 


to become a curiosity. 
The West Virginia woodcock law is the poorest kind of 
aone. This game is not plentiful here and the heat is too 


great to hunt it in summer. The law allows woodcock 
shooting from July 1 to Sept. 1, including the hottest 
months. So we see that when the weather becomes cool 
enough to make hunting pleasurable and healthful this 
bird cannot be shot. If the law was changed to read, 
from Sept. 15 to Nov. 15 there would be some — * it. 


Barnegat Birds and Fish. 


BaRNEGAT, N. J., Nov. 30.—Our gunners have been at 
loss this week, for the tide has been so low that there has 
been no chance, although the bay is full of ducks. Still 
some of the boys managed to drown their disappointment 
in coot shooting in the Inlet, some killing as high as 
thirty-nine, which they said beat staying home anyway; 
others went rabbit hunting, making good bags. yy the 
way, you could still catch a bass at the Inlet if you had 
Ws. C, Inman, 


Making Shot-Balls. 


MARYSVILLE, O.—Mr. L. O. Crane’s statement in your 
issue of Nov. 10 tells how to make shot shoot like a ball. 


I tried the experiment at several distances, ranging from 
80 to 90yds.; and with a cylinder bore shotgun I planted 
a charge of 1j0z. of No. 8 shot with 3jdrs. powder into a 
solid green oak butt at a distance of 90yds., and as Mr. 
Crane says, I think it would make ‘‘bad medicine” for 
a lion at that distance, H. S. 








Dac, 8, 1894.] 


A New Jersey Convention. 


Brunswick, N. J., Dec. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
For many years there has been general complaint of the 
inefficiency of the game and fish laws of New Jersey to 
protect the game and fish to any appreciable extent. In 
spite of State and individual efforts to stock forests and 
streams, pot-hunters and other unscrupulous individuals 
have been able to disregard the laws with practical 


unity. 

he New Brunswick Gun Club at a meeting recently 
held took the initiative in a movement looking toward the 
adoption and enactment of adequate laws. It was 
decided to hold a convention in this city in Voorhees Hall, 
at 12 o’clock noon, Dec. 15. An invitation will be sent to 
each gun club in the State to send two delegates. The 
Brunswick Club will bear all the expense except the 
transportation of delegates. It will be the purpose of the 
convention to récommend to the commission recently 
appointed by the Legislature such changes in the game 
laws as will serve to protect the game and also to provide 
means of detecting and punishing infractions of the law. 
The local club has elected Barker Gummere of Trenton, 
and George A. Viehmann as delegates. 





New Lefevers. 


good news to many sportsmen to learn that the Lefever 
Arms Co. have decided to place upon the market medium price ham- 
op fitted with automatic ejectors. This improved ejector is 
a model of simplicity, consisting only of two pieces, one a hook 
pivoted in the hammer, the other a lever pivoted in the frame. The 
mechanism of the gun is not cut away or weakened, nor are any of its 
compensating features interfered with. Only the discharged shell is 
ejected, and it is thrown with force a good distance. The ejector 
may be removed and easily replaced by any one. The Lefever 
mpany announce that their prices are more favorable than ever 
offered on ejector guns.—Adv. 


Sea and River Sishing. 


TROUT IN THE RANGELEY WATERS.—III. 
BY MOLECHUNKAMUNE. 


I THINK the trout in the Rangeley Lakes, excepting the 
Umbagog, are about as plentiful as ever, although the 
raising of the waters has ee their spring and 
autumnal habitats a good deal, and some of the old fish- 
ing places are of the past. Trout Cove in the large lake 
above the Upper Dam was a spring fishing place for a 
period of ten or fifteen days, where in the gentle current 
one could satisfy his most ardent passion for trout, and 
become fairly surfeited; that is if one could ever become 
completely surfeited with fly-fishing. 

Not far from Trout Cove was the run below the old, 
now submerged, stone dam, which for large trout in the 
autumn surpassed any spot I ever knew of. I used to 
have the fishing there alone and unrestricted to my exorbi- 
tant heart’s content, over twenty years ago, when there 
was scarcely another rod going. Day after day I fished 
it in the height of the season, wending my way to it a 
mile through the woods by lantern light to get the first 
fishing of the blushing morn, and after resting through 
the day I would take in the evening fishing, and wend my 
way home an hour after dark by the same light which 
had guided my morning footsteps. Sometimes I would 
get hold of a big fellow after dark, which would so tire 
my patience that I would feel like straining my leader to 
rr) tion. 

e water there ran dark and smooth in a passage of 
80 or 40ft. wide between large rocks into a pool of several 
acres in area below. In the passage and below were the 
leviathans of the deep. Now of late years, the lake raised 
12 or 15ft. high, has destroyed the current, and made a 
sea of the locality. : 

Some days one might whip the run and pool for hours 
without a rise, although iy oy breaks about might occa- 
sionally be observed, but the favorable hour in the right 
season was sure to reward the seeker. Once I caught the 
pool on a day of high carnival, a day of exultant joy, of 
moving and commotion of trout, which on some days 
and occasions exhibit an eager recklessness, and all fear- 
less and bent on destruction. It was a cold, blugtering, 

ty day, with occasional sleet, late in September, when 
fhad to go back frequently to a fire on the shore to thaw 
out my benumbed hands. At intervals the water boiled 
about me with swirling breaks, and visible currents of 
pursuing fish. My first cast, a short one, scarcely 10ft. 
away, responded with a 5-pounder in an instant, and I 
begrudged the time it required to bring him to net. 
Another and another rose in succession to my fly, which 
scarcely flecked the merry ripple tops ere it was taken. 
No under surface draw seemed required for my first few 
fish, and I screamed with delight at each strike. My 
third was an 8}-pounder, and the largest of the day, and 
the smallest was 3lbs., and my total catch 10 fish, which 
weighed 57lbs, ——- 

I secured all alive in two large cars I had at the run, 
excepting the largest, which was gilled, and on the fol- 
lowing day weighed the balance and gave back to the 
pool but three, which answered any use I could give. 

The largest trout I have seen after being caught 
weighed almost exactly 1llbs., although there are well 
authenticated instances of trout whieh have been caught 
weighing 12 and 15lbs., and 10-pounders have been taken 
in several instances. The largest I have ever taken 
weighed 9jlbs. and the second largest 9lbs., and I have 
taken a good many from 7 to a little over 8lbs. I once 
secured a 9}-pounder from the apron below the Upper 
Dam some fifteen years ago, which came over the fall of 
the dam above and was left dry on the apron logs. The 
logs of the apron were separated somewhat, allowing the 
water to pass through as it flowed over the dam. I was 
some distance off, and saw the commotion on the apron 
which I first thought was my Skye terrier at play, as he 
frequented the spot; but succeeded in arriving at the 
apron and in securing the fish as he had almost reached 
the end of the apron and was about to drop into the water 

below. I have seen eels of 10 and 12lbs. weight caught 
securely between the logs of that old apron, which came 
over the dam at night, large, lusty, black-backed and 
yellow-bellied fellows, which had doubtless done their 
share in ravaging the lakes. 

I remember well this large trout, the 11-pounder, which 
for several years in the autumn came to the same place 
in a moderateswirl of water above a dam, where in his 
mighty solitude—for he seemed quite alone—he would 
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signify his presence occasionally by an uplifting at the 
surface which would make an angler’s heart quake. He 
became the target of many ambitious efforts, both of fly- 
casters and bait-dabblers, but maintained a dignified and 
conservative indifference. In a quiet surface and with 
the sun’s rays in a favorable quarter he was often ob- 
served either in quiet meditation or slowly taking his 
constitutional promenade. In vain were flies sunk down 
for his convenience, and equally vainless were the tidy 
worms and natty grasshoppers trailed before his majestic 
presence. Some vowed he was 3ft. long, that his mouth 
was large enough to take in a black duck, and that he 
must weigh 15lbs. Well, he was taken one day by an old 
guide, who would have scorned to have taken him any 
other way than fairly, but most curiously he was taken 
while everybody was at dinner, and according to his ac- 
count he had allowed his worm-baited hook to rest on the 
bottom for a while, from which it was seized by the old 
patriarch, and in natural sequence completed his forag- 
ing adventures and he soon laid gasping an the green 
ass. He did not prove to be 15lbs. in weight, or 3ft. 
ong; in fact, was a very short trout for his weight, mea- 
uring exactly 274in. in length and of magnificent color. 
His photograph, life-size, is before me. 

A remarkable and well authenticated catch was made 
by my friend, the Hon. H. O. Stanley, of Dixfield, Me., 
some years ago, in the large lake of five trout in one day, 
and all with a fly, which weighed 42lbs., the largest 
weighing 10lbs. and the smallest 7lbs. It is doubtful if 
this catch with a fly has ever been exceeded by any fisher- 
man at the Rangeley Lake in a single day. 

In fishing through the ice in winter, the habit of trout 
to occupy one locality is quite perceptible, especially in 
large ponds or lakes, and trout so speedily partake of 
their surroundings, not only in color, but in proportions, 
that but little difficulty is found by one who has succes- 
sively fished certain large bodies of water, in determining 
the places from which a mixed lot have individually 
been taken. In one of the Rangeley Lakes with which I 
am particularly well acquainted, and in which I have 
fished many winters, I have noticed a very great dissimi- 
larity in the trout, so marked as to be noticeable at a 
glance. When I first fished the lake it was comparatively 
unknown, and the catching of trout through the ice was 
to some extent a necessity to provide food, and not in 
conflict with the law, although during late years the habit 
has become limited, in accordance with the legal provision. 
I observed the great dissimilarity in the trout the first 
year and kept the daily catches separated according to the 
places secured from. At that time our party consisted 
of five, and we put out from twelve to fifteen lines with live 
bait in different places, each being from a mile to two 
miles from the others. Toward night our horse and 
pung was employed in conveying us home where each 
party brought his catch, and each fish was carefully 
weighed and a record made of the catches of each fisher- 
man. Following up this method for several years and 
keeping the fish separated, I observed not only the differ- 
ences of the fish in color and proportionate lengths as to 
weight, but a marked difference in average weight. 
This method of winter fishing I followed up for a dozen 
years on a particular lake, besides fishing quite a number 
of other lakes through the ice the same f insene and my ex- 
perience in fishing the same localities during the springs 
and autumns of over a quarter of a century, has resulted 
in convincing me that avery large proportion of the 
trout possess localized peculiarities, and remain in and 
about the same places the whole year, although some of 
them take their regular outings, and a few of them may 
take permanent departures. There are in this lake I refer 
to some portions that mark the denizens so clearly that 
they are ,most clearly recognized when caught in places 
several miles from their previous homes. In some places 
the trout are similar, though not entirely so, to those of 
some other place, but the extreme markings are wonder- 
fully different, so much so that I will venture to say that 
the difference in length alone as to weight in the trout 
from two localities in mind, would amount to fully from 
2 to 8in. in length for each 4lb. in weight, and of coursea 
proportionate difference in waist measurements. 

We find in men the characteristics peculiar to climate, 
soil and food. So with trout, excepting that they show 
much more prominently than with the human race, the 
disparities occasioned by their surroundings. Once when 
tishing through the ice for several days with a friend at 
a certain place on the lake where we had remarkably 
good luck in getting short thick trout, and which place 
by the way produces the heaviest trout in the lake for 
length, and after pulling out a fat 4-pounder which 
hardly measured 16in. in length, I remarked to my friend 
that he would probably be surprised to catch a 1}1b. trout 
which would exceed the 4-pounder in length. In demon- 
stration of this we set a dozen lines in 30ft. of water by 
an island where above all the places in the lakeI had 
observed the trout to be very long and slim, and where 
the color indicated most positively that the bottom was 
not only very muddy, but extremely dark. Here we 
caught fifteen or twenty trout, which were invariatly 
slim and eel-like and black-bellied. Among them were 
severalrunning from 1 to 14lbs., which were not less than 
from 15 to 17in. in length. In that locality it is unusual 
to catch any trout of great weight, aithough I once 
caught there a trout of the most unusual weight, long, 
slim and dark, which was the longest trout I ever saw, 
measuring 30}in. in length and weighing 7lbs. He was an 
old one and evidently dying of old age and lack of food, 
which his waning activity failed him in gaining. A 
short time ago a lady, a friend of mine, caught a plump 
8-pounder, which measured exactly 23{in. in length, 
which was caught in comparatively shallow water in a 
quarter where I have taken thousands of trout, but where 
1 have never known a slim black-bellied trout to be taken 
from, not even a stray, though often strays are picked u 
about the lake, and 1 have often taken trout which q 
knew had arrived where caught within twenty-four hours, 
from a distance at least of two or more miles, having the 
markings in color too strong to be ignored, and which 
had not been long enough at the new place to get fitted 
out in the prevailing garb. 

Inexperienced fishermen may think this somewhat im- 
probable, but men with whom I have almost yearly tished 
for the past thirty years will recognize the features I have 
illustrated. We often remark to each other, that is a 
cedar tree trout, or a so and so trout, and probably cor- 
rectly. Why trout will remain about one place for life, is 
difficult to explain; but they do. And so we may say 
about men, hy will they stay in one place and eke out 


an uncertain and precarious existence, when they can go 
where they could do so much better? I often think of this 
while I am traveling about the world, and witness the 
neeny of some localities and the misery of others, and 

nd humanity pleased and satisfied in each place. No 
matter where I go it is mostly the same, with the inhab- 
itants lauding the respective merits of their region and 
claiming advantages not d by others; and so they 
stay and die, and their children grow up after them and 
follow in the footsteps of their parents. And so it is, I 
presume, with the trout. If they could talk and express 
themselves and be understood, it would probably be found 
that they had very good reasons of their own for continu- 
ing where they could not be otherwise than slim and black, 
when they might go where they would soon get fat and 
mellow with unctuous delicacies. Occasionally one strikes 
out, as with humanity, and never returns, linking his for- 
tune with another colony and unknown evermore amon 
his old friends and relatives. And if a trout be carri 
away from his accustomed home he will return forthwith. 
He will lose no time, after the recovery from the fright 
of his strange taking away, in heading from home again, 
and he will have no more difficulty in finding it than a 
man would if taken from his home to a distance, but 
from where he can see the old, familiar landmarks, from 
which he cannot go amiss. It is no more instinct with 
the trout to find his way home, or the experienced hom- 
ing pigeon to find his cote when taken a thousand miles 
away, or with the salmon to find his way in the sea to his 
native stream, than for the man to find his way home 
when in sight of the church spire of the home town. 
With the fish and the bird it is a matter.of scentand sight 
of concentrated perceptiveness, as with the hound which 
follows the track of the fox and deer or the footsteps of 
his master among a hundred others; of a sense of acute- 
ness, which might be considered a new sense, so unknown 
is it to the human race. 

Hundreds of instances could be adduced to evidence if 
necessary the almost miraculous acuteness of scent and 
sight with many of the lower order of animals. Scent 
with the Salmo family is of the highest order and most 
keenly developed, and we are all familiar with the rapid- 
ity with which the trout will eject the deceitful fly if not 
hooked. Stoddart, one of the most reliable and conserva- 
tive writers on trout, gives an incident of drawing trout 
up stream for over a mile when he had used spawn bait, 
which by the slight impregnation of the running water 
from the bait, tolled up black-bellied trout from a pond 
on the stream below, and water is a far better conductor 
of odor than of heat and cold. 

The oceanis not trackless to its denizens, and its cur- 
rents have their lanes and highways, and no lake or pool 
is so sluggish as not to have its varying qualities, partak- 
ing of local features, 

Every spring and stream has its peculiarity of odor, 
depending upon the formations about the flow. The dis- 
colorations of the Amazon and Mississsippi are apparent 
to the eye for many miles at sea, but the outreaching 
laminations of odor extend hundreds of miles beyond the 
color line. Neighboring streams have a dissimilarity ap- 
parent to the crudest sense, and the water of a single lake 
varies in color and taste, according to its locality. That 
of one cove will be different from another, affected by 
the character of the ground and of the neighboring plant 
life, while in the imperceptible yet existing currents of 
the lake a distinctive character is imparted. All these 
features are apparent to the perceptive and acute scent 
of the trout, which guides the possessor in the darkest 
night as readily as in the day, and it is well known that 
the journeys and migrations of the Salmo family occur 
almost exclusively in the night, and no darkness is too 
dense for their advance. 

I will cite an instance which came to my observation, 
by accident, in one of my early winter fishing excursions. 
It was in January. Camping the first night at the lower 
end of the lake, we commenced our journey the following 
early morning over the ice for our permanent camp nine 
miles distant. The ice was about eighteen inches thick 
with a foot of settled snow upon it. The going was hard 
and when six miles up the lake, and three miles from 
camp we stopped for lunch by the shore, at a locality 
noted for the extraordinary beauty of its trout. So noted 
were the trout of this particular place for their plumpness, 
and vivid colors, surpassing any of the lake, that it is not 
uncommon to have the old native fishermen familiar 
with the lake say, whena particularly high-colored plump 
trout is taken in other localities, ‘‘Oh that is from middle 
point, next chub cove.” The day was fine, the hour early, 
and the distance comparatively short to camp. I was 
anxious to take a few of the beautiful trout of the place 
to show one or two of my friends-of the party who were 
novices at the lake. We had our ice chisel, and plenty 
of live bait, which we had brought in, but unfortunately 
no hooks or lines as they were at camp, but one of the 
party finally brought out from his valise half a dozen 
slim but good sized hooks on single gut, rather inferior 
for work, but acceptable in the situation, and which we 
lengthened out into hand lines with serviceable twine at 
hand. Three or four holes were speedily cut, and it 
must be admitted over a spawning bed with which we were 
familiar. With some small minnows and careful hand- 
ling, we soon had half a dozen fine trout out. I had one 
of the men cut a basin in the ice beside one of the holes, 
in which water was conveyed from the opening, in 
which I had the trout placed as soon as caught, that we 
might better observe their beauty, and they were beauties 
indeed, averaging between two and three pounds in 
weight. 

We did not lose a single trout we hooked. This we 
distinctly remembered, but in the handling of the flopping 
trout upon the ice, before they could be conveyed to the 
basin, three of the single guts’snapped, leaving the hooks 
in the jaws of the trout, where they remained, as we did 
not care to remove them immediately, to the injury of 
the fish. We all admired the remarkable beauty of the 
imprisoned trout, and a regret was expressed that they 
should be sacrificed. An idea suggested itself which was 
carried out, that we would take them to camp alive. We 
had a tight box containing stores. This was emptied and 
filled with water, into which the trout were placed, with 
its cover lightly tacked on to prevent the swaying of the 
water, and with the box on a hand sled it was so con- 
veyed tocamp. On its route the water was changed sev- 
eral times, so that all the trout arrived in fine condition, 
At camp the trout were put in acar with a weight, by 
which it was sunk in 10ft. of water. That evening it was 


decided that we would have trout for breakfast, but upon 
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ulling up the car in the morning it was found that in 
Couine the door had sprung open, and that all of the 
trout had escaped, so we had no trout for breakfast. 

During the forenoon as I was putting down some lines 
about a mile from our fishing place of the day before, I 
concluded to run down to the first place and put in a few 
lines there, which I did over the spawning bed, and in a 
short time caught seven or eight fine trout, and among 
them were two which we had caught the previous day, 
and which carried in their jaws the broken off hooks 
which we had noted the day before. These trout being 
liberated the night before three miles from the spawning 
bed, had found their way back without delay and proba- 
bly all of the trout so liberated had likewise arrived back 
again, making the passage during a dark night beneath 
30in. of ice and snow. The occurrence induced us to 
carefully consider the matter, and we unanimously re- 
membered the circumstances of the broken guts, and that 
they had broken in the floundering upon the ice, and that 
we did not lose a single hook in the water, or one of the 
trout which were hooked. The rapid e of the 
trout in so brief a period, and that we should have caught 
them again so quickly, made such an impression upon me 
that I made a careful notation at the time, although I 
have small occasion to refresh my memory in the matter. 
In reality there was nothiag astonishing about it, except- 
ing in the ability to establish the facts. 

The trout finding themselves liberated in a strange 
locality, which was near the mouth of a stream running 
into the lake, followed out the distinctive stream water 
into the lake uctil they reached the central gentle cur- 
rent, which was a part of the flow which occurs from 
lake to lake. This water flow in its peculiarities they 
were familiar with, for it flowed past their home, and 
despite the incidental localized odors they had no difficuly 
whatever in almost stygian darkness in rapidly pursuing 
their proper route. As they approached their own home 
their scent recognized the growing familiar conditions 
as our sight confirms with more certainty our routes as 
we draw nearer home. 

I feel very positive about this element of scent as the 
guide of fish. It is the sense which enables the salmon 
to unerringly reach the fresh water streams of its nativ- 
ity. They have no compass; they do not take any note 

geological features, but they return with certainty to 
their native streams. It is not probable that they go. far 
from the deltas of their streams, probably not so far as 
200 miles, perhaps not 100 miles. They are not deep- 
water fish; they go where their food abounds, for the 
schools of small fish which inhabit the moderate depths 
of the sea. 

It is not unreasonable to believe that the outreaching 
freshness and odors of a salmon stream may reach out 
into the sea for several hundreds of miles. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Just Game Laws. 


Game laws are supposed to be enacted—and generally 
speaking they are—solely for the protection of fish, birds 
and animals during their breeding seasons, that the 
supply may keep somewhere near in touch with the 
demand. . : 

The “‘breeding season” is not simply the time during 
which fish are depositing spawn or birds are laying eggs, 
for the care and rearing of the young fish and game to a 
certain age by their parents has to be considered as part 
of the breeding season, and a law which does not take 
into consideration the time required for rearing and re- 
cuperation is little better than no law at all. 

e law which goes beyond this or falls short of 
it, and is enacted for the convenience of any class of men 
is ill-advised and sure to work more harm than good. It 
may be necessary in the interest of fish and game preser- 
vation to close certain waters for a term of years that 
they may be restocked, or to prohibit the killing of game 
for a period tu prevent its extinction, but that is for the 
benefit of all concerned and is not what I refer to; but I 
do refer to annual close or open seasons that may be made 
or are attempted to be made fora favored class. The 
black bass law in New York is an instance of this sort of 
legislation. In spite of the fact that black bass spawn all 
through the month of June and it is the one so-called 
game fish that broods its young for days after they are 
hatched, the general law opens the fishing for this fish 
May 30, as was alleged by an angling newspaper when 
the law passed, that city anglers might avail themselves 
of Decoration Day, a holiday on which to fish in a lake 
near New York city: How true this may have been I do 
not know, but such was the plea, and it was never, to my 
knowledge, contradicted. 

Similar legislation is that which attempts to close the 
fishing season for some particular fish until the summer 
boarders arrive in the country. Very recently I have 
heard people talk about providing fishing for the summer 
ooarder, as if the summer boarder was the only person 
in the wide world who loved to fish or to eat fish after 
they were caught. 

Thesummer boarder isan important and most desirable 
factor in every community, and it is right that they 
should be considered; but it is not right that the open and 
close seasons for fish and game should be made to conform 
to the opening and closing of the summer hotels and 
boarding houses. The native fisherman has to be consid- 
ered also, and he has rights which he is very jealous of. 
To be sure, there are times, seasons or occasions when he 
has a well developed idea that the summer boarder, who 
may be his very best friend, is a tyrant who is trying to 
put his foot on his neck, but he is open to reason if properly 
ap 





n justice to the summer boarder I must say that I 
never knew him to ask for the taking down or putting up 
of the bars for his convenience, and if such requests are 
made they come from the native hotel keeper; and the 
one redeeming feature about such requests is that he who 
makes them realizes the great importance of protective 
laws to keep up the supply of fish and game. Game laws 
to be effective must have the support of the native com- 
munity and then every man is a game protector. Antag- 
onize the native fisherman by passing laws which covertly 
discriminate against him, and it will take four game pro- 
tectors to the acre to enforce the laws. There is no 
earthly reason why the native fisherman and the summer 
boarder, through his attorney, the hotel keeper, should 
not be, and work, entirely in sympathy for the protection 
of fish and game. Their interests are identical, if they 


but knew it, and one is, to a more or less degree, depend- 
ent upon the other, and as arule I believe they do work 
iv harmony. It is only in isolated cases that education 
influences have not progressed to the point where the 
native fisherman and the summer boarder—always by 
attorney, realizes that what is fish for one is fish for the 
other. Therefore, I believe that just and efficient game 
laws to be such as provide only for the protection of fish 
and game during the breeding seasons of the different 
species, 
Pike and Pike Fishing. 

On one occasion at least when I have been asked in 
FOREST AND STREAM about the size of the largest pike 
(Esox lucius) taken in American waters, I have said the 
largest I knew anything about was one of which I have 
a photograph, taken in Lake Le Boeuf, Pennsylvania, 
which weighed 35lbs. Recently the species of this fish 
having been questioned (it being suspected that it might 
have been an unspotted mascalonge or aes 
pike”), I wrote to Mr. W. G. Sargeant, of Meadville, Pa., 
who sent me the photograph eleven years ago, asking if 
later investigations had given any reason for doubting the 
species. He replied under date of Nov. 12: 

“Our pike are the great northern pike (Zsox lucius); 
not the pickerel, and not the mascalonge. Of this I am 
certain. The only fish of the Hsox family in dispute is the 
pike of Chautauqua Lake. It is neither the pike (lucius) 
nor the mascalonge, and it is too large for the pickerel 
(reticulatus)—so large that they are frequently taken in 
weight up to 25, 30 and 35lbs. One of the latter weight 
was taken on a trolling line this season, and pulled the 
young man who caught it into the water. F,. W. Cheney 
took one of 45lbs. in a net last year. It was taken forthe 
pu of hatching the spawn artificially. 

“The largest pike taken at Lake Le Boeuf was caught 
by Mr. T. Judson on a bass line, gimp snood, and hook of 
small size. The weight was 46ilbs., and my father-in- 
law weighed it. It was a true great northern pike (Zsox 
lucius). 

‘*We have taken a number of pike at Lake Conneaut this 
fall—largest 16ilbs.—by trolling rather fast and using a 
10in. chub, or black sucker for bait. Took two last week 
of 12 and 14lbs. by casting a Jarge bait. The best fishing 
is now, and the rougher the weather the better the pike 
bite. We have taken pike-perch, called Susquehanna 
salmon, this year, weighing 16}lbs., and many between 
10 and 12lbs. They are fine eating but not game. I send 
you my ‘souvenir’ of the lake and you can rely on my 
statement about the fishing.” In Mr. Sargeant’s souvenir 
I find mention of a pike of 50lbs. speared in Conneaut 
Lake and bought by a Meadville gentleman, who sent the 
head to the old Peale Museum in Philadelphia, where it 
was exhibited. Another of 55lbs. is reported to have 
been caught previously, but there is no authentic record 
of its weight. But one of 48lbs. was killed with rod and 
reel, and one of 49}lbs. was speared, which Mr. Sargeant 


saw. 

Mr. Alfred Jardine, the celebrated English pike angler, 
who has a record of the big pike taken in England during 
a se twenty years, records, as the largest, one of 
37lbs. 

Now, having quoted the greater part of Mr. Sargeant’s 
letter assuring me that the large fish are pike, lamin a 
quandary, for, by using one little word of two letters, he 
stamps the fish with the distinguishing mark of the mas- 
calonge. This may have crept in through inadvertence, 
and I will so consider it until he has had an opportunity 
to review it. 

Texas Tarpon. 


Fishing records must be approached with circumspec- 
tion, if one wishes to avoid trouble, for they sre kittle 
cattle, particularly fish records in Texas, where every- 
thing is so big that the fish have to outdo themselves to 
keep up with other products of the State. Buta fish 
record should be accurate, whether it is made in Texas 
or Rhode Island. I read the note of “‘L. F. M.” in 
FOREST AND STREAM of Nov. 17 about twelve tarpon 
being taken in one day, which constituted ‘‘the largest 
record ever known.” Soon after, my friend Mr. Wm. D. 
Clevelaud, of Houston, Texas, sent me an account of the 
capture of the same fish, and he, too, said it beat the 
record for one day’s tarpon fishing. It happened just at 
the time I received Mr. Cleveland’s letter that a friend in 
England had written to me for the tarpon score made in 
Florida last season and the papers containing as much of 
it as I could find were on my desk, and from it I learned 
that more than twelve tarpon had been taken in one day 
in Florida. April 8, this year, at Fort Myers, thirteen 
were taken,the largest one weighing 167lbs. The next day, 
April 9, eighteen tarpon were killed at the same place, 
and the largest one weighed 168}lbs. From the account 
sent to me of the Aransas Pass tarpon only the weight 
of the largest one, 125lbs., was given, and the record 
claimed may consist of something besides twelve tarpon 
in one day or the weight of the largest fish. It is so easy 
to start conflicting ‘‘best records” on their rounds through 
the newspapers that I believe it advisable to set them 
straight when it is possible. 


Canadian Fishing Clubs. 


The report of the Commissioner of Crown Lands for 
the Province of Quebec for 1894 has just come to me, and 
it contains much interesting information about the 
numerous fishing clubs in the Province. Within the last 
nine years 48 fish and game clubs have been incorporated 
under the provisions of the Provincial Laws, and the 
membership of many of these clubs is made up in part, 
and, in some instances largely, of American sportsmen. 
Perhaps the most interesting part of this report to anglers 
is the record of fish caught in the rivers and lakes of 
Quebec during the season just . 

For instance, Mr. Walter M. Brackett, the famous artist 
of Boston, reports the capture of 33 salmon in his river, 
the north branch of the St. Marguerite, the largest of 
which weighed 34lbs. Mr. H. W. DeForest reports 202 
salmon from his river, the Grand Cascapedia, the largest 
fish 4241bs. and this is the largest salmon reported. Many 
lessees have not reported. Only the second part of the Res- 
tigouche figures in the _— with 9 salmon, largest 26lbs. 
The York, Mr. Thomas Murdock lessee, reports 81 salmon 
of total weight 1,225lbs., and Mr. John Fottier, Jr. of 
Boston from his river, St. Jean, reports 119 salmon of 
1,645lbs., largest 28lbs., as against Mr. Murdock’s largest 
fish, 32lbs. 

The reports from clubs leasing trout waters are perhaps 
more interesting than the reports from the salmon rivers, 


The Triton Club reports the largest trout 73lbs. When it 
comes to totals the Jacques Cartier Club caught 3,408 trout 
of a total weight of 1,037lbs. The Stadacona Fish and 
Game Club 3,388, weighing 1,92ilbs. The St. Bernard 
Club, largely made up of Vermont anglers, 2,244 trout, 
weighing 1,094lbs. The Triton Club fish ran a for 
the numbers caught, 2,134 trout, weighing 1,550lbs. A 
score that must have been very satisfactory to its mem- 
bers is reported by the Amabelish Club, of Springfield, 
Mass., which leases the central part of the Metabetchouan 
River. A total of 894 trout, weighing 488lbs., is a very 
tidy score. The largest trout reported from the rivers is 
one of 6lbs. from the Murray, W. H. Blake, lessee; but the 
Orleans Fish and Game Club is a good second with one of 
5ilbs. from the Jeannotte. There is no report from the 
Laurentian Club, but there is one from the St. Maurice 
Club, and I have saved it to be mentioned as a sort of a 
“finally, brethren,” and if the figures have not been 
transposed, as I very much suspect they have, and thus 
overlooked by the poset, I must advise Dr. Drum- 
mond that such fishing should have a barbed wire fence 
18ft. high entirely around it, with a big dog and a man 
with a gun at the only entrance to the preserve; and even 
then I fear, there are men who would tear their clothes 
trying to climb the fence. The report says very plainly 
that the St. Maurice Club members caught 668 trout, 
weighing 1,920lbs.,an average of nearly 3lbs. per fish. 
There is nothing in the Crown Lands Report to indicate 
that lake trout are taken into consideration, and it must 
-~d-saaeaae that the club report refers only to brook 
ut. 

One feature of the club reports worthy of note is the 
column under the head of smallest trout taken. No trout 
under ib. are pagenet. The smallest trout taken by 
other clubs are 5, 6 and 8oz. 


Limit the Catch of Fish. 


In a note very recently I said that I believed that the 
time was near at hand when the number of fish taken by 
anglers would of necessity be limited by statute. I am 
not a believer in signs or omens, but the ink with which 
I wrote the note to which I refer was scarcely dry when, 
quite by chance, I opened the book of the Adirondack 
canes Club, as I moved it from one place to another in 
my library. My eye caught the printed line, ‘“‘The Fish 
and Game Record,” and under it I read, among other 
things, ‘‘Under the club rules of 1893, not more than 
10lbs. in all of speckled or brook trout, and not more than 
five in number of salmon or lake trout, shall be killed or 
taken out of the preserve by any member. The allowance 
of each member shall be charged with the fish or game 
killed by any member of his family or guest, and also by 
any guide or other employe in his service.” 

For my part Ido not understand what any man can 
do with more trout per day than the members of the 
Adirondack League Club are entitled to under this rule, 
and what is reasonable and just for members of such a 
club as this, should be reasonable, just and enough for 
any man who fishes the open waters of the State. It is 
really no compliment to any man, or woman either, to 
send him a lot of trout days after they were taken from 
the water. I doubt very much if, asarule, the fisherman 
who im his fish upon his friends after a fishing trip, 
would himself eat the fish which he distributes, for a 
man who knows the flavor of a fish out of water does 
not hanker for fish that have journeyed far afield after 
outa. The Bisby Club, now incorporated with the 
Adirondack League Club, has a rule similar to the one I 
have quoted. Those clubs have their own fish hatcheries 
and their affairs are conducted by good business men and 
keen sportsmen, and if they have found by experience 
that such rules were necessary within the confines of 
their preserves, why is it not more necessary to enact 
something of the kind for the State at large? 

A. N, CHENEY. 


The Natchaug Prizes. 


THE Natchaug Silk Co. send us the names of their prize 
winners for the season of 1894, with the competitors also 
who failed to win the $25 gold offered in each class, but 
who ought to be abundantly contented with their great 
good luck. The winners’ names are in italics: 

MUSKALLONGE. 

Mrs. H. D, Stevens, Chicago, Aug. 22, Twin Lakes, Wis., 
41ib., length 38in., line No.17, W.H. McManus, Chicago, 
Sept. 22, Lake Vieux Desert, Wis., 32ib. 80z., Jine No. 6. 
W. T. Holly, Chicago, Sept. 21, Lake Vieux Desert, Wis., 
361Ib. 80z., line No. 6. J. B. Carlin, Ashland, Wis., Sept. 6, 
Wild Cat Lake, Wis., 12ib. 80z., line Nu. 18. W. W. ELl- 
ston, Angola, Ind., May 16, Lake James, 22ib. 2o0z., line 
No. 6. H. T. Brigham, Wanseon, O., Turtle River, 25tb. 
120z., line No. 54. 

SMALL-MOUTH BASS, 

Will Cunningham, Attica, Ind., Aug. 24, Kankakee 
River, 6ib. 90z., line No, 14. George H. Pratt, Chicago, 
July 6, Pistagua Lake, Ill., 5tb., line No. 19. C. H. Laird, 
Washington, D. C., July 15, Potomac River, 6ib., length 
23%in., line No. 2, M. P. Gray, Frankfort, Ky., July 25, 
Star Island, Mich., 6ib., line No. 14. J. Ficher, New 
Brunswick, N. J., Aug. 14, lake in Canada, 5fb. 80z., line 
No. 17. G. A. Collins, Lakeport, N. H., Aug. 20, 61b. 20z., 
line No. 19. James Donahoe, Williamsport, Pa., Oct. 16, 
eo River, 5b. 80z., length 23}in., line No. 19. 
W. B. Higly, Cleveland, O., Sept. 10, Sable Lake, 5ib. 40z.. 
2igin. I. L. Holt, Meriden, Conn., July 17, East Hamp- 
ton, Conn., 4ib. 20z., line No.3. Mrs. I. G. Wilson, Frank- 
lin, Pa., July 11, Bobcaygeon, Ont., 5ib. 40z., line No. 8. 

LARGE-MOUTH BASS, 


E. J. Beidler, Gabriella, Fla., July 4, Pearl Lake, Fla., 
8ib., line No. 6. Carl Darnell, Goshen, Ind., Aug. 26, In- 
diana Lake, Ind., 5ib. line No. 19. W.A. Morris, Mexico, 
Mo., May 25, 5ib., line No. 34. R. C. Welch, Braidwood, 
I. T., Sept. 28, 7b. 100z., line No. 2. Ben. Bugbee, Wau- 
kesha, Wis., July 5, Phantom Lake, 6ib. 120z., line No. 19. 
Bert. Crosier, Charlotte, Mich, July 20, Pine Lake, Mich., 
iib. 20z., line No. 6. R. R. Wightman, Albion, Mich., 
June 19, Hall's Lake, 5ib , length 23in., line No.1. J. 
Beidler, Gabriella, Fla., Pearl Lake, Fla., itb. 80z., line 
No. 14. H. T. Malpass, ee July 12, 4b. 100z 
‘ R. Harper, Mechanicsburg, O., July 3, 61b. 8oz., line 

o. 54. 

LAKE TROUT. 

Joseph Downey, Chicago, May 12, Trout Lake, Wis., 
16ib., line No.1. Frank G. Noyes, Nashua, N. H., May 21, 
New Found Lake, 16ib., length 82in., line No. 2. J. B. 
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Carlin, Ashland, Wis., 11i., line No. 19. Paul Lang, 
Oxford, N. H., May 2, New Found Lake, N. H., 14h.. line 
No. 4. John Higgins, Middlebury, Vt., May 22, Lake 
Dunmore, 13ib. C, E, Wheeler, Farmington, Me., July 13, 
Clear Water Pond, 14ib. 80z., line No. 4. 

BROOK TROUT. 

R. O. Foster, Minneapolis, July 25, Nepigon River, 7tb. 
120z., length 25in., line No. 21. R. T. Hitchins, Chicago, 
July 31, Nouville River, Canada, 5tb., line No. 22. Robbie 
Whitlock, Broadalbia, N. Y., May 22, Sacandaga River, 
8ib. 40z. Frank Dillbalner, Hastings, Mich., May 24, West 
Creek, 2ib. 20z., line No. 14. W. H. Little, Sheffield, 
Mass., May 30, 2b. 40z., line No. 14. P. M. Bartlett, Sun- 
apee, N. H., June 18, Lake Sunapee, 4ib., line No. 4. Nat 
D. Watkins, Farwell, Mich, July 22, 3ib. 4o0z., line No. 20. 
W. D. Calverly, Houghton, Mich., Aug. 19, Lake Superior, 
5ib. 80z., line No. 15. 

GREATEST VARIETY. 

Will Cunningham, Attica, Ind., Aug. 25, Kankakee 
River, line No. 14. 

GREATEST WEIGHT. 


J. McClusky Blayney, Frankfort, Ky., July 19, Wiscon- 
sin, line A, J. Morgan Wells, Mt. Sterling, Ky., June 25, 
St. Francis River, line No. 34. 

HEAVIEST FISH. 

Henry Seiffert, Spokane, Wash., Sept. 2, Spokane River, 
chinook salmon, 51ib., line No. 22. ill S. Boswell, Bris- 
tol, N. H., May 30, New Found Lake, salmon, 14h. 80z., 
line No. 1. J. F. Mayor, Coshocton, O., Oct. 17, Tusca- 
rawa River, pike, 24ib. 80z., line No. 3. 

MAINE TROUT. 


T. J. McDonald, Lowell, Mass., May 22, Middle Dam, 
Me., 8ib. 80z., length 25tin., line No. 4. 


Fishing on the Al Foster. 

New YorK City, Dec. 1.—Kindly say to my brother 
fishermen that they can put in a few days of grand cod- 
fishing on the Al Foster. I at one time laughed at this 
kind of fishing and will now admit that it gives mea 
great deal of pleasure to get a good-sized cod on my hook. 
I do not admit to my friends that it will compare with 
black bass or trout fishing with a light rod, but the sub- 
stitute at this time of the year is agreeable. I must weta 
line when I do not go in the woods with my dogs. I 
have met a number of old fishermen such as we do not 
see around the lakes, and I have yet to meet one who is 
not willing to give you advice and help you catch a cod. 
Come along and try your luck and let me know through 
the FoREST AND STREAM what you think of it. H. C. W. 





Sisheulture and Fish Protection. 


Vermont Fish and Game League. 


MONTPELIER, Nov. 21.—The fourth annual meeting of the 
Vermont Fish and Game League was held here this evening, 
and was followed by the third annual banquet. The attend- 
ance was large. Col. W. W. Henry of Burlington presided. 

The report of the treasurer showed that the League has a 
small fund on hand, also a small part of the “Leach fund,”’ 
which was eo for defraying the expenses of introducing 
game into the State. 

Mr. Titcomb, secretary of the League, proposed sixty-four 
new members, all of whom were admitted. Among these 
were men from New York city, Boston, Ticonderoga, N. Y., 
and other places outside the State, making the present total 
membership 271. 1 

The officers elected were: President, N. W. Fisk; Secretry, 
J. W. Titcomb; Treasurer, A. W. Ferrin; Vice-Presidents, 
W. R. Peake, Bristol; E. C. Smith, St. Albans; H. R. Dorr, 
Rutland; W.S. Webb, Shelburne; F. D. Proctor, Proctor; 
James W. Brook, Montpelier; Erastus Baldwin, Wells River; 
Membership Committee, U. A. Woodbury, H. R. Dorr, J.W: 
Titcomb; Executive Committee, Addison, D. A. Bisbee; Ben- 
nington, H. S. Bingham; Caledonia, L, K. Hazen: Chitten- 
den, Wm. W. Henry; Essex, Nathan Hobson; Franklin, F. 
J. Hanley; Grand Isle, S. E. Fleury; Lamoille, Geo. M 
Powers; Orange, W.S. Curtis; Orleans, F. C. Kinney; 
land, C. A. Gale; Washington, C. C. Warren; Windham, F. 
W. Childs. Windsor, F Arnold; Auditors, A. B. Noyes, 
E. W. Raymond, J. H. McIntire. 

The League’s appreciation of the services of its retiring 
president found expression in this resolution: ‘That this 
organization extend to H. R. Dorr our heartfelt appreciation 
of the faithful services in the past which has assisted in 
anges us as @ society to our present flourishing condi- 
tion.” 

And as to Fish Commissioner Titcombit was voted: ‘That 
it is the will and pleasure of the League that Governor 
Woodbury shall not accept the resignation of Secretary Tit- 
comb from the State Board of Fish and Game Commission- 
ers.”” This vote was afterward put in the form of a resolu- 
tion, requesting the Governor not to fill the vacancy caused 
by the resignation of Secretary Titcomb, it being understood 
that he is still Commissioner until his successor is appointed. 

J. E. Hubbard, J. P. Rich and E. H. Lewis were appointed 
&@ committee of three to select a design for the League but- 
ton. The committee recommended a button of appropriate 
design, showing a deer’s head and a crosscd rod and gun. 
= report was accepted, the price being left with the com- 
mittee. 

Senator Edmunds sent a letter in which was made this 
plea for the interests of the League: ‘The general intention 
of the Vermont farmer is to make our beautiful State more 
and more attractive to visitors, who use and consume and 
pay for in cash on the spot almost everything that farmers 
produce, and at prices usually far above those paid by ship- 
pers. I have been compelled to travel a good deal in this and 
other countries, and I have observed everywhere that the 
most prosperous rural communities are those that attain the 
greatest number of visitors, who, in one way or another, 
make a home market for everything without | middlemen 
or the tax of transportation. If our State will have good 
roads and game in her forests and fish in her waters she will 
receive more real benefit than from 1,000,000 operatives in her 
factories, and will preserve her homogeneous people, who 
have ee her the character and peace she has so long 
enjoyed. 

Gor. Woodbury spoke in the same vein at the banquet in 
the evening, when he responded to the toast ‘‘Vermont,” re- 
ferring tothe work of the League as ‘‘the leaven of the State”’ 
in their line of improvement. He said that the work of the 
League is of great moment in furthering the fish and game 
interests, and that the Legislature, while not in sympathy 
with sporting interests, perhaps, were gracious enough to see 
the good effects of beinaing people to our State, and there- 
fore were willing to help the League in all reasonable ways. 

Senator Barber, responding for the committee on game 
and fisheries, said that the success of the League wasgreatly 
due to the interest taken by Mr. Titcomb. In conclusion he 
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asked that he be retained as Fish Commissioner. The re- 
quest was greeted with loud and long applause. 

Gen. W. W. Henry responded to the toast, “The Fish and 
Game League.’”’ A. H. Nelson, of St. Johnsbury, responded 
to the toast ‘‘Recreation,’’ dwelling particularly upon the 
delights of fox hunting. 

. W. Grout spoke on “Good Work.’’ The association in 
doing its best work, he said, was greatly hindered by vast 
amounts of sawdust and shavings in the streams. He could 
not see why the farmers did not recognize this and put a 
stop to the nuisance, as it would be a great benefit to the 
farmers at large. He thought the farmers should be induced 
to join the League so that they might better realize the im- 
portance of the work. 

“Fish and Game Culture as Related to the Material Pros- 
pay of New Hampshire,” was the subject taken by Mr. C. 

. Rowell, of Keene, N. H., who spoke of the attractive 
waters of his State that have been stocked, and told how the 
cottages had sprung up around them wherever the fish had 
grown large enough to afford sport, and of the increased in- 
come of the State occasioned by the fish and game interest. 
Others who spoke were George M. Powers, M. C. Washburn 
and John W. Titcomb. 


The Fennel. 


FIXTURES. 
DOG SHOWS. 
1895. 
Feb. 19 to 22.—Westminster Kennel Clu s nineteenth annual show, 
at New York. James Mortimer, Supt. 
Feb. 26 to March 1.—Mascoutah Kennel Club, at Chicago. J. L. 


in, Sec’y. 
March 5 to &.—Western Kennel Club Co., at Denver, Col. E. T. 
Welant, Sec’y. 








FIELD TRIALS. 
Jan. 14.—Pacific Coast Field Trials Club, at Salinas, Cal. 
Jan. 21.—United States Field Trials Club’s Trials B, at West Point, 


Miss. P. T. in, Indianapolis, Sec’y. 
Feb. 5.—Southern Field Trials, at New Albany, Miss. T. M. Brumby, 
Sec’y, Marietta, Ga. 
Sept. —— Field Trials, at Morris, Man. John Woolton, 
tou, *y. 


Hamilton Dog Show. 


THE local show at Hamilton, Ont., Nov. 24, was a suc- 
cess financially and in regard to the quality of many of 
the exhibits. A number of Toronto exhibitors took down 
dogs for exhibition only, just to show the dogmen of the 
Ambitious City that Toronto can win blue ribbons when it 


wishes. A. A. Macdonald had his fox-terriers King Pin and 
Dark Eye, and others in this company were H. B. Donovan 
J. O. Bennet, James Denny, W. P. Frazier, W. L. Crawford 


and Geo. Bell. The show was held in the Drill Hall, and 
with 285 entries there were 265 dogs benched. Mr. W. J. 
Tulk, Jr., was acting secretary, and with the committee 
worked hard to have everything in good order, and suc- 
ceeded. The show was confined to dogs owned in Hamilton. 

The members of the committee did not enter their dogs for 
competition, i some of the best dogs in Hamilton are 
owned by them. The Terra Cotta Kennels made an excellent 
display with their Russian wolfhounds, now in much better 
condition than when shown in September. Dr. Griffin had 
his crack team of bull-terriers, among them being Principio 
and Kathleen Mavourneen. 

Mastiffs were only fair, St. Bernards and Newfoundlands 
very moderate. Greyhounds, one or two very fair specimens. 
Setters poor. A good Dane was that owned by Senator San- 
ford, by name Ormonde. As is the case with some others 
from this kennel, he was very shy in the ring. Spaniels 
were fairly good, collies perhaps better than former years at 
a local show. A rattling good young Manchester terrier 
was Mr. John Welsh’s Tony. uite a sprinkling of Irish 
terriers; Fagan still was shown altogether too fat; he isan 
old-fashioned one and was beaten by Geo. Geoghegan’s 
Rugby Norah If. Dr. Rennie has a good bull-terrier in 
Wentworth Countess, although her brindle ear may handi- 
cap heratrifle in hot company. Fox-terriers, except for 
Undercliffe Cornet, were very poor indeed. One Scottish 
terrier was on hand, and although he is too young ye to 
show, looks a wear and tear customer. Taken all through 
the show was a good one. With such a committee looking 
after the interests of the Hamilton Kennel Ciub matters 
doggy are bound to boom, and already a big show is being 
talked of next year. 

The cup for best dog or bitch in the show was awarded to 
A. Whyte’s Undercliffe Cornet. 


SPECIALS. 


Best in each breed—Mastiff, J. Armstrong’s Niji. Great Dane, E. J. 
Sanford’s Ormonde. St. Bernard dog, W. J. Macdonald’s Robert 
Bruce; bitch, George Paine’s Tassie; pup. Robert Bruce. Newfound- 
land, J. Roddigan’s Nellie. Greyhound dog, 8. F. a Ponto; 
bitch, C. Webster's Jess; best in show Ponto. Collie, E. Harris's May. 
Pointer, F. Dowding’s Boxer. Best setter, H. S. Bunbi 
Harrier, W. Richards’s Sir Richard. Irish water spaniel, W. 
Jacko. Black and tan terrier, John Welsh’s Perfecto Nadijy. 
terrier, Geo. Geoghegan’s Rugby Norah II. Bull-terrier, Dr. nie’s 
Wentworth Countess. Fox-terrier, wire or smooth never shown at 
C. K. C. shows, M. O’Rourke’s Bodo; best in show, Undercliffe Cornet; 
best bitch, H. 8. Bohr’s Nellie; puppy, E. Graham's Rose. Field 
spaniel, R. G. Dow's Canadian Boy. Cocker spaniel dog. Miss M. 

orrison’s Beauty; bitch, Fred Fiynn’s Nan. Pug, Miss A. Dingwall’s 
Prince. King Charles spaniel, Lovell and Wodehouse’s Annie 
Scottish terrier, Mrs. J. J. Dean’s General Coxey. 
Start’s Dot; second best, Mrs. J. Down's Dolly. 


‘s Bob. 
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Tick Boy and the Manitoba Field Trials. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Field trials and shooting have taken up all my spare 
time lately, and I have now for the first time a few spare 
moments to answer Mr. Stoddard and Mr. Kidwell’s letters 
re Tick Boy and the Manitoba field trials. First let me 
thank them both for the sportsmanlike and moderate tone 
of their letters. 

I can assure Mr. Stoddard that I need no refresher to recall 
the incident to my memory; what I saw, right or wrong, 
was Tick Boy going across wind, flush a bird—probably 
before he got wind of it—turn instantly and follow it at a 
fast pace. Mr. Stoddard of course knows his dog, but a 
stranger to him would be very apt to judge the act as he 
saw it, not on any past work of the dog, which of course 
he could know nothing about. 

Of course my knowledge of prairie work is of a limited 
nature; still I have seen enough of it to know that markin 
is a distinct feature of it and a characteristic that some o 
the prominent trainers are developing in their dogs—and to 
my mind with doubtful advantage to them. Topsy’s Rod 
pointed a covey, part of which flushed; he started after 
them, but only after watchiug them from a standing posi- 
tion. Avent called him back, when he pointed the balance 
of the covey. Again, he pointed a single outlying bird, 
which flushed; and he kept on pointing until his handler got 
up, and when ordered on started in a straight line after the 
bird, allowing Brighton Tobe, who was backing, to go up 
and point the balance of the covey. 

Tick Boy a acted well during the balance of his 
work, showing no disposition to chase, nor on the other 
hand did he do any meerne, If this sort of thing were to 

ld be difficult for a judge to tell just 
where chasing ended and marking began. I suppose the 
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only difference between a chaser and marker is that one 
chases with the object of flushing when he gets to the bird 

and the other with the object of pointing it. If itisa good 
one for a dog to mark, I suppose the sooner he starts and 
the faster he goes the better chance he will have of marking 
correctly. But as I said before, I think it a — of very 
questionable value. One does not want his og going half 
amile away after a single bird when lots of birds may be 
close by. Of course skillful trainers are not slow to find 
out that a knowledge of where the birds areis quite an 
assistance to a dog in case of a flush or otherwise with the 
other dog at a distance. 

I would like to hear from some of the gentlemen who 
were present at the trials and saw the piece of work in ques- 
tion as to what they considered it. 

In answer to Mr. Kidwell as to why I did not throw Tick 
Boy out at once, I don’t know that I can do better than give 
him an Irishman’s answer: “How did I know what the 
other dogs were going to do?” W. B. WELLS. 

CuatTsam, Ont. 


U. Ss. F. T. C. Trials B, All-Age Entries. 
ENGLISH SETTERS. 


LILLIAN RUSSELL—Jackson & Denmark Kennels’ black, 
white and tan bitch as Gladstone—Lou G.). 
+ Sam P. JonEs—F. Dunham’s black, white and tan dog 
(Highbid—Nellie I1.). 

HoosiER Boy—Jos. H. Hunter’s black, white and tan dog 
(Antonio—Daisy Hunter). 

Daisy HUNTER II.—Jos. H. Hunter’s orange and white 
bitch (Antonio—Daisy Hunter). 

BREEZE BELTON—J. H. Winslow’s black, white and tan dog 
(Breeze Gladstone—Nellie Belton). 

MINNIE T.—W. W. Titus’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Dick Bondhu—Bettie B.). 

ANTONIA—W. W. Titus’s black, white and tan bitch (An- 
tonio—Miss Nelly Y.). 

BLUE RIDGE MARK—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black,white and 
tan dog (Gath’s Mark—Ollie T.). 

ALLENE—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black, white and tan bitch 
(Gath’s Mark—Ruby’s Girl). 

BEssIE SHOUPE—Blue Ridge Kennels’ black, white and tan 
bitch (Gath’s Hope—Countess Rush). 

SANDY GLADSTONE—S. Mirray Mitchell’s hlack and white 
dog (Breeze Gladstone—Delaware). 

Tory SANDSTONE—F. R. Hitchcock’s black, white and tan 
dog (Count Gladstone [V.—Tory Diamond). 

‘oRY Topaz—F. R. Hitchcock’s black, white and tan bitch 

(Count Gladstone IV.—Tory Diamond). 

Dan’s LADy—Theo. Goodman’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Dan Se Sree 

BLUE KAaTE—Nat. D. Nesbitt’s black, white and tan bitch 
(Blue Mark—Callie B.). 
. bi C —Nat. B. Nesbitt’s black and white bitch (Czar— 

oe L.). 

AULD CLOOTIE—C. W. DePauw’s black, white and tan 
dog (Dick Bondhu—Sheena Van(. 

COLYTE—Dr. C. W. Duke’s black, white and tan dog 

(Toledo Blade—Sue II.). 

CAMILLE II.—D. G. Rowland’s black, white and tan bitch 
ee Avent). 

BLUE Dan—Dr. G. Chisholm’s black, white and tan dog 





). 
AMETHYST—C. F. Joyce’s black, white and tan bitch (Count 
Gladstone—Tory Diamond). 
GLEAM II.—Maj. J. W. Renfroe’s black, white and tan dog 
(Gleam-—Tube Rose). 
RODFIELD—P. T. Madison’s black, white and tan dog (An- 
tonio—Nellie Hope). 
EvuGENE T.—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s black, white and tan dog 
(Count Noble—Ruby’s Girl). 
IGHTFIELD ROsSALIE—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s lemon and white 
bitch (Frid—Rosa). 
BERYL—P. Lorillard, Jr.’s lemon and white bitch (Glad- 
stone’s Boy—Ruby S.). 
BosToNIAN—W. C. Shirrod’s black, white and tan dog (De 
Soto—Ruth Gates). 
JOE BowErs—Dudley Schofield’s black, white and tan dog 
(De Soto—Ruth Gates). 
Topsy’s Rop—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan dog ae aig Avent). 
CyNosuRE—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan bitch (Roderigo—Norah II.). 
CLEMENTINA—Avent & Thayer Kennels’ black, white and 
tan bitch (Roderigo—Norah IT ). 
GLEAM’s PINK—Manchester Kennel Co.’s black, white and 
tan dog (Vanguard—Georgia Belle). 
GLEAM’s SPORT—Manchester Kennel Co.’s lemon and 
white dog (Vanguard—Georgia Belle). 
POINTERS. 
Dogwoop—Charlottesville F. T. Club’s liver and white 
dog Conseils Dick—Cowslip). 
ILD DAMoN—Charlottesville F. T. Club’s liver and white 
dog (Damon—Flora). 
ELAH—Charlottesville F. T. Club’s liver and white bitch 
(Rip Rap—Dolly) 
DELHI—Charlottesville F. T. Club’s liver and white bitch 
(Rip Rap—Queen II.). 
Don—D. P. Ritchey’s liver and white bitch (Trinket’s Coin 
—Moulton Patti). 
Romp IIIL.—R. J. Martine’s liver and white dog (Coney’s 
Fritz—Dolly). 
Tick Boy—Stoddard & Kidwell’s black and white dog 
(King of Kent—Bloom). 
STRIDEAWAY—E. O. Damon’s liver aud white dog (King 
of Kent—Pearl’s Dot). 
Kine or LyNN—Robert Leslie’s liver and white dog (Tem- 
pest—Nadjy of Naso). 
LITTLE NED—W. N. Kerr’s liver and white dog (Ridgeview 
Dazzle—Kate Claxton). 
VERGE—C. W. DePauw’s liver and white dog ( 











). 
J — T. DePauw’s liver and white dog (Mainspring— 
HESSEN’s Boy—Louis McGrew’s black and white dog 
(Duke of Hessen—Barmaid). 

Lap’s Lapy—L. W_ Blankenbaker’s liver and white bitch 
(Lad of Rush—Lady Margaret). 

Sport S.—Mr. McDowell’s liver and white dog (Dick Swiv- 
eller—Vixen). ’ 

LADY MARGARET—Major J. R. Purcell’s liver and white 
bitch (Dick Swiveller—Countess Bang). 

Sam BANG—Major J. R. Purcell’s liver and white dog (Dick 
Swiveller—Countess Ban, 
St. BLAISE—Major J. 
(Guy—Lady Spotswood). 

Cip—Major J. R. Purcell’s liver and white dog (Duke of 
Hessen—Barmaid). 
LuLA K.—G. R. Howse’s liver and white bitch (Ossian— 


). 
9 Purcell’s liver and white dog 





). 
TAMARACK, JR.—H. K. Devereux’s liver and white dog 
(Tamarack—Maud Graphic). 
me... Faust—W. B. Stafford’s liver and white dog (Rex— 
osey). 
HEMPerzaD DuKE—Hempstead Farm Kennels’ liver and 
white dog (Duke of Hessen—Lass of Bow). 


P. T. MADISON, Sec’y. 
Inp1anaPouis, Ind., Nov. 25. 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues- 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
sat the latest by Monday, and as much earlier as practicab le 
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EASTERN FIELD TRIALS. 


The Eastern Subscription Stake. 


THERE were nine starters, every one of them either famous 
as winners or as competitors in other events. 

Undoubtedly this stake is a better one, in respect to deter- 
mining the true field merit of a dog, than the All-Age Stake, 
though it is not equal tothe 4-hour race in its thoroughness. 
In the half-hour, or shorter, heats, the element of luck 
largely enters, for in that time a brace of dogs may run on a 
choice of the grounds where birdsare plentiful and easy 
to work, and in po hour of the day. In atwo-hour heat 
a dog must depend much on his own merit; for a great deal 
of ground, both open and cover, is worked over in two hours. 

me of the handling was from horseback and some was 
cone afoot, as the handlers elected. 
& The order of running was as follows: 
rm Maj. J. R. Purcell’s black and white pointer bitch Lady 
Margaret (Dick Swiveler—Countess Bang), owner, handler, 
with Pierre Lorillard, Jr.’s black, white and tan dog Eugene 
T. (Count Noble—Trinkett II.), owner, C. Tucker. 

Pierre Lorillard, Jr.’s, orange and white bitch Miss Ruby 
(Gladstone’s Boy—Ruby’s Girl), C. Tucker, handler, with 
Stoddard & Kidwell’s liver and white pointer dog Tick Boy 
(King of Kent—Bloom), J. B. Stoddard, handler. 

Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan dog Chevalier 
(Jean Val Jean—Lucy Avent), J. M. Avent, handler, with 
Charlottesville Field Trial Kennels’ black and white 

—ae dog Rip Rap (King of Kent—Hops), C. E. Buckle, 

andler. 

Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan dog Cynosure 
(Roderigo—Norah II.), J. M. Avent, handler, with Pierre 
Lorillard, Jr.’s, liver and white bitch Antevolo(Count Noble 
—Trinkett II.), C. Tucker, handler. 

Avent & Thayer’s black, white and tan dog Topsy’s Rod 
(Roderigo—Topsy Avent), a bye, J. M. Avent, handler. 

—, Rap was clearly first. is heat was a most finished 
exhibition of what a good dog should do in working to the 
gun. His work wassound as a finding dog, and his point 
work on bevies and singles was accurate and intelligent. He 
worked his ground with excellent judgment, not in the long 
straight lines which seem to find favor with many sports- 
men, but in intelligently working out the proper scope for 
shooting purposes. Take him all in all, as he is and as he 
das run year after year, he is,so far asI know, the best 
pointer that America has ever produced. 

Chevalier ran the best race he ever ran incompetition. He 
wmade a really good showing with Rip Rap, and, what he has 
mot done in many of his trials heretofore, he did a great part 
of the work on his own judgment. He madea great showing 
as a finding and pointing dog, lacking somewhat in the wis- 
dom and finish of Rip Rap, yet a close competitor with him. 
In seeking, he too exhibited excellence. 

Topsy’s Rod, running alone, with no competitor to make 
the pace or divide the work, made but a fair showing and 
was not worked hard; in fact, it appeared as if he was saved 
as much as possible from anything like a punishing heat. 
His point work was a bit faulty and much of his find was not 
from hard searching. The whereabouts of many of the 
bevies was known and the luck of the work favored him a 
great deal. Still, he won third, though I think he had aclose 
competitor in Cynosure, undoubtedly the next best competi- 
tor in the stake. 

This stake was open to all setters and pointers. The prizes 
were: First, $300; second, $150; third, $50. Fifty dollars 
subscription. Each subscription entitled the owner to start 
any dog he pleased, whether it was his property or not. It 
was transferable to any person not objectionable to the club. 


MONDAY. 


The first day of the second week of the trials was delight- 
ful and most favorable for work. A sharp frost had given a 
whiteness to the landscape, which gradually disappeared as 
the day advanced. Thesun shone clear and bright. So far 
as the aaa is concerned, it was comfortable and not 
unfavorable for good work. However, the first two hours 
were the most unfavorable, the frozen crust making hard 
going, and the birds apparently were not moving about. 


First Round. 


EUGENE T.—LADY MARGARET.— They started at 8:19. 
While the first part of the heat was under unfavorable con- 
ditions in that the ground was frozen and birds were in 
cover, such would not excuse the bungling work done 
throughout the heat. It was a very inferior exhibition of 
field work. EKugene opened the work on birds by recogniz- 
ing scent and roading about 40yds. by the bevy in sedge, 
then dropping to a point, or more properly lying down, for 
he showed none of the intensity of pointing. As Tucker 
went toward him he flushed two birds of the bevy, and not 
finding any birds to Eugene’s point he brought him back to 
the bevy and coached him toa point on it. The birds flew 
but a short distance in the sedge. Eugene flushed twice in 
-suecession under favorable conditions to point. On marked 
\birds he was coached to a point, and was steady to shot. He 
\had opportunity on these birds without competition, as 
iLady had gone on searching on the course. About 9 o’clock 
jhe bolted or was lost and was gone about fifteen minutes. 
‘The work was inferior in every respect. Lady flushed a 
bevy and made six flushes on single birds, pointed one bev 
and then fiushed it; poineed two single birds, one of whic 
she pointed and then flushed. Eugene pointed two bevies 
bunglingly, one point being in the middle of a bevy which 
flushed all around him, he made three points on single birds, 
one point of which Lady refused to back and stole the point, 
-_ che flushed four times. Moderate range and careless 
seeking. ; 

Miss RuBy—TIcK Boy.—This, too, was a poor heat, begin- 
ning at 10:22. In open weeds, Tick made game and ought to 
have pointed the a His manner was not very convincing. 
His handler ordered him onand he flushed. Next he flushed 
a single in corn. Miss passed close by a bird which she 
ought to have pointed. Both at the same time pointed a 
bevy in corn. Tick flushed a bevy. Miss next pointed a 
bevy incorn. Miss was makin ame when a horseman 
accidentally rode up the bevy. Tick in open weeds pointed. 
Nothing found. Miss pointed a bevy and both were steady 
to shot. Next Tick roaded to a point on a bevy; Miss passed 
close by the bevy without recognizing scent. On the scat- 
tered birds, Miss pointed one in weeds and another at the 
edge of pines. Tick pointed, jumped in and flushed. Miss 
pointed a a: and was backed. Ruby pointed well a bev 
in a ditch and Ticked backed well. The bevy was followed. 
Ruby pointed one, next Tick flushed one and Miss chased it. 
Miss ranged moderately, but narrowed her range a great 
deal toward the close of the hest. . Tick showed a great deal 
of ability in getting on birds, but needs more discipline in 
pointing properly forthe gun. His range was fairly good. 

CHEVALIER—RIP RApP.—They were started after lunch, at 
12:50. Their heat was incomparably better than any other 
heat of the stake. It wasa great working heat from start 
almost to finish. An abundance of birds were found, and 
the work was excellent. The handling, too, was better, as 
in most of the other heats there was a constant tendency to 

ress the dogs too hard on scattered birds. Rip Rap started 

ame ina hindleg, but ran gamely on it and in a few minutes 
the lameness disappeared. Chevalier took a long cast up in 
# hollow in a cornfield, and pointed a bevy. Each got a point 
on single birds, and = afterward madetwo points, to which 
nothing could be found. He next, at e of woods, pointed 
a bevy. Chevalier followed the scatte birds and pointed 
one. He next made three flushes. Rip madea barren point. 
He next took a long cast and pointed a bevy. Chevalier 
-backed, Both 


were steady to wing and shot, Sent on, 





Chevalier flushed a single, then ran up wind into the rest of 
the birds and flushed them. The horsemen had ridden 
through the place a few moments before, which may or may 
not have had something to do with bad scent. Next Cheva- 
lier pointed and Rip a few feet behind backed. In pines, Rip 
gota good point on oar three points on single birds, one 
point of which was well backed. Next, Chevalier got a point 
and a flush, each on a single bird, and next he got a barren 
point in weeds. Each at the same time made independent 
ints on single birds. Some of the scattered birds on a side 

ill in weeds were next worked on. Chevalier roaded well to 
a point on them. In woods, Chevalier pointed a ange and 
Rip, 50yds. away, found and pointed another bevy. oved 
on a short distance and Chevalier pointed a bird and Rip at 
the same time pointed the scattered birds. Both close to- 
gether pointed the same bird. Chevalier pointed a bevy in 
corn, and next a single in woods. Rip pointed a bevy in 
weeds. Next he going down wind flushed a bevy. In pine 
woods Rip got a good point on a single and afterward both 
pointed asingle Next both — a bunch of feathers 
where a quail had been eaten hy a hawk. In woods on dry 
leaves, Rip next flushed a single, Chevalier close behind him 
at the time. Rip pointed a bevy in corn and was backed. In 
the last half hour —s was found. Just after the dogs 
were ordered up and before they conld be gotten in hand, 
Rip found and pointed another bevy. Both ranged well at 
good speed and did not show the least distress at the end of 
the heat. They beat out their ground well, Rip showing the 
better judgment. He was wiser in his bird work. Their 
range was wide enough as the results proved, and was an 
optical demonstration of the effectiveness of beating out the 
ground intelligently as compared with the dog which runs 
in straight lines or runs away. The heat was most vigor- 
ously contested by the two ~~ they were well handled. 
The advantage was with pee p. 

CYNOSURE—ANTEVOLO.—They were started at 2:54. Cyn- 
osure had a decided advantage over her older and more ex- 
perienced competitor. She beat out her ground with better 
ne and her point work was of a higher class, the 
quality of her work rating next to that of Kip Rap, Cheva- 
lier and Topsy’s Rod. Antevolo pointed a bevy in sedgeand 
was steady to shot. Cynosure was not near at the time. 
Sent on, Antevolo about 50yds. further on flushed a bevy. 
Cynosure made two flushes and next pointed a single well. 
Antevolo pointed a bevy, though not accurately, being up- 
wind of it, and next a a single. About 50yds. 
further on Cynosure poin another bevy or part of the ioat 
one which had split, one part running further on. Both 
pointed a mee, and next Antevolo flushed one. Cynosure 
next excusably roaded to a flush. Sent on and soon Ante- 
volo pointed two or three birds by the edge of aditch. Both 
were in weeds together, where a bevy flushed. Both flushed 
scattered birds in woods Both at the same time pointed a 
bevy and the birds flushed wild. On the scattered birds 
Cynosure pointed one in brush in ditch. She moved on 
about 20ft. and pointed two more birds. She moved on 
about 20yds. and pointed a single. Antevolo next pointed 
footscent. Cynosure pointed in brush and nothing was 
found. She was making game for some moments in sedge 
on a side hill, and Antevolo about 20yds. ahead flushed a 
bevy. On the scattered birds Antevolo pointed one and 
flushed twice. a found and poin a bevy in woods 
and afterward pointed asingle bird. Antevolo pointed, then 
moved on and flushed. Next she pointed a bird, which 
flushed wild, and next she made a good point on a single. 
There were quitea number of birds found in this heat. Both 
dogs were worked well at the finish, though Antevolo was 
showing the most signs of fatigue. 

This ended the day’s work. 


TUESDAY. 


Every condition was favorable for field trial work. The 
weather was mild and clear, a gentle breeze blowing and 
birds were in plentiful numbers. 

Topsy’s Rob, the bye dog, began a rather leisurely heat at 
8:28. Mr. Avent had permission to run him alone or with 
another dog. Hechosetorun himalone. The heat was not 
so good as the results would seem to indicate, since on the 
part of the ground worked, everybody knew precisely within 
a few yards of where the bevies frequented and ought to be 
found. In such ground, it was practically going from one 
bevy to another, with very little to test the thorough search- 
ing powers of thedog. There was no competitor to find a 
part of the bevies or to hustle him in work on scattered 
birds, or to spoil opportunities by flushes. Nor was there 
any of the noise to distract his attention as there is when 
two dogs and two handlers are working. Taking into con- 
sideration the favorable morning, the absence of a pace 
maker and the thorough knowledge of birds and grouncs, he 
had by far the easiest and softest place in the competition. 
Topsy took a long cast and pointed in sedge a bevy which he 
had some difficulty in locating. A few yards further on, he 
pointed where a bird had flushed. Next he pointed a bevy 
in weeds. The birds were followed. He dropped to a flush, 
and Avent flushed more birds ahead of him. Next he 
pointed a bevy at the edge of a cornfield and was steady to 
shot. Some new ground was next worked. In open weeds 
Topsy pointed a bevy. The birds were followed into pine 
wont he - in among them and flushed. He next pointed 
in cornfield; nothing to it. Sent on again, he found and 
ya two bevies which were not far apart in pine woods. 

Worked on the scattered birds, he pointed; nothing found. 
He pointed a single in pines and working in a ditch he made 
a difficult point on asingle. In the open a bevy was seen to 
flush with Topsy suspiciously close to it. It was marked 
down in a washout where was a growth of thick brush. 
Topsy called in and sent on to the bevy pointed it. Some of 
the birds were marked down in open weeds. Topsy roaded 
on toa flush. Next he got a good — on a single bird. 
He was worked carefully for a half hour longer without 
finding. The character of his work was not uniform, and 
much of his work was not done on his own judgment, in 
that he was coached and assisted a great deal in locating 
and ~ and directed in the manner of working out his 
ground. 

His work ended the stake, as the judges very properly 
decided it without further running. The dogs had shown 
their relative merit quite as well in the long two-hour heats 
as if they had run further. 

They were placed as follows: First, Rip Rap; second, 
Chevalier; third, Topsy’s Rod. 


The Great Selling Stake. 


This stake was next begun at the conclusion of the two- 
hour race. Asa selling stake it was not a success, and as an 
exhibition of shooting dogs it did not rate high. It came, 
“too, in wrong sequence, as nearly all the sportsman had de- 
parted elsewhere when it was run. It would seem a better 
time for it after the Members’ Stake when the sportsmen 
were present. However, its support and the interest it ex- 
cited were rather slight as compared with the value of the 
prizes hung up and the purpose of the stake. 

Belle, a pointer, the winner of first, ranged wide, but 
showed a fondness for the easy going. She had fair success 
in finding and pointing. 

Jess, a setter, won second. Her point work was superior 
to that of the winner, but she did not have the range or 


s ; 
Lady Araminta, third; was but fair in either pointing or 
pas -_ she did not show first-rate judgment in working 
er ground. 
There were twelve starters, run in the following order: 
J. W. Shriver’s black, white and tan dog Jack Berwyn 


Pavyets Pride—Nettie G.), E. J. Myers, handler, with Maj, 
J.R. Purcell’s lemon and white dog lock (Staunch—Flake), 
owner, handler. 

Pierre Lorillard, Jr.’s black, white and tan bitch Leona 
on ene T.—Belle of Hatchie), C. Tucker, handler, with 

ver & Myer’s blue belton dog Mark H. (Count Rapier— 
Belle of Hatchie), E. J. Myers, handler. 

T. H. Gibbes’s liver and white bitch Belle (Rush of Lad— 
Topsy L.), J. H. Wilson, handler, with F. R. Hitchcock’s 
black, white and tan dog Solitaire (Jean Val Jean—Lucy 
Avent), J. White, handler. 

Luke W. White’s liver and white dog Pop Grace (Rap of 
Pearl—Lady Grace), owner, handler, with Pierre Lorillard, 
Jr.’s black, white and tan bitch Lady Araminta (Eugene T. 
—Dell Rivers), C. Tucker, handler. 

Col. C. H. Odell’s black and white dog Pete er Wil- 
liams— ), Luke W. White, handler, with F. R. Hitch- 
cock’s black, white and tan bitch Tory Jess (Count Gladstone 
eae J. White, handler. 

J. F. Gibbes’s liver and white bitch Maud (Rush of Lad— 
Topsy L.), Joe H. Wilson, handler, with Maj. J. R. Purcell’s 
lemon and white dog Sam Bang (Dick Swiveller—Countess 
Bang), owner, handler. 


Second Round. 

Leona with Belle. 

Lady Araminta with Jess. 

First, Belle; second, Jess; third, Lady Araminta. 

Following are the conditions: 

No dogs or bitches are eligible that have ever been placed 
at any open recognized field trial. Entrance fee $10. Start- 
ing fee is five per cent. of selling price, payable the evening 
soles the running of the stake. A price, not to exceed ‘ 
must be placed upon each dog at the time of the pages of 
the starting fee. The winning dogs shall be offered at 
auction by the club at 9 P. M. on the o- of the announce- 
ment of the awards. Any surplus over the entered price to 
go to the club. Beaten “= are subject to be claimed at 
entered selling price up to 10 P. M. of the same evening. In 
the event of more than one claimant fora dog, the owner- 
ship will be determined by auction between such claimants. 
A certificate of excellence will be given to all dogs showin 
merit as good shooting dogs, signed by judges, president an 
secretary of the club. : 

Prizes—First, $200; second, $100; third, $50. 

First Round. 


JACK BERWYN—FLOCK.—They started at 10:41 and ran till 
11:18. Both were narrow rangers, and leisurely in their work. 
Flock passed close by a bevy, which Jack eee 

inted. Flock i | a bevy in heavy cover; Jack backed. 
Both were steady to shot. In woods on scattered birds both ° 
made game. Jack made two points on single birds, Flock 
one, and both pointed jointly a single. Up at 11:18, 

LEONA—MARK H.—They s at 11:26 and ran 386m. 
Mark pointed a bevy in weeds. Leona pointed two birds in 
switch cane. Mark flushed one. Mar  eenees a bevy in 
woods. As Leona drew up, the bevy flushed. Leona pointed 
twice on singles in woods, Mark once. He backed well. 
Their range was less than middling. 

BELLE—SOLITAIRE.—They began at 12:09. Belle pointed a 
bevy in open weeds. Solitaire was lost some moments and 
was held till she was found. Solitaire had a point on a bevy 
which he flushed. Belle pointed a single which Solitaire 
drew in and flushed, after which he flushed another bird. 
Both showed good speed and range, Solitaire not working 
well to the gun. ; 

Por GRACE—LADY ARAMINTA.—After lunch at 2:04, they 
were cast off. Pop flushed one of the scattered birds 
marked down in the woods. Lady pointed a bevyin corn. 
Pop backed. Both flushed on a bevy in corn. ' Next, each 
flushed scattered birds. Both pointed a bevy, Pop some- 
what unsteady on her point. Lady pointed a and was 
backed. Up at 2:58. Neither remained steadily out at work 
and their range was but moderate. 

PETE—JEsS.—They were started at 3:05. Jess pointed 
abevy. The birds were followed and Jess pointed them and 
made two points on singles, Pete backing each time. Pete 
stopped to a flush ona bevy. Upat 3:36. Jess was far the 
better on birds and ranged wider. 

Mavup—SaM BanG.—The latter went lame. They started 
a 3:40. Sam pointed a bevy. Maud followed it and flushed 
at every opportunity. Up at 4:15. Sam was the better 
ranger and hunted intelligently, and acted as if he could 
give good results amongst birds. Maud kept at heel nearly 
all through the heat except when there was opportunity to 
flush and showed no signs of training. 


Second Round. 


Six were announced to run in the second series, two of 
which, Soltaire and Flock, were subsequently retired with- 
out further running. 

LEONE—BELLE.—The heat an at 4:32, Leona pointed a 
bevy in weeds. She next roaded on a bird which flushed 
wild. On scattered birds each pointed and Belle roaded to 
afiush. Next Belle pointed, and Leona, cautioned, backed 
manera Leona roaded a bevy in weeds and stopped to 
caution before she had the bevy located; at the same time 
Belle, 40yds. away, pointed the bevy. Each panies asingle 
Leona stopped as scattered birds flushed. Next she made a 

oint and a flush. Belle was much more accurate in point- 


ing. Up at 5:18. 
WEDNESDAY. 


The weather was delightfully clear and pleasant. 

LaDy ARAMINTA—JEss.—Off at 8:56. Jess pointed a bevy 
in weeds. Lady coming in to back pointed the same bevy. 
On scattered birds, Jess pointed a single and Lady flushed 
it. Jess made two good points on siugles. Next Lady 

ointed, Jess backed; nothing found. A bevy was marked 
sown. Jess pointed it. Up at 9:22. Jess was the better in 
every respect. 

BELLE—JEss.—They started at 9:40. On scattered birds of 
a bevy, Belle pointed and Jess backed. Up at 10:25. Belle 
was the wider ranger in the open. In cover where there 
were briers or thick weeds, she showed dislike to work, and 
preferred the open going. 

First, Belle; second, Jess; third, Lady Araminta. 

Certificates of merit were given to competitors in the Sell- 
ing Stake, as follows: Jack Berwyn, Leona, Solitaire; Flock, 
Sam Bang, Mark H. and Pete. B. WATERS. 





Columbus Fanciers’ Club. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Ata recent meeting of the Board of Directors of the Colum- 
bus Fanciers’ Club Co., the following organization was effec- 
ted. President, A. T. Dempsey; Vice-President, Perry P. 
Smythe; Treasurer, Jas. A. Poston; Secretary, Geo. ¥. Mooney. 
The other members of the board are; Jas. A. Lawrence, H. A. 
Bridge, H. T. Schmitt, W. B. McCloud, Geo. B. Hische, and 
Jos. G. Fisher. 

The club is in a healthier state now than ever before and 
failure to hold a show this season will be due to our inability 
to procure a suitable room in a desirable location. At pres- 
ent we are negotiating for a ground floor room situa’ on 
the most prominent block in the city and which will bench 
400 dogs. Should we be so fortunate as to secure the room, 
we shall hold our show late in February or early in March 


GEo. F. Moongy, Sec’y. 
Co.iumeaus, O. Nov. 23. 


At the great Southern Exposition, Montgomery, Ala., Nov. 
16, Spratts Patent (T. Farrar Rackham in “hocgn were 
awarded a diploma for the best method of penning and feed- 
ing poultry. 





Dec. 8, 1894.) 
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POINTS AND FLUSHES. 


[By a Staff Correspondent.| 


A reaction for the better seems to have set in to check the 
decline in field trial matters, judging by the interest mani- 
fested in the fall trials as compared with that of two or three 


years ago. 

. At the Eastern trials this was particularly noticeable. 
There were several of theclub members present, which of 
itself infused much of the enthusiasm of past _—. There was 
Mr. Duryea, the embodiment of perfect health, as one might 
imagine he would be after a season of ars and -yacht 
racing, and who seemed to have lost none of his liking for 
the dog and gun during his two years’ absence from the trials. 
Competitor, judge and amateur handler, skillful in all, his 
absence left a void not easily filled. 

Mr. F, R. Hitchcock, too, was present after an absence 
since 1892, and he, too, belonged to the little band who so 
silently and yet effectively guided the fortunes of the club; 
the band who overcame the obstacles and perfected the club 
action for competition. 

There too were Messrs. Lorillard, Orr and Meares, all 
skillful and popular sportsmen, and last but not least Mr. 
Edw. Dexter, whose pointers have been gamely in the com- 
petition for many years, win or lose, though it is a pleasure 
to mention that his wins were many considering the odds 
against the pointer. 

The field trials seem to be growing in favor with the ladies. 
At Bicknell, Ind. and at Newton, N. C., ladies graced and 
dignified the competitions with their presence. All the 
ladies rode well. At the latter place were Mr. and Mrs. E. 
F. Young, and Mr. and Mrs. McCorkle and Mr. and Mrs. W. 
B. Duncan, of New York. Aside from her sheceeng peaee- 
ality, Mrs. ‘Duncan distinguished herself by her skillful horse- 
manship. There were afew bad ditches with crumbly banks 
and plenty of thickets and steep hills and bad bridges and 
—— ground, yet she guided her horse through without 
mishap where many of the gentleman had their horses 
floundering or down. A fall-down horse is hard to manage. 

And, by the way, riding a field trial horseis quite different 
from riding one which is well kept and schooled, one full of 
strength and courage and trained to the saddle. The average 
field trial horse is schooled in handling cordwood or working 
in harness for all draft purposes. A saddle is put on him 
and he is expected to take the rider across fields. He does so 
ina peetas or erroneous way. But his harness gait still 
remains. The soft, heavy ground and ditches aggravate the 
unsoundness within his skin. He exhibits a tendency to 
fall without reason and to walk slow always. Some will 
step squarely into a ditch with the utmost nonchalance, and 
fall down with calmness and resignation. On hillsides 
others will go down tenderly, slowly and cornerwise, in an 
effort to humor bad joints and ancient blemishes. Thus it 
= ~ ordinary matter to induce a field trial horse to stand on 

is legs. 

The judges handled the cman very skillfully, but 
made an one in not establishing a more decisive com- 
petition in the first series of the All-Age Stake. There was 
not sufficient data on which to make selections, and this im- 
perfection made itself felt totheend. It is all right to run 

r dogs thirty minutes, but the doubtful ones can be run 
onger and their standing established. B. WATERS. 


Beagle Shot. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 
I read with sincere regret Mr. John Bateman’s letter in 


our issue of Nov. 24 pone he cruel shooting of his two 
les. One of those ems gewick, had a very warm 


a in my heart. I bred im, broke him and sold him to 
r. Bateman. I considered him the best hunting le I 
ever saw follow a rabbit. He was by champion al 


Krueger—Lill. A kind, affectionate dog, one that minded 
his own business and attended strictly to it. 

It’s a wonder to me that the brute who shot those dogs is 
allowed by Providence to inhabit this beautiful earth. he 
sooner such a man is taught a lesson the better it will be for 
such vastly - K-~ ea —not to speak of the 
human race, trust the S. P. C. A. will take hold of the 
matter at once, also the National Beagle Club. I will give 
$5 toward a fund to prosecute the matter, and if that is not 
my share I’ll give more. I call upon all beagle men to come 
to the front with cash and push this matter to the full extent 
of the law. C. 8S. Wixom. 

Covert, N. Y., Nov. 23. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I noticed Mr. Bateman’s letter on the killing of his two 
hounds. I had heard of the case before and thought it queer 
that no action had been taken, but am glad to see that the 
National Beagle Club hasitin hand. In the meantime the 
S. P. C. A. — to push this man that shot the dogs to the 
full extent of the law. Everybody around here would be 
pleased to see it done, for Mr. Bateman is not the first man 
that has been on that property and came away without his 
dogs. If aman takes that process of keeping people off his 
preety he ought to be made to pay for it and sent to on 

esides. &, ise. Bs 


Prince's Bay, N. Y. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
It was with sincere sorrow that I read of the untimely 


death of Mr. Bateman’s beagles, and especially Sedgwick, 
- 7 a a _—— pet of mine. I bred and trained him. 
6 a 


ne, loving =e. and was just as good a 
rabbit dog as ever lived. Can we not do something to make 
an example of the wretch who shot the dogs? I am about 
as poor as you can find them, but I will Pr $5 toward a 
fund to prosecute. TheS. P. C. A. should take the matter 
in hand for humanity’s sake. The N. B. Club should do all 
they can to help Mr. Bateman. And what a chance for the 
powerful A. K. C. to be of some practical benefit to dogs and 
men by prosecuting this being in the form of a man who let 
my dumb friend Sedgwick suffer as he did, but I fear the 
2. K. C. will think it is out of their line to do anything for 
ozs. . 

If Mr. Bateman’s dogs trespassed and did any dam the 
owner of the land had his remedy; he could recover by an 
action at law. He would not shoot a cow that trespassed on 
his land, and I know that Sedgwick was worth more than the 
average Staten Island cow, but he had no moral or civil right 
to shoot the dogs. We had nearly such a case here; two 
beagles ran a fox on posted land; the owner of, the land shot 
them, but when he found out what the law was he said the 
dogs were after his sheep, but no one believed him. The 
owner of the dogs got a judgment for the full value of the 
do I had to testify as an expert to the value of the dogs. 
and you bet I put it high. The dog killer had to also pay all 
costs, and the judge gave him such a scorching that he has 
not got over it yet. J. OTIS FELLOWS. 

HorvnE.isvitie, N. Y., Nov. 25. 


Chickens, Ducks and Geese 
are going to be very plentiful along the line of the Northern Facific 
this season. Make your arrangements to go and get some of them. 
Send Charles 8S. Fee, General Passenger Agent, St. Paul, Minn., 4 cents 
nu stamps for “Natural Game Preserves of the Northwest.” —4dv. 


DOG CHAT. 





It is expected that a dog show will be held at Winnipeg, 
Man., during the winter in connection with the Poultry 
Association’s exhibition. 





Mr. M. J. Finn, of Natick, Mass., who handicapped the 
whippets at the Country Cluh’s one, at Brookline, 
Mass., recently, intends to visit England. e starts on Jan. 
1, 1895, in the interests of the Country Club with a view to 
purchase whippets for some of the members. He can also 
execute commissions for others who desire to own these little 
racing dogs, as his acquaintance with the whippet men on 
the other side is extensive and he can secure good ones at 
reasonable prices. It would seem from this that the sport 
has taken hold and it only requires such club men at the 
head of it to become one of our most popular country sports. 





The Meadowmere Kennels have opened an office in the 
Corn Exchange Bank Building, 13 William street, New 
York, where customers will be able to transact all kennel 
business with the agent in charge. 





The collie men had better look out for Chestnut Hill Ken- 
nels next spring. There is a world-beater to come out at 
New Yorkshow. Heis a black, white and tan and is by 
Christopher out of a bitch by Gladdis (the sire of Sefton 
Hero) ex Roslyn Dolly. It is not generally known that 
Roslyn Dolly went to England on a visit to Gladdis. Mr. 
Jarret has sold the noted collie bitch Pitchdark, winner of 
many prizes in England, to Mr. C. Y. Ford, Kingston, Ont. 
She is in whelp to Christopher. The imported bobtail 
Nabob he has sold to Mr. J. Dougherty, Lotus, Ind. 





Dr. Jarvis writes: ‘I have sold to Mr. W. W. Brown, of 
Springfield, Vt., the Irish setter bitch Rosamond, by Duke 

cho ex Romaine. She is one of the handsomest all-round 
Irish setter bitches in this country, and when shown in con- 
dition should do lots of winning. Mr. Brown has in Rosa- 
mond, that good field og neane Shamrock and Onota 
Peg a trio of Irish setters that any man should be proud of.” 





Mr. W. H. Crossman, Jr., Bronxville, N. Y., lost from his 
home on Oct. 27 a black spaniel dog with small white 
patch on chest. Age, about 6yrs. Weight, about 30lbs. or 
over. Any information from the canine fraternity will be 
thankfully received, as the animal was a great pet. 


Mr. A. Clinton Wilmerding and Mr. R. P. Keasbey were 
elected honorary members of the English Spaniel Club at a 


very large meeting of that club held at Crystal Palace in 
October. 





Mr. George J. Gould seems determined to secure a kennel 
of pointers that will hold their own in any competition. In 
additlon to his late pos of Lady Gay Spanker and Miss 
Rumor he has just bought from Mr. Davey the noted Ridge- 
view Comet, Josie Bracket and Brighton Jone. 
intends showing these next season. Mr. Gould and his ken- 
nel manager, Warner, left for the South on Nov. 27, tak- 
ing the new purchases along. ‘These dogs are good fielders 
as well as bench show winners. We trust that Mr. Gould 
may be prevailed upon to run his dogs at the field trials. 


Mr. Gould 





’ Good Scottish terriers are selling well on their native heath. 
Mr. J. F. Smith, so long known'as the champion of smooth St. 
Bernards, is casting an anxious eye on some of the best: over 
the border. He recently bid $375 for the bitch Vision, 
owned by the Glamis Kennels, but they want $500. 





The Seacroft Kennels have just sold three fox-terriers to 
go to Russia. They are Seacroft Duke, the winning Toronto 
and Danbury puppy; Starden’s Nip, by Starden’s King, and 
a sister to Duke, nevershown. We hear good accounts of a 
Raby Pallissy—Damson bitch, that if shown will make her 
mark. 





An important transfer of collies has just been consumma- 
ted whereby the Woodlawn Park Kennels are now the 
owners of Woodmansterne Trefoil, by Champion Charle- 
magne out of Dorothy, litter sister to Christopoher; Conrad 
pee Champion Charlemagne out of Sefton Grace; Hemp- 
st Chief by Metchley Wonder out of Corisande; Ormskirk 
Julia by Ormskirk Chriss out of Blundellsand’s Bessie; 
Hempstead Dorothy, = Woodmansterne Trefoil out of 
Green Mountain Maid, that made her sensational debut at 
the N. Y. show last spring. Also the bobtails Boxer III 
winner of many prizes in England, and Mayoress of New- 
port. Most of these dogs were brought over by Mr. Mor- 
timer for the Hempstead Farm Kennels and their records 
are well known to all collie men. The Woodlawn Park 
Kennels by this purchase have materially strengthened their 
already good team of collies. 





Messrs. W. J. Higginson of Rochester, N. Y. and J. C. 
Mahler, of Avalon, Pa., have entered into a compact to cor- 
ner the bull-terrier prizes. They claim the kennel name of 
Rochester-Pittsburg English Bullterrier Kennels which is a 
thoughtful concession to the poor fellows who have to write 
out prize lists. Still we bear them no malice. 





We do not think the owners of our large poodle kennels 
are paying much attention to their education as trick dogs. 
But this interesting phase of a poodle’s intelligence should 
not be neglected. On Nov. 23, Al. Eberhart sold an eight 
months old poodle called Coots to Prof. Wormwood, a trick 
dog manipulator and on the afternoon of Nov. 25, Coots 
made its first appearance on the boards doing several tricks 
before a crowded house. 





Mr. Geo. A. Buckstaff, we regret to learn, has lost his 
well known beagle dog Ilwaco by accidental hanging. Ilwaco 
was by ——- Royal Kreuger out of champion Elf and 
bred by the Hornell—Harmony Kennels. As a field dog he 
was very notable, winning the All-Age stake and second in 
Derby at the Northwestern trials in 1893, and on the bench 
he had a second and third at Chicago and reserve at Toronto, 
1894, to his credit. Mr. Buckstaff says: ‘Of my twenty odd 
dogs he was the favorite both as house companion and in the 
field. His jaunty style of hunting and his voice were a con- 
tinual pleasure. No price that a. one would pay for a 
beagle would have tempted me to sell him. Soit goes, even 
our attachment for our dogs becomes so great that the loss 
of them makes us almost sorry we ever owned a dog.” 
By-the way, Mr. Buckstaff was elected a member of the 
State Assembly at the recent election. Our regrets for his 
loss are therefore mingled with congratulations for the 
honor conferred upon him. : 





ADVISORY COMMITTEE MEETING. — Official Verdicts.— 
A. K. C. vs. Howard re published letter written by him to E. 
B. Elliott. T. A. Howard is not an acceptable ee 
tive in the A. K. C. and the Columbus club must choose an- 
other delegate. Pacific K. C. vs. E. P. Schell. The P. K. C. 
to state its reasons for acquitting Henry Huber at the time 
of expulsion of E. P. Schell; Mr Schell’s suspension con- 
tinues ars pratae. E. H. Morris vs. Danbur 
Agricultural jiety; case not to be reopened. aoe 
Preston, Jr., vs. E. Morris. Charges dismissed and $10 


forfeit returned. T. A. Howard vs. Louisville K. C. (appeal 
on award of handler’s prize). L.K.C. sustained and the 
deposit of $10 forfeited. James Watson vs. B. F. Lewis. 
Charges in connection with the substitution of Gordon Leo 
B. for Duke of Wellington at Boston show. Charges dis- 
missed. Reason—charges not made and filed in accordance 
with rules. A. K. C. vs. George Bell. Penalty of disqualifi- 
cation imposed for one year is extended without limit. 





We regret to hear that the well known fancier Walter J. 
Comstock, of Providence, is breaking up his kennel, and 
places all his Irish terriers on the market. His advertise- 
ment will appear next week. His kennelman Billy Birch, 
so well known as acompetent, steady and experienced terrier 
man, is now on the lookout for a similar situation. Mr. 
Birch is worthy of the highest recommendation. 


Macon Dog Show. 


A SUCCESSFUL little show was held at Macon, Ga., Nov. 8. 
The entries numbered about 100. Pointers, setters, beagles, 
Scotch terriers and collies were about the best classes. The 
building was roomy and light, and the — were well 
attended to. Spratts Patent benches were used and the dogs 
fed on their dog cakes. 

Mr. A. C. Knapp, the secretary, is a hard worker, and 
—_ of the success of the show was due to his untiring 
efforts. . 

T. Farrer Rackham judged all classes. The dogs from the 
Muscogee Kennels were shown in grand form and condition, 
thus greatly adding to the show. 

Most of the best collies were out of coat, but were other- 
wise good. . 

The list of awards is as follows: 


MASTIFFS.—Open—Ist, R. E. Stead’s Fred. 


ST. BERNARDS (Reg. class).—Ist and 2d, A. Bartling’s Rare 
Sovereign and Princess Maude. 


ae DANES.—1st and 2d, Muscogee Kennels’ Prince Melac and 
aniel. 


GREYHOUNDS.—Ist, Callen Battle’s Rex; 2d, J. B. Corbin’s Tiger. 
FOXHOUNDS (Reg. class).—ist, H. Seavey’s Buck R.—Opzn—list, 
H. Seavey’s Flora; 2d, J. R. Hudson’s bitch. 


POINTERS (Reg. class).—ist and 2d, Muscogee Kennels’ Rex; 2d, 
W. D. Sandwich’s Nellie. 


IRISH SETTERS (Reg. class).—1ist, Sunset Kennels’ Sandy S.—Opzn 
—Ist, L, Brown's Nellie. 


ENGLISH SETTERS (Reg. class).—1st, Muscogee Kennels’ Royal 
Paul; 2d, B. C. Jordan’s Beaten Prince.—Opzn—Iist, C. N. Woodruff’s 
Don; 2d, Muscogee Kennels’ Black Prince. 

SPANIELS (Reg. class).—ist, 8. C. Wurst’s Jack; 2d, Miss K. Bar- 
rata’s Maria.—Opren—ist, Muscogee Kennels’ Fritz; 2d, Miss K. Bar- 
rata’s Don. 

COLLIES (Reg. class)—ist, Roslyn’s Mischief; 2d, A. Bartling’s 
Cora Il.—Opsn—ist and 2d, A. Bartling’s Richard Plantagenet and 
Edith Plantagenet. 


BULL-TERRIERS (Reg. class).—1ist, Chris Sheridan’s Jack; 2d, W. 
E. Hill’s Nellie. 

BEAGLES (Reg. class).—ist and 2d, L. Brown’s Dixie and Flossie,— 
Opgn—ist and 2d, L. Brown’s Ethel and Minnie B. 

BLACK AND TAN TERRIERS (Reg. class).—ist and 2d, W. E. 
Hill’s Barry and Stella. 

SCOTTISH TERRIERS (Reg. class).—ist and 2d, L. Brown’s Roger 
i and Rosa B.—Oprzn—lIst and 2d, L. Brown’s Scottish Lady and 

ail 


FOX-TERRIERS (Reg. class).—lst and 2d, Muscogee Kennels’ Fox 
and Bata. 


PUGS.—Dogs: 1st, Muscogee Kennels’ Prince of Orange. Bitches: 
ist, J. E Kerr's Nellle. 


SPECIALS. 
Pointers—Best kennel, Musco; Kennels. Setters, Muscogee Ken- 
nels. Beagles, L Brown. Scottish terriers, L. Brown. Best pointer 


bitch and: pups, sire and dam registered, Muscogee Kennels Best 
setter bitch ditto, Muscogee Kennels. TER 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Kennel Notes are inserted without charge; and Dianks 
(farnished free) will be sent to any address. 


NAMES CLAIMED. 
=” Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 


The Boss, Earl of Rossmore and La Belle Estelle. By Eberhart Pu 
Kennels, Cincinnati, O., for pugs, tw dogs and one bitch, whel 
Sept. 17, 1894, by Happy Toby (Spokane—Nellie T.) out of Cashier's 
Daughter (Eberhart’s Cashier—Fiossie II.). 

Sir Verne, Lord Verne, Tatters, Basko and Lady Verne II. By Eb- 
erhart Pug Kennels, Cincinnati, O., for pugs, four dogs and one 
bitch, whelped Oct. 9, 1894, by Bradford Ruby II. (champion Bradford 
Ruby—Puss B.) out of Lady Verne (Joe II1.—Maudie) 

Eberhart’s Stunner, Vera and Thora. By Eberhart Pug Kennels, 
Cincinnati, O., for pugs, one dog and two bitches, whelped Oct. 5, 1894, 
by Happy Toby (Spokane—Nellie T.) out of Mabel E. (champion Kash 
—Lady Thurmen). 





BRED. 

= Prepared Blanks sent free on application, 

Pinkie—Bradford Ruby II. Mrs. Nettie Crout’s (Cincinnati, O.) 
pug bitch Pinkie to Eberhart Pug Kennels’ Bradford Ruby II. (cham- 
pion Bradford Ruby—Puss B.), Oct. 22. 

Nora—Melac. F. 8. Anderson's (Chicago, Ill ) imported great Dane 
bitch Nora to Capt. Pabst’s champion Melac (Morceau—Minca), 
Nov. 1. 

Pe Pryde—Happy Toby. J. M. White’s (Brookvile, Pa.) pug bitch 
Pages Pryde (Eberhart’s Cashier—Flossie Il.) to Eberhart Pug Ken- 
nels’ Happy Toby (Spokane—Nellie T.), Oct. 31. 

Fanchon—Eberhart’s Cashier. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, 
O.) pug bitch Fanchon (Spokane—East Lake Virgis) to their Eber- 
hart’s Cashier (champion Kash—Lady Thora), Nov. 3. 

Tootsy—Bradford Ruby ll. Eberhart Pug Kennels’ (Cincinnati, O.) 
pug bitch Tootsy to their Bradford Ruby Il. (champion Bradford 

uby—Puss B.), Nov. 3. 

SALES. 

= Prepared Blanks sent free on application. 

Echo—Rosedale Bess whelps. Black field spaniel dogs, by A. C. Wil- 
merding, New York city, one each to Geo. Warren, Saranac Lake, N. 
Y., and B. O. Chisholm, Orange, N. J. 

Black Duke—Madge whelp Biack cocker spaniel bitch, by A. C. Wil- 


merding, New York city, to A. G. Follett, same place. 


Commodore—Jane whelp. Black cocker spaniel bitch, by A. C. Wil- 
merding, New York city, to C. J. Day, Plainfield, N. J. 

Don. White bull-terrier dog, by Everhart Pug Kennels, Cincinnati, 
O., to R. 8. Woodrow, Hillsboro, O, 

"Peggy Pryde. Silver fawn pug bitch, whelped Dec. 4, 1890, by Eber- 
hart’s Cashier out of Flossie II., by Eberhart Pug Kennels, Cincinnati, 
O., to J. M. White, Brookville, Pa. 

Buttons. Fawn Italian greyhound dog, by Eberhart Pug Kennels: 
Cincinnati, O., to H. W. Browder, San Antonio, Tex. 

Young Douglas. Pug dog, by Al. Eberhart, Cincinnati, O., to A. C. 
Waite, Brookville, Pa. 

Tootsy. Apricot fawn pug bitch, by Eberhart Pug Kennels, Cincin- 
nati, O., to J. M. White, Brookville, Pa. 


“Forest and Stream” Fan Pedigree Blank. 


For some time past breeders of dogs have demanded a pedigree 
form that would afford spaces for a more extended pedigree than 
those hitherto published. ‘ihe difficulty has been in arranging a form 
that, while admitting the required extension, would be compact and 
not too large for mailing. This difficulty has been solved in the 
“ForEST AND STREAM Fan Pedigree Biank”’ which is so arranged that 
a dog’s pedigree can be recorded for eight erations, and the spaces 
radiating from a center, the reader is enabled to trace at a glance tLe 
different strains which lead from sire and dam. Spaces are also pro- 
vided for recording the name of dog, its breed, color, sex, breeder and 
ad dates of birth and purchase, from whom purchased, E K. C. 
and A. K. C. Stud Book numbers and certification. These blanks a:e 
for sale at $2 per hundred, 30 cents per dozen, by the Forest and 
Stream Pub. Co., 318 Broadway, New York. 
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Scare ett tee 


Pachting. 


The account given by Capt. Diaper of the famous luffing match 
between Vigilant and Britannia accords exactly with the story we 
recently heard from a gentleman who was on board of the former. 
At the same time it completely refutes the silly and exaggerated 
stories cabled to this country at the time, of foul play on the part of 
Britannia in trying to force the American yacht ashore. What really 
happened was one of the boldest and most reckless luffing matches 
on record, Vigilant after several failures to pass to leeward, deliber- 
ately !uffing in close under a rocky shore in order to get by her 
adversary; andthe latter, with even a greater draft of water, just as 
boldy following. 

The conclusion of the interview, containing the charge that Mr. 
Gould had not yet discharged all of his obligations to Capt. Diaper, 
might well have been omitted in default of some corroborative evidence. 
It has since been denied by Mr. Gould and is most probably untrue. 
Precisely the same story was floating about the waterside a year ago 
concerning Lord Dunraven and his American pilot; but we did not 
consider it worthy of publication at the time, and would not give pub- 
licity to it now if we thought that any of our readers would believe it. 
If Capt. Diaper really made such a statement, it must be classed with 
the many groundless yarns that float about among sailormen and in 
nearly all cases are unworthy of publication or serious notice. 





The Chances of a Challenge. 


Tue Field of Dec. 1 comments as follows on the reply of the com- 
mittee to Lord Dunraven: 

“The conditions which the New York committee have conceded to 
Lord Dunraven are most fair and satisfactory, and quite in accord- 
ance with the traditional elements necessary to make a fair fight. 
Whether the sailing length suggestion would have been of avy advan- 
tage to the challenger, if adopted, & a very moot point. 

“At any rate, it would be likely to leave the result of the contest 
very much to the chances of the weather, unless each side happened 
to choose the same length of waterline for a given rating. The com- 
mittee’s decision to allow the substitution of another yacht at the 
last moment is a most important concession. It is only in accordance 
with fairness and common sense that the challenger and the challenged 
should be governed by the same condition in this respect. 

“The committee is rather on the fence on the question. of holding the 
Cup under the deed, but we do not see that it matters much now what 
the new deed is like. The club has now interpreted the mutual arrange- 
ment clause in such a broad, liberal and sportsmanlike manner 
that the challenger will always be safely protected in the future as 
far as fair terms are concerned. Precedents are as good as written 


“Jt can be taken for granted that nothing reliable will be made pub- 
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SAIL PLAN OF SCHOONER PILOT. 


lic about the form of the new challenger until the last moment. All 
the statements and rumors which have been current about dimensions 
and shape are as much nonsense as the rumor that Lord Dunraven 
and Mr. Watson disagreed whether they should have a fixed keel or 
centerplate. Lord Dunraven has been kept acquainted with the pro- 


gress of the design, and he settled the dimensions on the receiptof the 
committee's letter. 


“Lord Dunraven is staying at Adare, where he expects Mr. Watson 
to-morrow, with the drawings of the model. If the same be approved, 
he will order the building to be placed forthwith, and the challenge to 
be forwarded through the Royal Yacht Squadron.” 


The Field is in error as to the penton of the committee. It is by 
no means “on the fence,” but come down to the only basis on 
which racing for the America’s Cup can continue, that of ap exact 
and definite understanding of the terms under which the noes is 
now held by the New York Y.C. The phrase used by the Field very 
aptly applies to the evasion and compromise of 1892, based on the 
absurd interpretation of the mutual agreement clause, but the new 
committee has started in the right direction by sweeping away all the 
specious arguments which led to the Valkyrie-Vigilant races. 

The easy-going way in which the Field accepts the new deed accords 
poorly with its fierce denunciations of a few years back. To any one 
who reads the new deed carefully, eapeceny, in the light of the prece- 
dent so persistently built up by the New York Y. C., that nothing save 
a challenge in due form can be recognized by the club as a basis for a 
mutual agreement, it will be plain that the “broad, liberal and sports- 
manlike’’ interpretatation of the mutual agreement clause will not 
hold fora moment. The action of the New York Y. C. in accepting a 
challenge from Lord Dunraven in 1892 without the four dimensions 
was so irregular and contrary to the new deed as to furnish good 
grounds to any member of the club for objecting to the transfer of 
the Cupif won. The a then made was not only directly in the 
face of the plain wording of the new deed, but was opposed to long 
years of precedent, as repeatedly recorded in the minutes of the club. 

The present attitude of the Field is identical with that of Lord Dun- 
raven in 1892, so long as concessions are made on minor points, all 
question of principle will be waived. 

From the latest reports from London, it is evident that there are 
still some British yachtsmen who are not so complaisant, and who 
have not yet forgotten the matter of the new deed and the manner of 
its adoption. Surprise is expressed that the New York Y. C. should 
have revived what was evidently a dead issue, but we have repeated! 
pointed out that the complicated negotiations of 1892 were on a basis 
of mutual misunderstanding which absolutely precluded any final 
settlement of the international dispute over the new deed. 

To us the reiteration of the cry of conditions of the Thistle- 
Volunteer and Valkyrie-Vigilant races is becoming very wearisome. 
Will British yachtsmen never understand that so far as the holding 
and challenging for the America’s Cup are concerned, these con- 
ditions mean absolutely nothing; and further, that if Valkyrie had 
defeated Vigilant five times in succession, the America’s Cup would 
not have been delivered to the Royal Yacht Squadron until that club 


had executed a | paper distinctly binding it to hold the cup under 
the new deed of eit “a * - - 


On Monday night a special meeting of the New York Y. C. was held 
to receive the report of the cup committee. Vice-Com. Brown pre- 
sided, and the meeting was well attended, no less than twenty-five 
voting members being present. Sec’y Canfield read the report, em- 
body 1g the letter to Lord Dunraven, already published. The report 
was adopted and a resolution was passed authorizing the same com- 


mittee to continue in - of further negotiations, and of the races, 
should a challenge be received. 

On Tuesday a report was current that a challenge had been mailed 
from the Royal Yacht Squadron, but it lacked confirmation, and is 
probably without foundation. 

We understand, on apparently reliable authority, that the Herres- 
hoffs are all ready prepared to build, and that the new yacht will be a 
keel craft, of less extreme forward proportions than Vigilant, but 
with very hollow section and practically fin keel. 


Pilot—A Small Racing Schooner. 


Tue yacht herewith illustrated was designed by Mr. Richard P. Joy, 
of Detroit, Mich., one of whose designs, the ‘‘double cat’ Squinx, we 
have already had the pleasure of publishing (Nov. 4, 1893). While 
the general preference in so small a craft is for a single-stick rig, the 
schooner is in common use about the Massachusetts coast, and has 
not a few adherents. The light draft of the design is a decided ad- 
vantage in many localities; and at the same time the yacht is evi- 


— well suited for open and exposed waters. The dimensions of 
the Pilot are: 








a ee caonke Sesesneeeves ebepes peseesaee .» 3ft. Sin. 
Least freeboard.............0++ 2ft. 
Ee ee 
Sbssenssesese Sesdeseods 8in. 
Displacement, fresh water.... ++++-6)4 tons. 
Me ewas0ebensensannesen evcccces ++ .2d@ tons. 
Lateral plane, without board,............ 81.65 sq. ft. 
with board,....... eassncoss 97 = aq. ft. 
RE MII, on nccascccesce sopesceseesenescseee 839 aq. ft. 


The Pilot was designed for a cruiser and has comfortable accommo- 
dations for six people. She has proved herself a most seaworthy boat 
and a fast sailer in several cruises on the Lakes during the past sum- 
mer. The hull is divided into five watertight com ents by four 
bulkheads, which greatly reduces the danger of sinking in case a hole 
is stove in the boat. Her hull is of solid construction, the keel, stem 
and sternpost being of oak. The frames also are of oak, steam- 
—, a planking is double, of p'ne, inside 14in., laid diagonally, 
outside 34in. 

This type of boat is usually.slow in stays, as evidenced by the be- 
havior of Vigilant. To overcome this fault the deadwood has been 
cut away aft in Pilot and she is remarkably quick in coming about. 

The center of effort is so figured that she is perfectly balanced with- 
out the foresail or with the foresail alone, which is a great convenience 
in case of a sudden squall, as she can immediately be brought under 
shortened canvas without reefing. 

The yacht was built by the Detroit Boat Works, being launched on 
July 21 of this year, just two months from the time her keel was laid. 
The work of construction was very thoroughly done, and the yacht 
has préved satisfactory in every way. 





The navigation class of the Seawanhaka OC. Y. C. will meet on Dec. 
18 at the club house for a course of twelve or fifteen lectures, one a 
week, under Capt. Howard Patterson. 


Marietta, steam yacht, H. B. Moore, has been sold to W. J. Arkell of 
New York. 
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‘From Keel to Truck.” 


Tue work to which the author, Capt. H. Paasch, has given this 
comprehensive title, though less known than it deserves in this 
country, has in the nine years that it has been before the maritime 
world me the standard marine dictionary of the English, French 


and German languages. The second edition, just published, is an 
enlargement and extension of the first, a quarto volume of 700 pages 
of text and plates, the revision including the latest developments of 
marine engineering. The book is a nautical dictionary and encyclo- 
pedia in three languages, English, French and German, = in 
three parallel columns. In the opening pages the ship or vessel is con- 
sidered (1) as to material, wood, iron or steel, (2) as to type, (3) as to 
mode of propuision and (4) astorig. After the general subdivision 
of the subject resulting from the defluitions in this chapter, each par- 





READY FOR LAUNCHING—SCHOONER PILOT. 


ticular branch is treated in detail, and at considerable length, first, 
the wooden sbip, then the iron or steel ship, machinery, engine-tools 
and sundries, mechanical expressions, equipment, sundries and mis- 
cellaneous terms. Nearly 500 pages are devoted to the triple defini- 
tions, including every part and appurtenance of a vessel, as well as 
all the terms connected with navigation, shipping, marine insurance 
and the allied industries. 

Capt. Paasch is qualified for the work he has so successfully carried 
out by a knowledge of the leading languages of the Continent and 
also by an experience of oe fifty years, both at sea and as sur- 
veyor to Lloyd's Register for Belgium; so he has been able to avoid 
the errors of some writers, who, while familiar with a number of 
languages, lack the technical knowledge necessary to deal with such 
acomplicated subject. Not only are the definitions complete and 
exact, but what is more difficult and important, the translations 
from one language to two others are free from the errors which so 
often accompany such work. 

Following the definitions are tables of weights of material used in a 
vessel, and then the remainder of the volume is given up to the plates 
and accompanying descriptive. Beginning with the common wooden 
construction and — to composite, iron and steel, every de- 
tail of a vessel is illustrated and named. Excellent illustrations of 





UNDER WAY—SCHOONER PILOT. 


the various types of boilers, engines and screws are given, with details 
of all parts of the machinery. The details of the equipment, anchors, 
cables, boats, capstans, — and steering gear, are also fully illus- 
trated. The different rigs of sailing and steam vessels and of small 
boats, from a five-masted barque down to aship’s pinnace, are ex- 
lained by accurately drawn plates, with every sail and rope num- 
red for reference; and the numerous details of spars, blocks, 
cordage, etc., are also included. The utility of the work is materially 
increased by three separate indexes, one in each langu: 

If the good work of building up an American navy is to continue; 
and if, in the future, the work of creating an American merchant 
marine is to be begun, the most potent factor must be the realization 
by Americans, throughout the whole conntry as well as on the coast, 
of the general nature of the vessels of war, commerce and pleasure. 
To this end we wish that such a work as that of Capt. Paasch could be 
found in the public library or some educational institution of every 
town in the country; especially those where no other knowledge of 
ships and vessels can be had. 


YACHT NEWS NOTES. 


Margharita, steam yacht, has sailed from Southampton for the 
Mediterranean, her owner, Mr. A. J. Drexel, sailing for New York on 
the Paris. He will join the yacht by steamer at Gibraltar or Genoa. 


Iroquois, schr., R. N. Ellis, has been sold through Ashton Lemoine 
to H. G. Rouse of the Seawanhaka C. Y. C. 


Suit has been brought in the Supreme Court of New York by C. C. 
Clark, owner of Idlewild, schr., against Bayard Thayer, owner of Con- 
stellation, schr., for $25,000 damages for personal injuries and $2,750 
damages to yacht. The two yachts were in collision as the fleet came 
into Newport on Aug. 4, 1892, on the New York cruise, Constellation, 
while r: gz, striking the smaller yacht and unshipping her main 
boom, which flew forward and struck Mr. Clark in the head. 


The St. Lawrence River Skiff. Canoe and Steam Launch Co., of 
Clayton, N. Y., is now working with a full force of men, and reports 
a number of orders. N.S. Bowdish has been engaged as super- 
intendent of the manufacturing department, and the company will 
probably use the Bowdish Patent Compressed Seam in planking some 
of their boats and canoes. Among the new orders are a 2ift. cutter 
of modern type for Mr. F. 8. y of Rochester, N. Y.,and an 
improved “Scarecrow” of 18ft. 1. w. 1, both designed by Mr. W. P. 
—— also a half-rater racing bulb fin for a member of an English 
yacht clu 
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New York Yacht Racing Association. 


A wgetine of the New York Yacht Racing Association called for 
the purpose of hearing the report of the regatta committee on the 
annua! regatta sailed on Labor Day last was held at O'Neill's Nov. 23. 
The meeting was largely attended, all the members of the Association 
with a few exceptions being present. In the absence of the president 
and vice-president, Mr. George E. Gartland was elected to preside, Mr. 
George Parkhill acting as secretary. Some routine business had been 
transacted, such as reports from the treasurer and secretary being 
read, a nominating committee consisting of Charles E. Simms, Jr.. of 
the Columbia Y. C.. Frank M. Randall of the Pavonia Y. C., and Wm. 
Roses, Jr., of the Tower Ridge Y. ©. were appointed by the chair. 
They are to make nominations and submit them to the clubs, mem- 
bers of the Association, before Jan. 1, the annual meeting occurring 
on the first Wednesday in February. 

The report of the regatta committee was then called for and Com. 
E. Langerfeld. the chairman of the committee, said that as the treas- 
urer of the committee was absent, they were not in a position to give 
afullreport. This created much unfavorable comment among the 
delegates present, and it was asked why the meeting had been called 
if the committee were not ready to report. By general request the 
report of the judges to the committee was then read. This seemed to 
be the only matter the committee had, not having prepared any writ- 
ten report whatever. The winners as announced were the following: 

Class D.—ZZolus, Com. R. R. McMurray, Staten Island A. C. 

Class E.—Lottie, J. E Drew, Hudson River Y. C. 

Class F.—Forsythe, Alexander Roe, Jersey City Y. C. 

Class G.—Bessie, Com Garrett Van Horne, Jersey City Y. C. 

Class 1.—Pollv, A. M. Potter, Yonkers C. Y. C. 

Class 2.—Clara S.. J. M. Stilger, J., Hudson River Y. C. 

Class 3.—Zetus, J. A. Kipp, Harlem Y. C. 

Class 4.—Mary, Wm. E Elisworth, Bayonne Y. C. 

Class 5.—Win or Lose, F. M Randall, Pavonia Y. C. 

Class 6.—Owl, A. Youmans, Yonkers C. Y. C. 

Class 7.—Henry Dauer, O. A. Dougherty, Pavonia Y. C. 

Class 8.—U and I, MeGiehan and Woodruff, Greenvilie Y. C. 

Class 9.—Frank, C D. McGiehan, Greenville Y. C. 

Class 10.—Dead heat, between Cinch, F. W. Fabian, Bayonne Y. C., 
and Chip. E. J. Darvell, New Jerrey A. C. 

When they came to class 10 the chairman of the committee said that 
he did not know exactly what to say. The judges reported Chip, be- 
longing to E. J. Darvell, and Cinch, the property of F. W. Fabian, to 
have made the same corrected time. The other members of the com- 
mittee had left it for him to decide and he had decided it a dead heat. 
This decision was announced notwithstanding that both the owners 
had agreed to a remeasurement. and that such remeasurement was 
made by the treasurer of the Greenville Y.C. Such measurement 
showed a difference in the length of the respective boats, and proved 
one to have won the race. It seems to us that a committee composed 
of seven yachtsmen could certainly arrive at some conclusion, and it 
certainly does not speak well for the committee. Some years ago we 
had occasion to call the attention of the Association to the general 
mixing up caused where there are judges and an unwieldy regatta 
committee, and we thought the Association had profited by our advice, 
as for three years it has had an efficient regatta committee of three. 
It seems, however. that last year they went back in the samerut. In 
an association of this size it should not be a difficult matter to get an 
efficient committee together who would manage the regatta as it 
ought to be managed. Too many men as judges and on the committee 
are certain to do poor work. It is expected that at a future meeting 
of the Association some report mav be submittei by the regatta com- 
mittee. It was also said that the regatta committee might de- 
termine to refer the decision in class 10 for final action. The success 
of the Association to a great extent depends on the proper manage- 
ment of the annual regatta, and the results this year are not what 
they should be. 


The Pilot’s Story. 


Tae Yachtsman of Nov. 8 contains a long and interesting interview 
with **‘Tommy Dutch.” or Capt. Thomas Diaper. late pilot of Navahoe 
and Vigilant. The experiences of over forty years’ yacht racing make 
astory worth reading, but we can only — that portion specially 
concerning the two American craft, as follows: 

“Yes, I was appointed pilot of the Navahoe on the recommendation 
of Mr. Kersey, a friend of Lord Dunraven’s, and I joined her immedi- 
ately on her arrival at Cowes, and brought her up the Itchen. I had 
a very good time in her, and liked her owner, Mr. Royal Phelps Car- 
roll, very much indeed.” 

“Do you think everything was done that could be done for Navahoe 
to win?” “Of course, she had a very bad suit of sails—her canvas 
might as well bave been upon a barge. I believe her to be as fasta 
vessel as the Vigilant if she was properly canvased.”’ 

*““You don’t mean by that to infer that Vigilant is not a fast boat?” 
“Oh, good gracious, no! I consider the Vigilant to be the fastest yacht 
that has ever been afloat. and I believe that. if I had the handling of 
that vessel. with an English crew, I could go and beat the Britannia or 
anything else in British waters.” 

“You were pilot of her as well as of Navahoe?” ‘Yes, I joined her 
on her arrival in the Clyde, and piloted her in every race in which she 
took part.” 

“Of course, then, you remember the celebrated race round the Isle 
of Wight, when you and Britannia are said to have bumped on the 
rocks between Shanklin and St. Catherine's?” “Yes, and we did 
bump, and no mistake. We had gone so close in to Shanklin Pier, 
that any of us could easily have jumped ashore. We were on a full 
reach, and there was no need to go in so close, but then Britannia 
and we were lwffing each other I said to Hank Haff, ‘Well, are we 
going to luff beron the shore? A friend of Mr. Gould's ferward— 
I forget his name*—heard this, and called out to Mr. Gould, ‘Plenty 
more ships where this one was built." He answered, ‘Yes; and then 
the friend said, ‘What is it to be? Shall we take her through the Isle 
of Wight? Mr. Gould rejoined, ‘Let her rip.’ Britannia then was on 
our port bow, our bowsprit end being on her weather quarter. I said 
to Mr. Gould, ‘You will take all responsibility off me, sir?’ And he re- 
plied, ‘All right, Tommy.’”’ 

“I suppose you knew it was far from being ‘all right?" “Yes, and 
I sup he must have known it, too; but he was much excited, and 
was determined to pass the Britannia in some way or another. I went 
to the skipper and said, ‘You have another man at the wheel with you, 
for I can tell you when you are going to strike, and you might have a 
chance of rushing off her lee quarter, but she (pointing to Britannia) 
will strike first." The Prince of Wales’ boat was just a little ahead of 
us, and those on board ought to have known the danger she was in, 
but, of course, all on board both vessels were nearly mad with excite- 
ment that day. I could see the rocks in the water just ahead of Bri- 
tannia, and I said to Captain Hank Haff, ‘Now, look out, she’s going 
to strike!’ And she struck first, as I had said, and she jumped over 
the rock as if she had been steeplechasing, and then the Vigilant did 
just the same. Both vessels jumped over into deep water, and then 
one of our men rushed below to see if she was making any water, and 
he called back and reported all safe. The two yachts then luffed, and 
luffed, and luffed, till they got nearly on the beach. Britannia struck 
a single rock and swung her head off, her bowsprit going under water, 
and then she slipped off again. Satanita pa her. but we got the 
lead. When we got nearly to the Needles, Mr. Gould's friend, to whom 
I have already referred, actually wanted the vessel to be sailed between 
the Needles and the cliff. He asked me if there was a passage there, 
saying ‘it was wide enough,’ and I replied, ‘Yes, I've been through 
there.’ He answered, ‘Then we can gothrough?’ I said, ‘It wasin a 
rowing boat. He asked, ‘How much water is there, Tommy?’ I told 
him five feet, and then he scratched his head and seemed to think it 
was not enough. The attempt of course was not made, but it was a 
‘warm’ time, I can assure you. We won the match, and run Britannia 
84 minutes from Alum Bay to Cowes Roads, and won the Yachtsman 
cup.” 

wor course you remember the second time Vigilant ‘bumped’?” 
“Yea, on the Saturday. It was a light, fair wind when we came out 
of Cowes Roads, and you would not dream that any man would have 
the centerboard down on such a time. When we got down a little 
distance I took the wheel, and steered as far as Hurst Castle. Pres- 
ently Captain Haff took her from me, and soon afterward we were 
joined by Mr. Gould and General Knollys, the Prince of Wales's secre- 
tary. There was some difference of opinion as to whether the match 
should start to leeward or windward. I said to Mr. Gouid, ‘If you will 
listen to me, sir, this is just our point, going to windward.’ And, after 
some conversation, it was agreed we should go, and he told the Priace’s 
secretary we would start. I never knew all this time that the center- 
board was down—I will swear to that.” 

“Was it down when you left Cowes?” “It appears aa oe it down 
as soon as we left Cowes, while they were messing about with the 
sails. As far as I know, the captain told the centerboard man to put 
it down, but he had never told meof it. When it was decided we should 
go out to race, we let draw, and set a course for the Needles to start 
Britannia being ahead. Captain Haff asked me, ‘We're going all 
right? And I replied, ‘As long as Britannia is to leeward you're all 
right, as she draws more water than you do.’ We were on the weather 
quarter of Britannia, but all at once Vigilant bumped. I exclaimed to 
to the captain, ‘Good God! what is that? Is the centerboard down?’ 

He sad, ‘Yes.’ I replied, ‘Why haven't you told meso? I’m the pilot 
aboard this ship, but I'm no good. I don’t know when the board is 
down or up. I might just as well be out of the ship, and as soon as I 
get back to Cowes I'm going out of her.’ The captain said, ‘The cen- 
terboard is gone.’ and sent his son below, and he came back and said 
he believed that was so. We made all clear and then got.a rope over 
a am ert 
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and swept the keel. It was finally decided the board was gone. and we 
signaled to the Prince of Wales accordingly. We bore up for South- 
ampton, but when we got into the river we found that the center- 
board was jambed in the keel. When this was put to rights we raced 
at Dartmouth and beat the Satanita, but we did not meet Britannia 
again, as she lost two men at Portland, and came b*ck to Cowes, 
and we lost our centerboard when sailing up from Dartmouth to 
meet her in the contest for the Cape May cup, and had to abandon the 
race” ‘ 

“Of course you have seen what some of the American papers 
a said about the English pilot of the Vigilant?” ‘Yes, I have; 
rather.” 

“And of course you see that it is insinuated the English pilot made 
the vessel come to grief?” “Yes.” 

“Well. what have you to say tothat?” ‘You can tell the Yanks it’s 
a lie.” (Tommy ured an adjective which I need not repeat.) “If they 
had listened to their English pilot they would have done much better 
than they did do with the Vigilant. I did my best all the time I 
was there; Mr. Gould knows that and admits it. For all or any of 
the mishaps I was in no way responsible. I knew some of them were 
going to happen. and they might have been easily prevented. The 
evening before the private match with the Prince of Wales Mr. Gould 
said to me. ‘Tommy, if you win that prize to-morrow the money shall 
be yours.’” 

“And you did win?” “Yes.” 

“Did you have the money?” ‘As soon as we got into Cowes he came 
and shook hand with me, and said, ‘I congratulate you, Tommy; the 
money is yours!” 

‘Have you got it?” ‘Well, I have not got it, but I hope to have it 
some day.” 


“Laying Up” at San Francisco. 


Last Sunday pretty much wound up the yachting season with the 
Corinthian boys at Belvedere, and many of the yachts were moved 
inside the bridge into Rashan’s Lagoon. 

The operation of raising the draw of the bridge to let them through 
was 0 Cortatiten job as well, as that “draw” is a terror to flaccid 
muscles. 

Under the superintendence of Frank Stone. assisted by about fifteen 
or twenty others, all bossing the job, heavy blocks and tackles were 
rigged to the uprights, and every available man and boy that came 
along was utilized and made to man the “fall” which was strung up 
along the bridge, and with a “heave, ho,” and a surge the heavy draw 
was raised a fewinches and then fell back. It was evident more 
muscle was required, and a —— and draft was made on the 
yachts that gathered in a cluster waiting to get through. Their crews 
scrambled on to the bridge and laid hold of the “fall,” and as some of 
the boys had good stern weight, it told; and after many “spells” and 
much shouting, the draw was up on end, and then commenced the 
scramble to get through. 

Bob Gibson in the Magic and Will,Brooks in the Witch were among 
the first, then came the big house boat Atlantis and she stuck fast in 
the draw. A miscalculation had evidently been made in her dimen- 
sions or in the width of the “draw.” She was just about an inch too 
wide or the draw that much too narrow—whichever way it might be, 
For a full hour she blocked the way and all the tugging of several gas- 
oline launches could not budge her; but finally some wise head discov- 
ered that, by cutting away a “‘batten” on the piles an inch or two 
could be gained, and it was done, when she started and moved slow! 
through. amid the cheers of the large crowd that had collected by th 
time. The big house boat being out of the way. the smaller ones in 
tow of launches hurried through and the smaller yachts in tow of 
their boats had a hard pull, as by this time the tide had turned ebb, 
and made hard work. However, all got through and the draw lowered 
to let the accumulated crowd cross the Rubicon. 

It is a great pity that the bridge has not a turntable simplifying the 

of boats through. If such were the case, most of the yachts 
would remain in commission all winter, but as it is, the dan of 
iying outside renders it impossible, without great risk to the safety of 
the boats, as in a southeaster it kicks up a nasty sea; and the bottom 
being soft and the holding ground r, the probability of being plas- 
tered up on the beach and being filled with mud and water, is not a 
pleasant prospect. 

The Lagoon presents quite an animated picture with the numerous 
yachts and house-boats at anchor. 

What a jolly idea it would be for the Belvedere Land Company to 

t Von Schmidt at work in the lagoon—dredge the shores and carry 

is pipes over the marsh, convert it into solid land, then lay out villa 
lots along the shore fronting on the deepened water. What lots of 
boat houses would be built and boats rowed by ladies—in fact, it 
would be a miniature Venice. It will be a great mistake to fill up the 
lagoon. It would pay better if deepened, and its shores lined, as 
would be the case, with villas and cottages. A water frontage is ever 
oe, and in this case for rowing and sailing it would be greatly so 
and profitable. 

The lagoon would be worth more twice or even ten times over as 
water than as laud. Land is everywhere, water available for any 
such purpose is not to be found. Think of it, ye grasping owners of 
the land and water over there. There is money in it, and so, I say, 
that lagoon can be made the most attractive and profitable scheme 
yet struck. It would beat the Lurline Baths or any other water 
scheme to be devised.—Old Yachtsman, in Field Sports, Nov. 8. 


London Sailing Club Model Competition. 


We have received from Mr. George Terrell, honorary secretary of 
the London Sailing Club, the following particulara of the model com- 
petition and exhibition to be held at the club house, Lower Mall, Ham- 
mersmith, from Feb. 19 to March 2, 1895. The competition is open to 
American yachtsmen: 

The success of the popular 1 and 0.5 rating classes seems assured 
for next season, and the time may be said to have arrived for the club 
to repeat the experiment of former years. and to announce another 
exhibition of models. As, however, there is a strong probability that 
the rating rule will be altered, it is felt it would be ter to defer 
such exhibition of class models for another season, as hardly any 
useful purpose will be served until the new rule has been 4 

The London Sailing Club has therefore decided to hold an exhibition 
and competition for half models and drawings of singlehanded 


cruisers. 

By the term singlehanded cruiser is meant a craft not exceeding 
80ft. over all, capable of being navigated singlehanded in open waters, 
such as the lower reaches of the Thames, and providing cabin accom- 
modation for her crew. 

Mr. Dixon Kemp has kindly consented to act as judge, and will 
award the prizes. 

Following the precedent adopted in the former exhibitions held 
under the auspices of the club, for the purpose of equalizing the 
chances of amateur designers in competing with professionals, the 
finish of the models will not be calculated as an element of merit in 
awarding the prizes. For the protection of professional designers all 
models and designs entered for the exhibition will remain the property 
of the persons exhibiting them, and no one will be allowed under any 
circumstances to take any measurements, except the judge for the 
purpose of judging. 

A member of the committee of the club will be present throughout 
the time the exhibition is open, to insure the strict observance of this 
restriction against taking measurements. 

No exhibitor may in any way whatever disclose his identity either 
on his models, drawings, or particulars, until after the judging has 
taken place and the prizes been awarded, and no exhibitor will under 
any circumstances be awarded a prize in resi of any models or 
drawings on which his name or identity, except in the sealed envelope, 
is in any way disclosed. — 

Entry for the competition must be made by application in writing of 
the honorary secretary of the London Sailing Club, and on ment. 
of an entrance fee of 5s. for each model proposed to be exhibited, a 


card for each proposed exhibit will be furnished containing the ex- - 


hibitor’s name and address. No application for entry will be received 
after Tuesday, Feb. 5, 1895 

The models packed in a box containing the drawings and measure- 
ments hereafter referred to, and also the entrance card inclosed in a 
sealed envelope marked “Entrance Card” must be delivered at the 
club house, Lower Mall, Hammersmith, on or before Friday, Feb. 15, 
1895. 

The honor: secretary will, on receipt of the boxes containing the 
models, mark in the order in which they are received a number on 
each model, drawing, and sealed envelope, for the purpose of identifi- 
cation. The sealed envelopes will not be opened until after the prizes 
have been awarded. 

REQUIREMENTS. 


1. A half model of hull of singlehanded cruiser uot exceeding 30ft. 
over all, scale lin. =1ft. 

2. Sail plan showing center of effort, scale 14in.=1ft. 

8. Cabin plan, scale lin.=1ft. 

4. Section at fore bulkhead of cabin. Scale do. 

5. Section at aft bulkhead of cabin. Scale do. 

The following drawings and particulars may also be deposited with 
the model: 

6. Sheer plan, scale lin. =1ft. 

7. a plan. Scale do. 

8. Half-breadth plan. Scale do. 

= Centers of buoyancy and lateral resistance to be marked on sheer 

oO, 

. 10. Displacement. 


11. Weight of ballast inside and on keel. 
12. Douiis of Per aitines and rigging. 
18. Material of centerboard (if any) and manner of working it. 


All drawings intended for public exhibition must be on one sheet of 
Paper, and it is requested that such sheet of paper be of a width that 
it can conveniently be hung underneath the model. 

a to want of space to exhibit them, no rigged models can be 


accepted. 

The drawings and particulars, Nos. 6 to 13 inclusive, are required by 
the judge to enable him to form a correct estimate of the models. 
Supplying them is, however, optional on the part of the competitors, 
but they must understand that the merits of a design may fail to be 
observed if a model, cabin, and sail plan, only are placed before the 
judge. A competitor may, however, inclose such drawings and par- 
ticulars in a sealed envelope, and mark the same for the use of the 
judge only, in which event the drawings and particulars will be pro- 
duced to the judge at the time of his making the award, and after. 
ward sealed and returned by post to the Se. 

The order of merit will be ascertained by award of points, and 
the following table will show the heads under which points will be 
—~ and the maximum number respectively obtainable there- 
under: 





0 ponnneseces pesecocescccssecccs ce OMe 

(b) Sail plan, rigging and fittings.................25 points, 

(ce) Cabin and accommodation................++. % points. 
The club will give a first prize of seven guineas to the boat scoring 


the highest number of points under the three heads, according to the 
judge's award. 

A second prize of four guineas. 

A third prize of one guinea. 

And also such certificates of merit as the judge may award. ~ 

The committee of the club will take every possible care of the models 
and drawings of the exhibitors, but they undertake no legal liability 
whatever for any loss or damage. 

The decision of the committee. except in the award of pete, in all 
matters of dispute arising out of the competition and exhibition will 
be binding and final on all exhibitors. 

The exhibition will be opened on Tuesday, Feb. 19, 1895, and remain 
open until and including Saturday. March 2, 1895, between the hours 
of 2 and 9:30 P. M., Sundays excepted. 

Admission free. 

Any further information desired will be furnished on application to 
= ey Secretary, London Sailing Club, Lower Mall, Hammer- 








Canoeing. 


Tae incoming regatta committee of the American Canoe Associa. 
tion, taking office last month, is confronted with a most difficult and 
unsatisfactory task. By a vote of the executive committee,the regatta 
committee is instructed to devise and put in practice a system of 
handicapping which shall revive the waning interest in canoe racing: 
The difficulty of the task becomes apparent when we consider that no 
practicable system of handicapping has ever been found in canoeing; 
and that even in yachting, where handicaps have always been the 
custom, many serious disadvantages exist for which no remedy can 
be found. 

The rather lengthy discussion which preceded the adoption of the 
resolution developed an unanimous opinion that something was 
necessary to revive the racing, and an opinion almost as ananimous 
that the only practicable remedy was a system of handicaps. When 
it came to the rather important question of detail, however, out of 
the many indefinite schemes suggested, not one was free from serious 
objections, and it may be said that in this respect the discussion was 
void of practicable results, 

The only point definitely agreed on is one which is not likely to be 
of much aid to the committee—that the handicap should be arranged 
on the basis of time in starting, and not by calculations made after the 
finish in order to determine the winner. 

The regatta committee has already commenced work on the pro 
gramme and other arrangements for the races cf the ‘95 meet, but at 
the outset it is at a loss as to any practicable means of carrying out 
the instructions of the executive committee. In order to obtain sug- 
gestions that may aid, we shall be glad to give space to letters from 
oanoeists, and invite such a discussion of the question as may bring out 
detailed plans rather than crude and indefinite suggestions. 

It is the racing men, old and new, who are to be benefitted by the 
work of the committee, and it is from them that any discussion must 
come. 





In the present condition of canoe racing, both in the clubs and at 
the meets, almost any change must be for the better, and an arbitrary 
handicap may well be tried for a season. At the same time we have 
no idea that however successfuly managed, it will bring. back a fleet 
such a8 was seen even three years since; or that it will escape a great 
deal of unfavorable criticism. The establishing of handicaps and the 
placing of each man involves no small amount of responsibility on the 
members of the committee, and is likely to call down on them the 
criticisms of individuéls who consider themselves unfairly treated, 
and of canoeists in general should the scheme fail of securing large 
fields of starters. 


One panacea for all the ills of racing has been advocated for some 
years, the limitation of sail to a comparatively low figure. Should 
this be done, however, it is likely to lead to worse evils. For the first 
or second year, while the present craft raced with moderate rigs, the 
anticipated result might. be realized; but it would not be long before 
some keen canoeist would build for the new conditions, putting under 
his rig of 100 or 125ft. a hull cut away in all directions. Whatever 
may be urged against a boat of good body, such as Wasp, Bee or 
Toltec, carrying 180ft. of sail; she would be a better craft than one o 
reduced freeboard and midship section, barely enough displacemer t 
to float her crew and rig, and standing up no better under 125ft, than 
the other under 180ft. 


CANOE NEWS NOTES. 


We learn from the Yachting World that Mr. William Willard Howard 
has sent his canoe Yankee back to this country to have her forefoot 
cut off, and al*o that he may go into the half-rating class on the Solent 
next year in a boat of the Spruce type. 


A correspondent writes to learn of a route for a canoe cruise from 
Dunkirk, N. Y., through lakes Ontario, Huron and Superior, and 
thence by the Ogoke and Albany rivers to James Bay, Ontario. Pos- 
sibly some of our readers on the Lakes or in Ontario may be able to 
furnish information. 





A. C. A. Membership. 
Atxiantic Division: Mrs. H. Lansing Quick, Yonkers, N. Y. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Schlicht Rifle Club. 


West New York, N. J., Nov. 27.—The Schlicht Rifle Club held its 
weekly galiery shoot for c medals as its headquarters last evening. 
Scores: Geo. Schlicht 241, Jacob Diehl 236, Geo. Dorr 232, Fred Kro- 
katsch 231, Geo, J. Goehrig 214, Gus. Tribout 214, Jacob Schlicht 225, 
Geo. 225, Fred Lambrix 227, Conrad Schlicht 203, W. Sculicnt 











227, Geo. Lautenberg 222, Capt. 8. Dedrick 228, Aug. Meyer 229, Wm. 
‘er 204. Medal winners, Geo. Schlicht, champion 
medal; Fred Lambrix, second class 
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medal; Gapt. J. Dedrick, third class medal. F. 
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Dorrler and Busse Defeat Ross and Martin. 


Cypress Hits Parr, L. L, Nov. 29.—The two-men team match 
between M. Dorrler and R. Busse against F. C. Ross and I. Martin, 100 
shots per man, was shot off on this range to-day. As was recorded in 
ForEsT AND StreaM at the time, this match was the outgrowth of 
the champion match which was shot here on Election Day. 

Messrs. Ross and Dorrler are conceded to be the two best shots in 
the East, if not in the country. Messrs. Busse and Martin are two 
good shots with a limited experience, each of whom has the proverbial 
“bee” in his bonnet. The insects in these particular bonnets have in 
the past made these worthy shooters somewhat restless as to their 

sition in the ranks of our local marksmen, and the result is that the 
two have on several occasions had an inclination to reach out for 
some other shooter’s fame and gelt. Their experience to date is 
much the same as that of shooters of longer service who have traveled 
the same path. If they have not succeeded in catching on to the fame 
and gelt, they are at least accumulating a fund of experience. In this 
instance seems to have gained a lap on Martin. 

Rifle shooting with the thermometer below the freezing point is not 
of such a warm nature as to keep one’s circulation at fever heat, and 
as the weather conditions on the day of this match were of a frigid 
nature. the four competitors engaged in the contest were at times 
compelled to seek close relations with the red hot stove. which was 
glowing in its efforts to keep Jack Frost from gaining full possession 
of the shooting house. Messrs. Ross and Dorrler, upon whom the in- 
terest of the spectators assembled in the shooting house were princi- 
pally centered, shoot in fairly good form. Ross’s shooting was nearer 
to his average than Dorrler was to his. The latter, by his uneven 
scoring, shows that he is not the Dorrler of old. However, the old 
veteran has got a deal of shoot left in him yet. 

Martin’s shooting was a disappointment to himeelf, for in a practice 
match some ow previous he was enabled to make an average of 21 
in 100 shots. He was handica in the match by not using his palm 
rest, which was issible under the rules. 

At the finish of the first half of the match Dorrler and Busse were 
leading by 37 points. At the ninetieth shot they had increased their 
lead to 62 points. Seeing the impossibility of overcoming this lead 
Martin retired from the contest with the close of his ninth score. 

The others finished their scores. Ross’s average for the 100 shots 
was 21.8, Dorrler’s 21.5, Busse 20.4, Martin (90 shots) 19.3. The condi- 
tions of the match called for 100 shots per man, Schuetzen Bund rules, 
stakes $50 a side, weather clear and cold, with light westerly winds. 


Scores: 

M Dorrler,..... evecedeccccesceeeeee 24 22 19 17 23 17 21 22 2-212 
15 21 19 28 21 21 23 28 22 19-207 
21 22 24 22 23 24 24 21 2 17—218 
, 20 23 20 22 24 21 22 2 21 23—219 
21 18 22 23 20 24 17 21 25 25—216 
19 23 24 23 25 22 24 23 16 25-224 
19 16 21 24 21 23 23 22 18 23-210 
20 21 19 21 21 23 18 21 24 19-207 
21 24 28 23 24 20 23 23 23 22-225 
23 22 22 24 2 QW 2 Wd 15 21—219—2157 

RBUSS0,...ccccccscccecccees +--.10 21 17 19 17 20 20 20 23 14—181 
28 18 20 17 17 19 20 19 25 21- 202 
18 17 21 15 22 24 17 18 23 23—198 
25 25 19 20 20 23 17 20 24 20—21% 
21 21 24 22 21 28 21 22 22 20—217 
2 24 18 18 22 15 24 19 22 23-205 
21 23 25 20 23 21 21 24 28 21-221 
18 22 19 25 14 24 24 11 17 15—189 
13 24 20 20 22 22 24 19 19 21-204 
22 22 20 18 25 25 18 24 22 22—218—2048 

FC ROSS... ...cccccecceeeeseeeeetd 22 23 24 2 21 21 22 21 18—218 
22 22 25 20 20 17 23 23 25 26--220 
20 22 21 23 21 19 16 24 24 25-215 
28 21 23 21 25 22 18 23 20 28-218 
23 21 25 25 23 19 15 21 24 24-220 
21 23 18 21 24 22 23 23 22 21-218 
23 25 23 24 23 24 2 24 2 19—225 
24 24 23 20 21 20 20 22 2M 20—214 
20 22 24 23 21 24 20 17 22 24-217 
25 23 22 23 22 22 22 22 19 20—220—2185 

J Martin.......sscecceeeeeeeeeeetd 21 20 10 21 22 14 18 19 14-184 
21 16 22 19 16 23 21 20 20 20—201 
19 21 24 0 23 28 21 17 20 23-191 
16 23.18 22 17 21 20 20 21 22-200 
22 0 20 21 11 22 17 18 23 2-179 
14 18 23 19 10 19 24 17 19 19—182 
23 25 22 18 16 20 24 19 19 23—209 
21 21 19 17 21 17 22 21 23 20-202 
23 19 20 21 21 19 18 10 22 20—193 
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Zettler Rifie Club. 


New York, Nov. 28.—The attendance at the weekly gallery shoot of 
the Zettler Club last night was hardly up to the average. There was 
the usual quota of high scores made, however. In the competition 
for the champion medal for the best score on the first entry, Louis 
Flach came to the front with 246. beating Walter and Dorrler one 
point each. The best score of the night was also made by Flach, 248. 
— was second with 247, Holges, Walther and Engel tied with 246 


each. 
The competition for the best five scores developed a close race be- 
— Dorrler ane Flach. Dorrler got the verdict by one point. 


res: 

Champion medal: L. Flach 246, M. Dorrler 245, B. Walther 245, B. 
Zettler 243. H. Holges 243, F. C. Ross 241, C. G. Zettler 240, M. B. Engel 
240. Gus Nowak 238, H. D. Muller 237, G. W. Downs 236, S. Buzzini 228, 
A. Klein 220, H. Munz 211. 

Five best scores: 
M Dorrler,.. 

L Flach. 

H Holges 

F C Ross. 
Best 







--245 «(247 «245 «247 + 247—1281 
246 245 245 247 248—1230 
243 245 245 243 246—1222 
241 239 242 243 244-1209 

10 sh Flach 248, B. Walther 246, M B. Engel 
246, B. Zettler 243, Gus. Nowak 240, S. Buzzini 240, H. Munz 283, M. 
Dorrler 247, H. Holges 246, F. C. Ross 244, C. G. Zettler 240, H. D. 
Muller 239, G. W. Downs 236, A. Klein 228. 





Greenville Rifle Club. 


GREENVILLE, N. J., Nov. 30.- There was the usual gathering of the 
members in the club house this evening to participate in weekly com- 
petition for class prizes. The appended scores were made: Firat 
class—Robidoux 239, Collins 239, C. Boag 238, J. Boag 241, Purkess 237, 
Scheeline 241. Second class—Agneau 233. Chase 226, Chavant 237, 
—_ 282, Charlock 238. Third class- Hill 221, Holzapfel 224, Renker 


RIFLE NOTES. 


There was a meeting of the delegates of the National Rifle Associ- 
ation (Schuetzen Bund) at headquarters, No. 12 St. Mark’s place, on 
Friday night of last week. It was decided to celebrate the laying of 
the corn me of the new shooting house in Glendale Park on Dec. 
19. The delegates will assemble at the ferry house, East Thirty-fourth 
street, at 1:45 P. M. on that date, and take the train via Long Island 
Railroad to the park. 


The Elite Schuetzen Corps, Captain Walters, joined the National 
Association at the last meeting, Nov. 30. The corps contains 100 mem- 
bers. Ignatz Martin is shooting master. 


The Philadelphia Verein applied for admission to the Association 
with a membership of 25 shooters. What has become of the Phila- 
delphia Verein? Surely it has gone into decline if 25 members con- 
stitute its present membership. 

The New York Corps, Capt. Henry Offerman. will hold its bi- 
monthly gallery practice on the Zettler ranges on Friday night of this 
week. Capt. Offerman’s popularity was made prominent at the 
annual ball of the corps last week, when he was presented with a dia- 
—o whose luster would pale the glow of one of Edison’s latest 
effo 

While celebrating the Dorrler-Busse victory over Ross and Martin 
on Thursday night the men composing the two teams arranged for a 
return match to be shot off in the early spring. 

W.C. Collins, of the Greenville group was put to sleep in the club 
house one night last week through the heated arguments of two 
cranks over the relative merits of patched and lubricated bullets. 
Collins says that as his memory faded there was some talk of leaving 
the decision of the matter to Forest anp Stream. We must protest 
against being made the “buffer’’ in this case else FoREST AND STREAM 
and its readers as will grow weary. 

H. M. Spencer, of Dunmore, Pa., was a visitor to New York last 
week. was an ihterested witness to the Dorrler-Busse and Ross- 
Martin match. Mr. Spencer's forte is the muzzle-loader, telescope 
and bench-rest combination. 

The Excelsior RifleClub of Jersey Citv will celebrate its seventh 
anniversary Dec. 12, by a match with the Essex Indians of Newark, 

There is an undecided team match between members of the Inde- 
—- New York Corps which dates way back to the Chicago Fair 

val. We refer to the match made between Messrs. Walther, 


r 
Krauss and Martin against Zimmerman, Busse and Pittschier. Ou 
attention has been called to this ancient agreement and the suggestion 
made that these gentlemen come together in Glendale Park on Dec. 19 
and decide the merits of the two teams. 


Alexander Stein, of the Independent New York Corps, who became 
a Benedict in the early fall. returned last week from an extended tour 
through the South. On Friday night of last week Captain Weber 
marshalled the corps at headquarters, and headed by Boswald’s band 
marched to Lieutenant Stein’s residence, where he was given a rousing 


Grap-Shooting. 


All ties divided unless otherwise reported. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send in notice like the following: 


FIXTURES. 


Dec. 12.—RiverrTon, Pa.—Riverton Gun Club versus New Utrecht 
Gun Club, 10 men team race. 

Dec. 18.—Morristown, N. J.—Handicap at 15 live birds, $15 entrance, 
handicap 26-38vds , class shooting, $25 added to the two high guns. * 

Dec. 20-21.—E.izaseta, N. J.—Two days’ shoot of the Elizabeth Gun 
Club; first day, targets; second day, live birds. 

: 1895. 

Jan. 1.—Newark, N. J.—Fifteenth annual New Year's Day tourna- 
ment of the South Side Gun Club. W. R. Hobart; Sec’y. 

Jan. 15-17.—Hamitton, Canada.—Hamilton Gun Club’s annual tour- 
nament; $1,000 added money. J. W. Bowman, Sec’y. 

April 3-5 —Wiitarp Park, Paterson, N. J —Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association’s third annual grand American 
neuen at live birds, at New York; $1,000 guaranteed, all surplus 


May 8-10.—Were Crry, Kas.—Ninth annual ow! shoot of the Amateur 
Trap-Shooters’ Association of Missouri and Kansas; $200 in cash 
added. W. W. MclIlhanv, Sec’y. 

May 14-16.—Dayton,"0.—Ohio Trap-Shooters’ League annual meet- 
ing and tournament under the auspices of the Buckeve Gun Club, of 
Dayton, O. Ed. Taylor, Sec’v, 8 West Third street, Cincinnati. 

May 21-24 —Knoxville (Tenn.) Gun Club’s fourteenth annual tourna- 
ment; $1,500 added to the purses. 

May 30-31.—Granp Rapips, Mich.—Valley City Gun Club’s annual 
tournament; targets; added money announced later. C. F. Rood, 








June 4-7.—Mempnais, Tenn.—Memphis Gun Club’s annual tournament; 
$2.000 added money. : 

June 19-21.—CLEeveELAND. O.—Chamberlain Cartridge and Target 
Company’s second annual tournament; $1,200 in cash added. 

Aug. 29-31.—Hor Sprines, 8S. D.—Hot Springs Gun Club’s second 
apuual tournament. 

Oct. 3-6.—Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s fifth annual tournament. 
under the auspices of the Keystone Shooting League of Philadelphia, 
John C. Shallcross, Sec’y, Frankford, Pa. 


Trap-Shooting Control. 

Forest AND StrEAM’s editorial in last week’s issue touching upon 
crookedness in trap-shooting hit the bullseye plumbcenter. Mr. J. T. 
Mascroft and “Old Reliable” voice correctly the sentiments of thou- 
sands of trap-shooters who love trap-shooting solely for the sport to 
be obtained from it and for the good-fellowship engendered at every 
tournament. 

But if trap-shooting is to keep its popularity (and it unquestionably 
is popular now), its tournaments must be purified and the amateur 
must be protected. Dropping for place must be done away with, and 
the only way in which it can successfully be combatted is by organ- 
izing a National Association of Trap-Shooters. This association, with 
a membership comprising all the best known gun clubs and kindred 
organizations of the North, East, South and West, and with a judici- 
ary board to adjudicate upon complaints and to discipline and punish 
crooked work at the traps, would without the slightest doubt prevent 
any recurrence of cases similar to that which is related by Mr. Mas- 
croft. No honest trap-shooter is likely to object to such a scheme as 
that propounded by Forest anp Stream, although it may be looked 
upon with disfavor by men with a crooked tendency. Those are the 
men we are after! 


Control of Trap-Shooting. 


CrncrnnaTI, 0., Nov. 30 —Editor Forest and Stream: I have read 
your editorial in the last issue of Forest anp Stream on “Crooked 
Trap.shooters.” That some action should be taken to guard against 
crooked shooting is clearly apparent. Any observing man can see 
work of this nature at any of the tournaments given in this country 
from the larger meetings down to a cross-roads shoot. Pooling win- 
nings, missing birds to drop for place, etc., etc., is now done so openly 
that trap-shooting is fast sinking to the level of crooked horse-racing. 
The plan you suggest is a good one. but there must be a national 
organization to make it operative. It will require a very persistent 
effort to form such an organization, but when once formed and with 
— that will show no favors, the evil can be rooted out to a great 
extent. 

I have received information that some of the Southern shooting 
clubs will’during the coming season bar shooters of this class. 

I shall be pleased to render you all the assistance in my power. 

Op RELIABLE, 


Suuton, Mass., Dec. 3 —Editor Forest and Stream: I have just read 
your editorial in regard to crookedness of trap shooters. You are 
advancing a scheme which I think is just right, and just what every 
good, true sportsman ought to endorse, and just what you will find 
nearly every amateur will back up. I know there are a few experts in 
every community who are shooting for what money they can get out 
of it, and many of them are always ready to drop their birds to get 
into a certain place to get one part of the money alone. We all know 
this is done, but when I see a shooter do this it makes me feel different 
toward him thanI want to. I will relate a little instance that hap- 
pened only last week: I was at a tournament and we were shooting 
a 25 bird race; the high scores were 2&, 24, 22 and 21, and there were 
only two more meh to shoot. One of them was as well able to get 24, 
or 25 as any one that had shot, but when he went out to shoot I heard 
a shooter say, ‘‘that man can get 24 or 25, but yon will see that he wil 
get 23... He even went so far as to make a small bet that he would 
make 28 and sure enough he did so? When he came in" he was asked 
why he missed those 2 birds;* he said, ‘There's no 23 is there?” I speak 
of this because I know it will drive the amateurs away from traps, 
unless it is stopped, now I shoot every chance Ican get, and like to 
shoot as well as any man living, but when I see anything of this kind 
ey it spoils my fnn; when I seea man go out and shoot just as 
weil as he can-and not look for a loophole to drop into, I cannot help 
thinking that he is worthy of the name sportsman. 

J. T. Mascrort. 


Ashbourne Defeats Somerton. 
ASHBOURNE, Pa., Nov. 26.—The following scores were made in a 
team race between the Ashbourne and Somerton gun clubs. The race 
was 12 men to a side, 25 == rman. Scores: 



















bourne. 
R Hallowell, ..........+.0+0. eccccccesce 1001011111001010111111011-*17 
H Wood... ee . -1100111111010010110101111—17 
E Boileau.. 0011101111111000101011110—16 
A Hallowell. 1010100100110110101000001—11 


1100001101010100100100000—10 
100001111011111001011111—17 
0110101100010000100011001—10 
--1110110001011010000111101—14 


;-O111111111111111111101101—22e—174 


Dp. 

0001010101001000010000010— 7 
1011100011110111011101110—17 
0011111101111001010101001—15 
+ -1100001011000101000010111—11 
-0000010010101001001000110— 8 
- 0110011100000000010000100— 7 
*1011100001011011010010001—12 
+ + « -0110000000001010000010000— 6 
+ « »-1000010010010000100010011 — 8 


+e 0e0ee000+0101010000100100100110000— 8 
R Vansant....... eeccceee ee eeveeceees 0001111100000000000111001— 8 
M Vandegrift...,..s0evsccseeevereevers nen 


Cut This Out! 


Waite attending the Interstate Manufacturers’ and Dealers’ As- 
sociation tournament at Charleston, 8. C., Manager Shaner handed 
us a book with a stiff card back, size 83%x2in. As he handed 
them around we supposed they were literature of the Association. The 
title is: “Trap Shooting Rules adorted by the Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association.”” The rules are revised up to April, 
1894, and are for both target and live birds. 

Perhaps the best part of this little work is contained in the last 12 
pages. It is headed: ‘“‘Hints on how to organize a gun club.” This is 
information that is often sought for, and the hints given are easily 
understood, easily followed and are all that are necessary. Three 
short paragraphs on page 31 areof special interest to Forest anp 
Stream as they bear upon a point intimately connected with its trap 
columns. They read as follows: 

“Too much attention cannot be paid to the election of a good live 
man to fill the office of secretary: one who will send off scores and 
interesting reading matter promptly to the different sportsmen’s 
papers. 

“There is nothing that will ‘boom’ a gun club more than having 
scores made at open or practice shoots published in the sportamen’s 


papers. 

“This will be the means of letting other sportsmen know you are in 
existence, and they will begin to pay attention to you.” 

The next paragraph warns correspondents against sending in false 
scores, and winds un with the following: “Above all, write plainlv. 
and only on one side of the paper.” The advice is good and the 
italics are the author’s own. The balance of the little work contains 
os nae and by-laws whichfcan be easily adapted to any organ- 

on. 
™ These notes are not, neither are intended to be, any puff of the 
little book in question, which is merely part of the advertising matter 
of the Association. The paragraphs quoted, however, are worth the 
attention of the members of every gun club 

Send in your scores, together with notes on the same, but send 
them in promptly. News to be such should be fresh, not two weeks 
old. Don't forget to state the conditions of each event and the 
amount of entrance money. Write names legibly. Forrest snp 

*s compositors are experts at deciphering all styles of hand- 
writing, but even they may make mistakes. When making carbon 
copies press hard, but always send Forest and Stream the best copy. 
See that the totals correspond with the scores in detail; in fact, save 
the trap editor as much trouhle as you can. 

Secretaries of gun clubs! Cut this out and paste it in your hats. 


The Morfey—Batsch Match. 


Newark, N. J, Nov. 30.—Editor Forest and Stream: Mr. Morfey 
referred in contemptuous terms to two or three $5 bettors from 
Newark, thereby intimating, of course, that $5 betters may be thrown 
down with impunity, but that those who wager large amounts must 
br protected. Then again he gets into a feeling humor and thinks a 
certain class are bitter against him because he is “‘English born.” All 
the English shooters with whom I have been in contact have beer 
truthful, honest, fair-minded sportsmen. Previous to the above shoot 
I thought Mr. Morfey was honest and truthful. At one stage of the 
race I asked him if he intended to beat Batsch out by ten birds, and he 
replied that he did intend to do so, and had wagered $20 to that effect. 
On the strength of this, myself and another each wagered a small 
amount at evens, and as a matter of course, we lost. For the monev 
I care nothing, but I am extremely sorry that a man who has achieved 
the success attained by Mr. Morfey should smirch his reputation by 
such crooked actions as those of which he was guilty at Elizabeth. I 
am heartily in accord with the spirit of the editorial in your last issue. 
and wish = God speed in your endeavor to purify the snort and 
weed out the crooked element. C. M. Heppen. 


The Audubons’ Thanksgiving. 


Burrato, N. Y., Dec. 1.—Thanksgiving Day was a cold day for shoot- 
ing, but the Buffalo Audubons held their turkey shoot just the same. 
The nimrods began at 10 in the morning and pecked away at the blue- 
rocks until 5 in the afternoon. 

The turkey competition was held first. It resulted in many ties. 
These were decided by lot, and the loser had to be content with second 

rize in the class. The winners were as follows: Ties on 19 birds: P. 

. Meyer 1, J. H. Ball2. Ties on 18: P. G. Willett 1, C. S. Burkhardt 
2. Tiesoni7: L. Erb1, J.P. Fisher2. Tieson 16: H.T. Le Beau 1, 
E. Burkhardt 2. Tieson15: W. Brennan 1, Jas. Franklin 2. Ties on 
13: A. Coombs 1, A. C. Suckow 2. Tieson12: E. H. Rounds 1, L. 
Fries 2. Booby prize, 1 bird killed: E. P. Reynolds. The scores made 
by each man were: L. W. Bennett 19, G. P. McArthur 14, J. P. Fisher 
17, Dr. C. M. Daniels 4, A. Kobler 11, Dr. H. R. McMichael 10, H. D. 
Kirkover 17, P. J. Willett 18, E. Burkhardt 16, D C. Sweet 7,7. S. 
Burkhardt-18, E. W. Smith 19, L. Erb 17, H. Erb 6. E. H. Rounds 12. A. 
C. Suckow 13, John Feist 11, A. C. Heineld 16, J. H. Ball 19, B. Talsma 
19, A. Coombs 19, Dr. J. L. Smith 9, Dr. Poole drawn. J. J. O’Rrien 9, 
B. C. Gifford 8, H. T. Le Beau 19, P. J. Meyers 19, P. Heinz 5, L. Fries 
12, J. A. Dingens 9, J. Franklin 15, W. Brennan 15, E. P. Reynolds 1. 

After the turkey shoot a badge shoot for classes A, B and C at 25 
bluerocks was held. Class A is composed of the experts, class B of 
the medium shots and class Cis made up of members who have not 
yet made a record. In each of these classes a gold badce is put up for 
the man making the highest score at any of the scheduled shoots. 
The medal, however, must be won five times before becoming the per- 
manent property of the winner. J. P. Fisher was the lucky one in 
class A. He has now captured the trophy three times. In class B J. 
H. Ball triumphed by ai birds. This is the first time that he 
has landed at the top of the heap. Ald. Franklin was the successful 
one in the class C competition, and will wear the trophy till the next 
shoot, which will take place Dec. 15. In Franklin’s class were A. 
Coombs, who has won the medal three times, and John J. O’Brien and 
C. 8. Berkhardt, each of whom have scored twice.? 

The scores made by each man in the classes were: 

Class A.—J. P. Fisher 15. A. O. Heinold w., E. W. Smith w. 

Class B.—J. H. Ball 21, H. D. Kirkover 19. Dr. C. W. Danieis 12. E. H. 
Rounds 11, A- Kobler 6, A. C. Suckow 15, H. T. L. Beau 15, 8. B. Duly- 
19, G. P. McArthur 12. 

Class C.—J. Franklin 15, A. Coombs 10, D.C. Sweet 6, J. J. O’Brien 
11, E. Burkhardt 10, B. J. Willett 12. H. J. BALLiett. 


Live Birds in Jersey. 


Morristown, N. J., Thanksgiving Day.—The following scores were 
made at Frank Class’s grounds: 

Match, Timmons vs. Young, 25 live birds, $25 a side, 28yds. rise, 
50yds. boundary: 





Jas Timmons (Morristown)................ 2110021221121211011201111—21 
Robt Young (Mendham)................... 02021 12200000101211222000—14 
Sweepstakes, $5 entry, 5 live birds, 3 moneys each: 
No. 1 No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. 

Be idee cescovncescucces 10100-2 22110-4 21001—3  00002—1 
J Timmons as 12112—5 12010-3 20201-3 
Be i viccnccccecees 00011—2 11010—8 10002—2 
BE iinttstieccicctnccencensss 12001-3 11201-4 01211—4 
J Van Arsdale. 20120—-3 11002—3 22100-3 
ert ee ets andre 
ere 22021—4 10021—8 owe 

H Connoit......... canwanunes 10001I—-2._ 10001-2 00120-2...... 
MN daceccuscciasctscdecenecase,  cesee . —adasé 11210—4 


Ero’s Grounps, Thanksgiving Day.—The following scores were 
made at these grounds on the above date: 
Jersey sweeps, 4 — $3 entry: 
0. 2. 





No.3 No.4. No.5. No.6. No. 7. 
QO crecccvcccoces 1111—4 1111-4 1122—4 1111—4 1211—4 1100-2 
Rudden ...cccccccees 0010—1 0100-1 .... ate cee owes 
Dustin........ .-2112—4 1110-3 1111—4 2101-3 2111-4 1100-2 
F TOUMEBeccccesecvccceces 2111—4 2112-4 2011—3 2022-3 2211-4 
Hollis,. nenmens 0121—3 2220-3 2112—4 0122-3 1112-4 
Bc ePevcuccecconess 1110-3 .... wens sane one eece 
, See 0111—3 sone oiee ease 
| rr 0100—1 1001-2 1001—2 
@ BAGRSP, .ccccccce cece: 2220-3 0100--1 0111-3 

No. 1, 5 birds, $5 each: 

Tie. Tie. 

Castile...... secececcseDb—n® = 2 TmDiiscscscccivs ...02212—4 0 


Earle’s Halfway House. 


Lrypen Roap, Nov. 28.—Some members! of the Midway Plaisance 
Gun Club had an outing at Earle’s Halfway House on the above date. 
As the wind was blowing a gale and as the birds were of the best kind 
possible, the scores were good under the circumstances. Scores: 

No. 1, 25live birds, $25 a side: 





Astfalk . - .0022101121021201122102012—18 

We iiceccdccecdcccthentes cedynceetnananess 1120200212120120211012011—18 
Ties: 

DORR bnnccicsn8nsd ctiecue 10022—8 Earle.........sccsccsscsees 1 


2202—4 
Match, Mulford vs. Updegraff, $10 birds, for 10 a side, Mulford allow- 
ing Updegraff 4 dead birds: 


Mulford,..... ecccccccescckl eee Unter. icccicccccccss 1111000w. 

w@ Match, Mulford vs. Earle, 5 live birds, $5 a side: 

Earle ...... enckeagessnacsen 20212—4 Mulford ............sse00s 00221—3 
Sweep, 10 tive birds, entrance $10, one money: 

Mulford sctedeced oeeseee1211011210—8 Astfalk,,.... eubtes , -1201011202—7 


Barle......+.0000++++++0011010021—5 
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DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their coon fer publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. 


Mr. George H. Spear, proprietor of the Oxnard Hotel, at Norfolk, 
Neb., writes under date of Nov. 27 the following inr to a tourna- 
ment at live birds and targets to be held in his city shortly: “On 
Thursday and Friday, Dec. 27 and 28, there will be held in this city a 
shooting tournament by Chas. R. McCord and Geo. H. Spear, proprie- 
tors of above hotel. The targets will consist of over 1,500 live birds 
and plenty of inanimates. There will be $250 in cash prizes and $250 
in merchandise prizes extra; the medal for the northwestern Nebraska 
championship will also be shot for. We have oue of the best shooting 
grounds in the State, and are, as a city, pnurenity located so as 
to be very easily reached from all directions, being on the F. E. & M. 
V. R.R., D., St. P.. M. & O., and Union Pacific railroads, with good 
train service; bave a population of 5,500 ple with three first-class 
hotels, thus giving ample accommodations for all who attend. A 
copy. of our programme will be mailed you as soon as same are 
printed. Address all communications to Geo. H. Spears.” 


Louis Duryes is back from a three weeks’ hunt in Wisconsin, and 
looks as if his deer hunting has done him no harm. Mr. Duryea is a 
member of the Turtle Lake Club, an organization with a limited mem- 
bership, which controls one of the best game and fishing districts in 
= United States. The bag of the party of eight was 45 deer in 20 

jays. 

R. A. Welch and T. S. Dando shoot for the Riverton Plate at River- 


ton, N. J., on Thursday, Dec. 6. If Welch beats his opponent, George 
Work will have the next call. 


Gun clubs in New Jersey which are not yet affiliated with the — 
ization known as the New Jersey Trap Shooter’’ League should lose 
no time in joining that association, which has already done a lot of 
work in the way of booming trap-shooting in the land of the mosquito. 
The initiation fees, etc., are merely nominal, and anybody who writes 
for further information will receive a prompt reply. The secretary of 
the League is Mr. W. R. Hobart, 246 Mount Pleasant avenue, Newark, 
N. J. The fourth season commences Jan. 1, 1895. 


The Newark City Handicap, under the auspices of the Newark Gun 
Club, a mention of which was made in the issue of Forest anp STREAM 
for Nov. 24, will take place.on Jan 24; handicaps vary from 26 to 33yds 
All other conditions are precisely similar to those which governed the 
Empire City handicap of the Emerald Gun Club. Entries accompanied 
by $3 forfeit should be sent to W. H. Green, 629 John street, Kearney, 
N. J., or 559 Broad street, Newark, N. J. 





The Central Gun Club, of Harrison, N. J., held a shoot at 12 live 
birds per man on Thanksgiving Day; the prize was a bunting suit. 
Coyle, he and Fullager were high with 9 each; they will shoot off 
their tie on a date not named as yet. 


“Dutchy” Smith has something to say about hogs. Read the fol- 
lowing: “Plainfield, N. J., Dec. 1, 1894.—A live bird shoot for two 
300lbs. corn-fed Chester white hogs will take place at the Climax Gun 
Club grounds at Fanwood, N. J.,on Wednesday, Dec. 12, 1894, com- 
mencing at 1 o’clock sharp. There will also be sweepstake shootin; 
before and after the main event. Conditions are 10 live birds eac’ 
man. $7 entrance including birds. It will take ten entries to pay for 
the hogs; ali over ten entries the money will be divided into two 
moneys, 60 and 40 per cent. The high man to take his choice of hogs, 
the second man gets the other hog, third man 60 per cent., fourth man 
40 per cent. The winners of the hogs can leave their address at Ben- 
ner’s Hotel, adjoining the grounds, and he will dress and ship them 
freeof charge. The birds will be furnished by your humble servant, 
and they will be ‘goot enof fur enny boty.’ No outside shooting 
allowed. Refreshments and loaded shells on the grounds.—CuaRLes 
Sarre (‘Dutcey’).” 

Notice to secretaries of gun clubs: If your club is contemplating 
holding any important tournament next season, get it to fix upona 
date and send a note of same to Forest anD STREAM. 

Central New York trap shooters are securing dates for next year’s 
shoots. The West End Gun Club, of Albany, N. Y., claim Feb. 22; the 
Canajoharie Gun Club, of Canajoharie, N. Y., will hold their shoot on 
Decoration Day, May 30. 


Dr. Carver celebrated Thanksgiving Day by shooting a race for $500 
a side (it is said), and won it by the score of 92 to 69. The race was a 
peculiar one, the Doctor shooting against ten opponents, who each 
shot at 10°birds. while Carver shot at 100. The ten were members of 
the Chicago Board of Trade and included Messrs. Cummings, Schwartz, 
Clark, Dupee, Hunter and Edwards. 


In the final shoot of the Central New York Trap-Shooters’ Associa- 
tion held on Nov. 27, Rochester won the series, and thereby claims 
the large silver trophy which was the prize for the team races which 
have been such a feature of the Association's contests this yew. Ss. 
Glover, of Rochester, also won the individual championship of the 
League at targets. . 


The Rod and Gun Club of Canandaigua, N. Y., are considering plans 
and specifications with a view to commencing shortly the erection of 
a ciub house. 


The first race between teams of the New Utrecht and Riverton Gun 
clubs will take place on Dec. 12 at Riverton, Pa. The conditions are 
teams of 10 men, 15 live birds per man, 30yds. rise, Riverton Gun Club 
rules to govern. Both clubs can get together hot teams, so that a 
good contest should be the result. 


On Wednesday of this week (Dec. 5) the first contest for the Presi- 
dent’s cup takes place at the Carteret Club’s grounds, Bergen Point, 
N. J. 


Teams consisting of members of the Larchmont and Country clubs 
will shoot a match at an early date. Capt. Money will captain the 
Larchmont team. 

The joint match of the series of three between W. G. Clark, of Al- 
toona, Pa., and T. W. Morfey of Paterson, N. J., will be shot on Mon- 
day, Dec. 17 at the baseball park. Altoona. Open sweepstake shooting 
will commence early, the match wy! set for2 P.M. Worden Bros. 
of Harrisburg, Pa., will supply the birds, which is a guarantee that 
they will be of good quality and that there will be plenty on hand for 
all requirements. 


The Hamilton, Ont. Canada, shoot on Jan. 15, 16 and 17, °95, will be 
attended by quite a large delegation of shooters from the East. 
Among those who will almost certainly be on hand on the morning of 
Jan. 15, are Capt. Money, M. F. Lindsley, W. Fred Quimby, T. H. 
Keller, J. L. Brewer, F. Van Dyke, T. W. Morfey, etc. etc. Jim Elliott 
will also be there according to his present calculations. The Hamil- 
tonians will have no reason to kick at a lack of interest on the part of 
New York and New Jersey. 


The letter on “Control in Trapshooting™ signed ‘“‘Old Reliable” is 
written by one who is well and favorably known in trapshooting cir- 
cles. His sentiments will strike a responsive chord in the breast of 
every straight out trapshooter. 


Although the Grand American Handicap of the Interstate Manufac- 
turers’ and Dealers’ Association is yet four months off, the interest. 
now shown in it proves conclusively that it is the live bird event of the 
season. 

The Invitation cup, value $150, now on view in the store of Von 
Lengerke & Detmold,& Murray street, will be competed for on the 
grounds of the Flushing Shooting Club, under the following condi- 
tions: 25 live birds, $10 entrauce, birds extra, handicap rise, open to 
members of the Carteret, Westminster Kennel, Riverton. Larchmont, 
South Side and Country clubs; -—_ cent. of purse goes to high gun, 
30 per cent. to second high gun. p to be won three times before 
becoming the property of any shooter. The second contest is set for 
Saturday, Dec. 22, entries closing on Dec. 18. The third contest will 
be on Saturday, Jan. 5, entries closingon Jan. 1. All entries to be 
sent to Wm. T. Wilcox, secretary, Flushing, L. L, the cup being 
donated by the Flushing (L. I.) Shooting Club. Shooting commences 
each day at 10:30. To get to the grounds of the club take the 8:40 
train from Long Island City for Muncy Hill station, where stages 
meet the train and convey the shooters direct to the grounds; the 
next train for Muncy Hill does uot leave Long Island City until 10. 

A live bird shoot will be held on Friday, Dec. 7, at Charlie Zwirlein’s 
grounds, Yardville, N. J.; first and second prizes are two black bear 
cubs. 


Epwarp Banks. 


RRRRRRR : 
A Stray Shinplaster 


Comes to us once in a while for a copy 
of *“*Game Laws in.Brief;’’ but shin- 
plasters nowadays are scarcer than Moose 
in New York; and 25 cents in postage 
stamps will do just as well. 

>? 









Death at the Trap. 


The sad fatality which occurred on Thanksgiving Day at a shoot 
held by the East Side Rod and Gun Club of New Brunswick, N. J., is 
only one more proof of the care that should be exercised by every- 
body who is carrying a loaded gun. 

As well as can be ascertained the facts are very simple: Henry J. 
McCauley was standing at No. 8 trap, the end trap on this on, 
as the club was only using three traps. The“man at No.2 had just 
shot and was walking toward No.3 when the gun in the hands of 
McCauley was prematurely discharged, while the muzzle of that 


weapon was pointing toward the rear. That the gun was pointed in 


this direction is proved by the melancholy fact that William Griggs, 
George Holzwarth and William Hooker received the contents of the 
shell or shells. They were standing some 30 or 40ft. from McCauley, 
and behind the man at No. 1 score 

Griggs, who got the main body of the charge of shot in his head, 
has since oS of his injuries, while one nt least of the others will lose 
the sight of his right eye. Some accounts of the affair state that two 
shells were in the chambers of the gun, but the most authoritative 
= is that but one shell was in the gun at the time of the acci- 

ent. 

Without wishing to add anything that would increase the load of 
sorrow now borne by McCauley, Forrest anp StrReAM cannot help 
drawing attention to the fact that he was evidently doing something 
that was fraught with danger to the bystanders, i e., loading his gun 
while the muzzle was pointing toward a human being. 

The fact that the shell exploded while the gun was being closed, 
without the trigger being pulled or without even the hammers having 
fallen upon the ra is hardly a mitigating circumstance. No 
person can attend a single tournament without witnessing an instance 
of the reckless handling of a gun. Most clubs have by-laws inflicting 
fines for such carelessness, but by-laws of that nature are very sel- 
dom enforced. 

In the case of hammer guns, the premature explosion of shells while 
the breech is being closed is by no means rare. The fault seems to 
lie in the plungers, as accidents occur alike with shells fresh from the 
factory as well as with re-loaded shells; of course they are more liable 
to occur when the primer is not properly pushed home, as is often the 
case with shells that have been reloaded. 

Whether McCauley was using reloaded shells does not appear, but 
it is morally cortala that the primer was struck forcibly by the 
placer. which bad not gone up into the. breech block, while he was 
n the act of snapping his gun together. 

In talking about the accident the other day, Capt. A.W. Money said 
that such premature explosions were liable to occur at any time 
with hammer guns of any make,where the barrels were snap down 
toward the breech, instead of the breech being brought up toward the 
barrels in the act of closing the gun. 


Westminster Kennel Club’s Scores. 


Basyton, L. L., Thanksgiving Day.—It has been the custom of the 
members of the Westminster Kennel Club to hold a live bird shoot at 
the club’s grounds, Babylon, L. I., every Thanksgiving Day for the 

it ten years. There were but six shooters on this occasion who 
aced the traps. their names being Fred. Hoey, Capt. A. W. Money, C. 
M. Chapin, J. P. “Palmer,” G. de Forest Grant and B. H. Kittredge. 
Among the other members present at the reunion were J. G. K. 
Duer, J. F. Lawrence, Joseph P. Knapp, W. R. Knapp, Joseph 
Larocque, Jr.. W. T. Jerome, C. Haswell, John Snedicor, Charles 
Coster, H. I. Nicholas and C. Haswell. A special train was chartered 
tocarry the members to their destination, the trip being made in 55 
minutes. The weather was very cold, but otherwise the conditions 
were favorable for live bird shooting. Asis usual here, the birds were 
a strong fast lot that, aided by a stiff breeze, kept the scores down. 
In the third, fourth and fifth events, Kittredge droppe:t no le’s than 
28 straight, 13 in No. 3,5in No.4 and 10in No.5. Paimer started off 
well killing 17 straight. Fred. Hoey being close behind him with 16 
before he missed a bird. Scores: - 

Matches at 3 birds, ‘$5 entrance, then miss and out, handicap allow- 

ances: 


No. 1. No 2. 
JH Palmer (29)....... eevcceccese ouesesccces 12222222—8 2222211—7 
Peel BOG GO. nccvcsccccccscccscoscescecee . -22221122—8 2111212—7 
C M Chapin (26 


21121210 -7 21011 —4 
ool -—3 2112210-6 
eovcceee oes —2 2220 -—3 
Re Be Ge cn ncnncancencn consennvensont 0 —0 00 —0 

No. 3,7 live birds, $5 entrance, handicap allowances—28yds. men 
one mixs as a “no bird,” 27yds and under, one miss as a ‘“‘dead bird.” 


—4 Money /30)...... 2122121222220—12 





Grant (28).......-2622200 —4 Hoey (80)... ....20 —1 
Palmer (29)...... 127 —2 Kitteredge (27). ..2222212111222—12 
No. 4, miss and out, handicap rise, No. 6, same: 
No. 4. 0. 6 No. 4. No. 6. 
Chapin (26)....0 —0O  1120—8 Hoey (30)...... 222200-4 2 —1 
Palmer (29),...22212—5 220: —2 Kittredge (27).22221-—5 220 -8 
Money (30)....1220—3 11222—5 Grant (28)....... —o- 22220-—4 
No. 5. 10 live birds, bandicap allowances, same as in No. 3: 
Hoey (30)...........2222020 —5 Chapin (25)... ...... 0102100 — 38 
Grant (28)..... --20222220 — 6 Money (30).......... 122002212 — 7 
Palmer (29) z + ve00e+1221222222 —10 





The other events were shot with the following results: No. 7, $5 
miss and out, was won by Fred Hoey with 6 straight. No. 8,a3 bird 
Trace, $5 entrance, was divided between Capt. Money and Palmer. 
No. 9, a miss and out similar to No. 7, was won by Hoey with another 
score of 6 straight. 


Boiling Springs Gun Club. 


RvuTHERFoRD, N. J.—Below you will find scores made at our Thanks- 
giving Day shoot. The low scores made are traceable to the Lehigh 
as burners, C. H. Coe and Larry; result, headache for all on the 
grounds. 


~) 10 targets, entrance 50 cents: Richmond 9, Huck 10, Collins 


% b 
= ee Richmond 9, Huck 8, Collins 8, James 6, Frank 6, Larry 
1, Paul 9. 

No. 4, 15 targets, entrance 74 cents: Huck 14, Paul 7, Richmond 12, 
Campbell 8, Coe 11, Jeanerette 7, Hutchinson 5. 

No. 5,8ame: Huck 10, Richmond 10, Frank 10, James 12, Collins 13, 
Larry 1, Jones 3 

No. 6, 20 targets, unknown angles, entrance 80 cents: Huck 16, 
— 14, Collins 12, Paul 14, Coe 11, Richmond 17, De Wolf 9, Jeanner- 
ette 12. 

No.7: Richmond 16, Collins 18, Paul 17, Huck 16, James 14, Frank 
14, Coe 12, Jeannerette 12. 

No. 8: Huck 17, Richmond 17, Jeannerette 18, Coe 15, Collins 11, De 
Wolf 12, Paul 11. 

Match, 7 live, birds, $5: Paul 6, Campbell 3. 

No. 1, 5 live birds, $3: Richmond 4. Paul 3, Coe 0, Collins 1, Huck 3, 
Campbell 1, Hutchinson 2, Collins 5, Jones 2, James 3. 

No. 3, 5 live birds: Jones 4, Collins 5, James 5. 

Dec. 1. The following scores were made at the regular monthly 
shoot held this afternoon. The small attendance was undoubtedly 
due to the bad weather. 


Club race, 25 empires per man; 
Pl citepcevesswessvonssoonssessoneonoeseses 1111111111111111110011111—23 
Moovesnasssntescsonuce eovcveccceccscocce 1111111111111111111001011—22 





Lemon... .--0010110001001011010000001— 9 
BVADKE ....cccceccccccccccccccccccccscesccsed 0110001111110100011100100—13 
PIITIND. onvanunceesenncosvcsnccsesccest 0111100101000021100101000—11 


A few sweeps followed. W. H. Huck, Sec’y 


Live Birds at Flushing. 


Fivusaina, L. L, Nov. 30.—The Flushing Shooting Club's initial shoot 
of the season took place yesterday, Thanksgiving Day. In the club 
race at 10 live birds Hand and Dresser tied with 9 each; on the shoot 
off, miss and out, Hand won the first round. The birds were a strong 
lot of flyers. Scores: 


No. 1, club sweep, 10 live birds: 
© PRRE, Wi ccccccccce 2102112211—9 D LeRoy Dresser, 25..2102212211—9 
one J T Richards, 27. 









J Baker, 27..... -2200211222—8 
W Lawrence. . .0000022112—5 
No, 2, No. 3. No 5. 

02102- : 10220— 1 
4 onese ——i(iti‘«ét ws 


JT Richards, 27... 01220-—3 00i2i-3 1101-8 


; bs h aregular fixture of the club, the 
heavy rain, and the fact that Thankesiving day was but two days 
past, had the effect of cutting down the attendance of members to low 
water mark. Messrs. Rowe and Mickle being the only ones who braved 
& Sonate. Mr. ~~" a a =e a =~ Club of 

more, was also present and s jong, as ‘ollowing scores 
show: No. 1, 5 live binds No. 6, 6 live birds: - 
No. 5. 6. No. 5. No. 6. 


0. 6. 
—5 212022—5 GB Mickle, 25. . 
2220225 Wu. 











‘son Henry was with him prepared to give rifle ex 


Rye Gun Club. 


Ryeg, N. Y., Nov. 30.—A very pleasant day and a large attendance of 
shooters and spectators made the Thankegiving Day shoot of this 
club a successful affair. The birds were an unusually strong lot and 
hard to kill, making the shooters do quick work to score. The 5 bird 
scores were remarkably clean considering the high-class birds, the 
gentlemen from the Emerald Gun Club, of New York city—Messrs. 
‘“Schorty” and “Scott’—making the highest scores of the shoot. The 
numerous ciphers which appear in the scores of the target events 
would denote that ‘‘sumthin” was the matter with the boys; the un- 
known trap and angle rule was the probable cause of their dewnfall. 
The scores made in the several events were as follows: 

No. 10 targets, expert rules: 

F Field... ..001000101—-8 E Doyle......... «++. 0000001010—2 
0011000110—4 WC Lyon . 0001000000 —1 















-1001010000—8 D Budd... . .1110000001— 4 
0100000110—-3 EJ Pope, .-0111100000—4 
0010100000—2 P Hodgins.. .-1111101100—7 
J Anthers,........ ,, .0000000110—2 
No. 3, same. No. 4, same. 
.0111111100—7 coceccbice 
.0100010101—4 oe - 
0111001111—7 0000001111—4 
00000190°01—2 1110110010-—6 
.0000110000—2 1101111100—7 
.1000010101—4 1101010100—5 
,0011001110—5 1110111001—7 
.0001000110—3 0000010101—8 
. 0000001001 —2 0111001100—5 
* .-1000101110-5 0101010100—4 
odoceeoccetioesecceececcces 1110011000-5 0111100010—5 


Live bird scores were as follows’ 
No. 1, 5 live birds.No. 2, same. Nc.3, same. No.4,same, 


ES <cnotacenbuosnsnndll 02102-3 onese =—s—(‘éimee C(t 

“Friend”....... ccccccenccece 00202—-2 ._...... hikes” - teed 

- RRR ER TERRE 11220—4 21012—4 21120-—4 

PTET cegnckbuscesbonkexe 2102-4 21221-5 1121-5 ..... 

ass ccenseécnsnehens eas 02212—4 Eee: = ‘seene 

DP akchernsees o20eesoscceccces 12200—3 20010-2 —....... 

Sn nccbitntessboukaues RP okeacc. . vince 

i ues cceich  aseee 02210-8_—.a...., 

TE vtcctctoseessensesas sees 21000-2 00211-3 

tas tineuiikaseeeeeeh.  _anede 20102—38 psare 
eesee 21101—4 bo210—2 
enese 1—2 seses 
ove’ 02120—8 
esses 02221—4 20102—3 
etesd (is 02200—2 
sesso 0=——(‘é‘é OO 29212—4 





No. 5, 3 live birds: J. A. Budd 3, H. Billington 3. E. J. Pope 2, F. 
Field 2, L. E, Gamm 1, W. Lyon 0. E. J. Pops, Sec’y. 


Irwin Beats Bogardus. 


SPRINGFIELD, IIl., Nov. 30.—During the past two weeks it has been 
advertised rather extensively that on ee Day there would 
be shooting all day at the ball park. live birds and Peoria targets to 
be used, and that at 2 P. M. the old champion A. H. Bogardus and W. 
“Tramp” Irwin, now of Peoria, would shoot a match at fifty live 

jigeons, Bogardus rules, that is, gun below elbow, use of one barrel, 
jird must fall outside a 10yds. circle drawn around the —_ 

Mr. Irwin was on hand with his blackbirds and the ptain had 
plenty of pigeons, but such a morning would cause all but the trap- 
shooting crank to remain at home. Ground covered with sleet which 
melted as it got warm enough to rain. A few sweeps were shot and 
then the match came off as per advertisement. The champion took 
pride in showing the fine old blue birds he had selected, and well he 
might, as they were “corkers,” with the exception of a few at the last 
end of the string. The Captain has shot quite a number of these races 
but this was the first one for the Tramp, hence Bogardus was cool 
and not afraid to let them get over the ‘‘dead line,” but Irwin got off 
on his third bird and ro it about a foot inside the line, and 
——- very dead was scored lost. The Captain had one on the line 
also, but it was scored dead. 

The drawing of birds was about even, but for scratching down birds 
and gathering them the champion was a long way in the lead. The 
day was dark, so was the ground and the background; as most birds 
flew low they weve very hard to see; this accounts for most of those 
that got beyond the fence. Irwin's score is a very a one—every- 
thing considered, especially as he was fresh from shooting a couple 
of 200-bird matches, using both barrels and shooting first one quick. 
This style of shooting is so much more like field shooting that it 
should me more popular everywhere. After a bird files 10yds. 
and there is but one barrel to use it is something like giving a bird a 
“chance for its life.” 

The Peoria targets worked fine, and the boys were pleased with the 
"= they went into dust when hit hard. 

his is so near Bogardus’s home that qveczbety baews him. His 


bitions, providing 
the day had been pleasant. The score: 


W “Tramp” Irwin..1101111111111101111001111110111110111111110101111—42 
Capt. Bogardus, , ...1101111111010111111111001111111101011011111110101—40 


CapPtrou. 





Thanksgiving at Canajoharie. 


Canasonariz, N. Y., Dec. 1.—Thanksgiving Day opened up very cold 
with a strong west wind blowing acrossthe traps. Among the visitors 
were E. D. Fulford, John Fulford and H. L. Gates, of Utica; H. M- 
Levengston and W. H. Bockes of Saratoga Springs, and F. W. Partiss, 
of Johnstown. The quality of the live birds was very good indeed. 
Fulford pronounced them to be the best he ever saw trapped outside 
of John Watson's grounds at Chicago. The targets were thrown 
from Crutty's new trap. Their swiftness can rest be judged from an 
examination of the scores made by Fulford and Levengston, both 
good target shots. 

The following is a list of the officers elected by this club for the en- 
suing year: President, T C. Pegnim: Vice-President, E. 8. Benjamin; 
Secretary, Chas. Weeks; Treasurer, H. P. Bancroft. Scores: 

No. 1, 5 live birds, $2 entrance: 












T C Pegnim.........+. +++..00220—1 Chas Weeks.............. .02102—3 
er cscacenckecte .22201—4 
No. 2, same: 
Os SEED cicewnecsnucsed 02221-4 Chas Weeks.............,,00210—2 
Fe Bees ncecncscscsci 00020—1 H P Bancroft.............. 02201—8 
No. 3, 10 live birds, $4 entrance: 
E D Fulford......... 2121111211—10 F W Partiss......... 2021212201— 8 
Ai L Gates... . .0202112221— & C Weeks....... . -2021222002— 7 
TO Pages... .cccces 2010221110— 7 John Fulford.. . -2212021201— 8 
No. 4, 10 live birds, $35 entrance: 
E D Fulford,.... .0222022222—8 W H Peters..... . « -2020022020—5 
H M Levengston John Fulford -2220202202—7 
tes ° 


TC Pegnim... 


3 John Fulford. 0 —0 

H M Levengston TC Pegnim. .2220 —3 

W 4A Peters S A Wessels....... «+ -222210—5 
Targets: 


No. 1,15 kingbirds, $1.50 entrance: E. D. Fulford 11, Gates 6, J. 
Fulford 11, Pegnim 13, Dr. Wessels 8, Weeks 9, Partiss 5, Bancroft 10, 
Frismer 5, Levengston 9, Martina 3. 

No. 2,same: E. D. Fulford 8, Gates 11, J. Fulford 10, Pegnim 8, Dr. 
— ~ Weeks 11, Partiss 5, Bancroft 12, Peters 8, Levengston 6, 

artina 1. ~ 

No. 3,same: E. D. Fulford 13, Gates 9, J. Fulford 11, Pegnim 12, 
Levengston 10, Weeks 14, Partiss 3, Bancroft 9. Fusmer 6, Martina 4. 

No. 4,‘same: E. D. Fulford 14, Pegnim 8, Weeks 11, J. Fulford 12, 
Bancroft 9, Gates 4. 

No.5,same: E. D. Fulford 11, Gates 10, J. Fulford 9, Pegnim 12, 
Bancroft 6, Weeks 11. 

No. 6, same: E. D. Fulford 13, Pegnim 6, Weeks 8, Wescels 11. 
Crar.es WEEKS, Sec’y. 


Allegheny County Shooters. 


ALLEGHENY City, Pa., Dec. 3.—Below are the scores made at a shoot 
of the Weekly Rod and Gun Club held on Nov. 28, at Henry Thomas’ 
Hotel, Little Pine Creek Road, Allegheny county, Pa. All hands are 
out of — #0 the scores may be considered as fair ones. The 
club will have weekly shoots both for practice and for friendly con- 
tests among its members. Scores: 

Club shoot, 25 targets per man: 


J Reissman........... © eeeecccccccoccees +». 1011111000110111100110011—16 
veee ---0010001010001 101110001100—10 
-»0111111100110101110001111—17 
+ «+-1100001101011100011000000—10 
++-0'11011000110111001011011—15 
ee «+ 1112111111011110111110011—21 
seeeeeeeeeeeeesee+Q011011101100111111101111—18 








Paul ess ciseck caseas sia +0000 0+1000110011110010110001111—14 
— eeeeeees eoevccesecto occeese 1111100110111000111010100—15 


se egeeeee eee ee «000011101001 1000101011010—11 
L. Opgrj 











an et eet oe Ot Oe 








Deo. 8, 1804.) 


Wilmington, N. C. 


WiaixorTon, N. C., Dec. 1.—The tournament held here on Nov. 29 


and 30 was a thorough success. It was held under the auspices of the 
Eastern and Game Protective Association, a local organization 
composed of a hundred or more members, the most active of whom 
in the management of this shoot were H. McL. Green, President; J. 
H. Berry, Vice-President; L. D. Pritchard, Secretary; C. C. Covington, 
Treasurer; Tournament committee, H. L. Green, R H. Grant, D. Mc- 
Eachern, J.C. Lodor; Finance Department, W. A. Wilson; Scorers, V. 
M. Robinson, W. P. Boney and Jas. H. Taylor; Judges, T. L. Graham 
and E. J. Bridges. 

This was the first tournament ever given by this organization, yet it 
was managed fully as well as any tournament I ever attended, there 
not being the least thing to cause a participant to complain. Every- 
thin hae smoothly and every shooter present was congenial and 
bright. 

The afternoon before the shoot was passed Ww the writer in com- 
pany with the popular gentlemen, Messrs. A. W. DuBray, represent- 
ing the great Parker Gun, and T. K. Keller, of New York city, in be- 
onaing Soeseaans with local shooters and enjoying a little practice 
at the ps. 

Tife beautiful new steel pigeon shown by Mr. DuBray attracted 
a great deal of attention an new friends for the Parker gun. 
The shooting qualities of the Parkers used by Meesrs. Worthen and 
Fonda was noticed by all. 

Amang Dee resent were the old reliable Col. J. T. Anthony and 
A. E. 8to of Bharlotte, N. C.; Messrs. Bicaise, Steck, Wohitman, 
Post, Swan, Peterman, Worthen, Costello and others of the Palmetto 
Club, of Charleston, N. C.; E. L. Pemberton, H. M. Pemberton and D. 
Lilly, of Fayette Club, of Fayetteville, N. C.; Dr. Moore and Captain 
Sims, of Wilson, N. C.; J. L. Fonda, of Greensboro, N. B., and a num- 
ber of shooters from nearby p’ ; sts; also Mr. Collins, representing the 
DuPont smokeless powder, and Mr. Thomas, representing the Trois- 
dorf. Each evening the shooters all met at the headquarters of the 
management and were entertained until a late hour. When the last 
gun was fired three cheers were given for the E. D. and G. P. A. 

Below are the scores: 


First Day. 


No. 1, 20 singles, known angles, practice shoot. entrance free: T. H. 
Keller 16, Anthony 11, Stokes 14, DuBray 14, Worthen 16, Fonda 14, 
Swan 17, Peterman 15, Empie 12, Grant 13, McEachern 14, Wise 13, 
Stack 14, Post 15, Wohitman 7, Costello 9, Harker 7, E. L. Pemberton 
11, Pickett 11, Thomas 11, Lilly 6, H. M. Pemberton 17, Sanders 7, 


Heinsberger 14. 

No. 2, 15 oe. known traps, entrance $1.45, $10 added, 4 moneys: 
Keller 11, Ant! ry 12, Stokes 14, aan 8, Worthen 14, Fonda 10, 
Swan 12, Empie 8, Peterman 13, Grant 9, McEachern 8, Wise 8, Harker 
6, Post 13, Steck 8, Wohltman 11, Costello 7, Bernard 5, Moore 12, Sel- 
lers 10, McKinnon 4, H. Pemberton 8, E. Pemberton 12, Lilly 3. 


No. 8, team race, 20 singles, entrance $8, $20 added, 4 moneys: 
Palmetto G. C., Charleston,S.C. E. D. and G. P. Assoc’n, Wilming- 

Post ...c00 11001111111010111111—16 ton, N. C., Team No. 1. 
Peterman .11111110111111011011—17  Empie..... 00111101110111011111—15 
Worthen , .11111001111111110111—17 Helosb‘’rg’r11000100101000111110—10 
Swan......11001110110111111011—15 Wise. ......01001010001001011100 — 8 
Steck...... 01011000110000100111— 9 _ Berry...... 111101 10100101111011—14 
" McEachern10010111011111110100 —13 

4 


E. D. and G. P. Asso’n, No. 2. 
Grant...... 01111001111010110110—13 
Sanders. ...00111101001111000100—10 
cooed 00000100011000011111— 8 
Pickett, , ..11010111110101101111—15 


60 
Fayette G. C., Fayetteville, N. C. 
HP’ mb’rt’n00111010110111101001--12 
Lilly..... «-10000110000000010000— 4 
Thomas . . .01000110101100001100— 8 
EP’ mb'rt’n10111101010001110101—12 
Stokeley . ..11100111111001101111—15 Sellers... ..10111100111011110111—15 

61 51 

No. 4, 15 singles, known traps, unknown angles, entrance $1.45, $10 
added: Keller 11, Anthony 9, Stokes 10, DuBray 10, Worthen 14, Fonda 
8, Swan 10, Peterman 13, ——e 12, Grant 9. McEachern 12, Wise 10, 
Bicaise 13, Harker 5, Steck 9, Sellers 3, Edwards 4, Post 8, Moore 11, E. 
Pemberton 8, Thomas 5, H. Pemberton 6, Loder 7, Green 3. 

No. 5, 20 singles known angles, entrance $1.60, $10 added: Keller 18, 
Anthony 17, Stokes 15, DuBray 10, Worthen 18, Fonda 14, Swan 15, Em- 
pie 16, Peterman 17, Grant 10, McEachern 19, Wise 12, Bicaise 11, 
Harker 4, Post 12, Steck 12, Costello 12, E. L. Pemberton 8, Lilly 9, H. 
Pemberton 10, Moore 12. 


No. 6, 15 singles, unknown angles, entrance $1.45, $10 added: 
Keller 













eeeveeeeeel11111111111111—15 Bicaise.......... 111111011111100 —12 
Anthony.......-111101110001111—11 Post...... --010111111111101—12 
Stokes.......... 111101111110101—12  Steck....... .110111111000111—11 
DuBray ........101111001110100— 9 Wohitman, .....000000010100100— 3 
Worthen. .-011111110111111—13 Edwards - .001001010110011— 6 
Fonda... + -111111110111110—18 Sellers,... . -101100100100000 — 5 
Swan ........ .»-010101111111111—12 Sanders .. . -000000010001001— 3 
Peterman ,,,...101000111111001— 9 Pickett «+-111101101010011—10 
Empie,,........111111101111111—14  Polly..... eccceee 100001001000100 — 4 
Grant .......... 100010111010001— 7 Heinsberger....100111011011110—10 
McEachern..... 111111000000001— 7 Green ......... 011011111011000 — 9 
Wise...... ++++--001100010010010— 5 Moore,......-... 111001101011000— 8 


No. 7, 20 singles, known angles, entrance $1.60, $10 added: Keller 15, 
Anthony 17, Stokes 15, DuBray 14, Worthen 18, Fonda 18, Swan 16, 
Peterman 16, Empie 18, Grant 10, McEachern 11, Moore 10, Bicaise 13, 
Post 15, Steck 18, Wise 11, Wohitman 8. 

No. 8, 25singles, unknown angles, entrance $1 75, $10 aided: Keller 
20, Anthony 20, Stokes 7, DuBray 13, Worthen 22, Fonda 17, Swan 22, 
——_. 19, Peterman 21, Grant 14, McEachern 12, Wise 16, Bicaise 14, 

tack 5w. . 

No. 9, 5-men team, 25 singles, unknown angles, entrance $8, $20 
added, 3 moneys: Palmetto G. C.—Post 13, Peterman 18, Worthen 19, 
Swan 18, Bicaise 12; total 80. E. D. and G. P. A. No. 1—Empie 16, 
Heinsberger 14, Wise 12, Berry 14, McEachern 9; total 65. E. D. and 
as - No. 2—Grant 8, Sanders 8, Pickett 8, Polly 4, Stokely 11; 
to be 


Second Day. 


No. 1, 15 singles, unknown angles, entrance $1.45, $10 added: Keller 
10, Anthony 12, Stokes 10, Du ry: 8, Worthen 14, Fonda 9, Swan 11, 
Peterman 13, Steck 8, Grant 8, Bicaise 13, Post 11, Pickett 7, Wise 8, 
McEachern 8, Thomas 7, Peters 4, Wohitman 5 

No. 2, 5-men team, 20 singles, entrance $8, $20 added, known angeles: 
Palmetto G. C.—Swan 16, Peterman 14, Steck 14, Worthen 18, Peck 8; 
total 70. E. D. and G. P. A. No. 1—Wise 12, McEachern 13, Berry 12, 
Lodor 11. Heinsberger 14; total 62. E. D. andG. P. A. No. 2—Stokeley 
8, Grant 14, Sanders 6, Pickett 13, Polley 6; total 47. 


=>. 8, 15 singles, unknown angles: 






Keller,..,.......110101000011111— 9 Bicaise.......... 101001101000011— 7 
Fonda..... eeeee010111111111111—13  Grant.......... 110010110101001— 8 
Anthony .111111110101111—18  Post...... evcces 101111010010010— 8 
Stokes. ... .-111010011100110— 9 Empie ......... 111011111101010—11 
DuBray........001111110001101— 9 Costello........ 101110011101110—10 
Worthen, .......001111011110011—10 Wohltman ..,... 000000001000011— 3 
BRR. occcoccces 001101011111000— 8 Harker...... *. .110000111111011—10 
Peterman..... . 111101111111111—14 Sims............ 01000000010101— 4 
ea setacecese 111101110101011—11 McEachern, ... .011101111111111—13 


No. 4, 20 singles, known angles, $160 entrance, $10 added: Keller 
15, Anthony 11, Stokes 14, DuBray 11, Worthen 19, Fonda 16, Swan 16, 
Peterman 17, Steck 13, Bicaise 12, Grant 12, Post 13, Empie 15, Harker 
7, Wohitman 12, Thomas 14, Costello 11, Sims 8. 

No. 5, 15 singies, unknown angles, entrance $1.45, $10 added: Steck 
15, Worthen 14, Swan 14, Grant 18, Stokes 12. Peterman 12, Post 11, 
Fonda 11, Wohitman 10, Keller 9, DuBray 9, Bicaise 9, Harker 9, Thomas 
8, Sims 8, Anthony 7, Sanders 7, Empie 6. 

No. 6, 20 singles, known angles, $1.60 entrance, $10 added: Swan 19, 
Worthen 18, Peterman 17, Stokes 16, Post 16, Steck 15, Keller 14, An- 
thony 13, tmpie 13, Thomas 13. DuBray 13, Wohltman 15, Bicaise 1 
Grant 12, Fonda 11, Harker 10, Green 9. 

No. ‘, 25 singles, unknown angles, entrance $1.75, $10 added: Keller 
20, Anthony 15, Stokes 19, DuBray 14, Worthen 418, Fonda 20, Swan 20, 
Peterman 21, Steck 15, Bicaise 16, Grant 17, Post 18, Harker 15, Thomas 
10, Empie 17, Wise 15, McEachern 16. 

No. 8, 5-men teams, 25 singles, unknown angles, entrance $8.75, $20 
added: Palmetto G.C.—Worthen 21, Swan 20, Post 19, Bicaise 17, 
Wohltman 15; total, 92. E. D. and G. P. Association No. 1—Wise 14, 
McEachern 16, Berry 14, Empie 20, Heinsberger 16; total, 80. E D. 
and G. P. Association No. 2—Grant 15, Sanders 13, Lodor 17, Pickett 11, 


Polley 9; total, 65. 
No. 9, 15 singles, unknown anges, entrance $2: Fonda 12, Worthen 
0, DuBray 10, Swan 12, Stokes 11, An- 


18, Em 12, Steck 12, Bicaise 
thony 6, McEachern 10, Wise 13, Grant 12, Keller 11, Post 8. 

No. 10, 10 singles, unknown angles, entrance $1: Swan 9, Peterman 
8, Keller 7, Grant 7, Steck 7, Fonda 7, Worthen 7, Stokes 7, Anthony 5, 
Wise 4, McEachern 4. 

Farewell shoot, miss and out, unknown angles, entrance $1: Fonda 
8, Peterman 7, Swan 4, Keller 3, Wise 2, Anthony 1, Steck 1, Bicaise 0, 
Stokes 0, Worthen 0. SUBSCRIBER. 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tues 
day. Correspondence intended for publication should reach 
wus at the latest by Mondoy, and as much earlier as practicable 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Holiday Week at Albany. 


Atpany, N. Y., Dec. 20.—The past week has been so prolific in shoot- 
img events hereabouts that our own and neighboring shooters found 
tu.vmselves drawn into an unusual whirl of excitement with the 
pigeon, chicken and turkey shooting. 

The first event of the week was the live bird tgurnament of the 
Londenville (a surburb of our city) Gun Club, which was held last 
Tuesday, Nov. 27. The attendance at this tournament was fairly good, 
but the assembiage would-undoubtedly have been increased had it not 
been for the gale that raged the night before and led many shooters 
to believe that the roaring ot old Boreas presaged the coming of a 
heavy storm. It was therefore with no small satisfaction that the 
undaunted ones who ventured forth in the sullen quiet of the gray 
morning that followed that dismal night, found a later transition to 
the soft and sunny, though haze-bedimmed features of a typical 
Iodian summer day. 

One capital feature of the preparations that had been made for the 
comfort of visitors at the udenville shoot was a shooting lodge 
which had actually been erected for this especial! occasion—the ground 
not being the regular field of the club—and a pot-bellied stove, which 
with a good coal fire, disseminated comfort ia chunks. The front of 
the shanty was fit’ with sash, well glazed, and seated at the broad 
shelf which served as a table for the clerical force the Forest anp 
Srream correspondent, who acted as official scorer, performed his 
work in almost juxurious ease. In the group of shooters that found 
shelter under the lowly roof were many of the shining lights of the 
eastern league cluos, the West End and the Forester Gun Clubs of 
this city aus well represented; there were also present shooters 
from sree ew Scotland. Clarksvite, Granville, and Rupert, Vt. 
The shooting ground was admirably laid out in a fine stretch of level 
meadow, perfectly adapted for the purposes of the occasion, and the 
shooting was very general in its excellence, its merits being marked by 
the fine wing-powers of the pigeons furnished for the sport. 

The shooting was boomed along on the squad system, and this 
enabled the boys to shoot out thirteen sweeps and to clear the coops 
of over 400 pigeons. It would be presumption to expect space for the 

detailed scores of these events in the trap columnsof Forest anp 
SvurgeaM, overcrowded as they must be from the plethora of the re- 
ports of the late holiday shoots; so I will simply say that the shoot- 
ing was so general in its excellence that scarcely any one failed to get 
a bit of the purses, while a few were fairly good winners, and, best of 
all, there were no kickers nor soreheads. 


THANESGIVING DAY SPORTS 


There never was a holiday in this region where there were so many 
shoots “on” as last Thursday. Taking the near-by ones into consid- 
eration I will first mention the pigeon shoot of the exclusive Forester 
Gun Club, about a dozen members of which shot a 25-bird.competition 
in the morning, making the usual excellent scores which the fine shots 
of this club are capable of, and gaining by ths exposure to the keen air 
and in the exhilaration ofa contest, where good fellowship rather 
than stake money is the life of the meet, that glow of good feeling 
that naturally gives zest to a Thanksgiving dioner. 

On the western outskirt of the town, at Job Shafer’s Hotel, close to 
the. grounds of the West End Gun Club, the riflemen were given a 
chance for the display of their skill, and many a lordly gobbler and big 
Brahma went down at long and short range by the good work of the 
small bore chaps who persistently pegged away from dawn till dark 

The other shoots that caught some of our marksmen were: At Wit- 
beck’s Hotel, McKownville, there were chickens and pigeons to try 
the powers of the guns and gunners; at Morrisville, a few miles out 
on the Schenectady road, via the beautiful drive through Loudenville, 
the same attractions were offered, and at Karner, a station on the N. 
Y. Central Railroad, eight miles from here, the rural riflemen found 
a day’s pleasure in an old fashioned turkey shoot. 


SWENY—SANDERS. 


The final event of the week was an exhibition match, which took 
place at the grounds of the Ridgefield Athletic Association on 
Friday morning. This event took the form of a pigeon shooting 
match between Harry R.Sweny and John B Sanders, two of the 
youngest, but at the same time most skillful of our live bird snots. 
The weather conditions of the day of the match were of the worst de- 
scription, the wind sweeping across the elevated and exposed plateau 
of Ridgefield with resistiess fury and driving the pellets of snow that 
came with the squalls into the face, stinging like nettles. As the affair 
had received no advance notice from the city press in regard to the 
dates it was not generally known where it would take place; conse- 
quently there were only a hundred or so of or shivering mortals 
who stood exposed to the cutting November blasts for over two hours 
to see a match that was not distinguished by very brilliant scores. 
The conditions of the contest were 100 birds per man, American 
Shooting Association rules to govern There was no money up, the 
match being made simply to determine which was the be ter man of 
two of our “young bloods” of the League. The pigeons were simply 
clippers, requiring the quickest kind of work to get on to them effec- 
tively; and while both tae chappies were prompt and accurate with 
the guns they shot in hard luck from start to finish, the gale carrying 
bird after bird with its death wound over the boundary. Sweny 
actually killed 91 birds that were gathered, and Sanders did as much 
with 87, but the inexorable boundary rule cut their totals down to 81— 
71, as will be seen in the appended detailed score: 
BRSweEDY...cccrccrccccccccccces escces 1111100111111221211110212—22 

11110111e211021211lellele)—18 
111112111010111012211011e—20 
01201110212122e1121122222—21~— 81 
Ce cecccccccoccccce 1111012011101211011100122—19 
11020011111201111110121ee—18 
1012211111111e10111111111—22 
12010021e001e11212eee20e0 —12—71 

Mr. T. H. Greer, one of our oldest most experienced pigeon shooters, 
was the referee in the above match, For*sT aND STREAM's correspon- 
dent official scorer. 

The next event of importance of pigeon shooting circles will be the 
open tournament to be gotten up by Mr. Henry A. Kratz, Secretary 
of the West End Gun Club, well known as a popular shooter on the 
league circuit. The friends of Mr. Kratz intend that this event shall 
take the form of a testimonial, and there will undoubtedly be a fine 
turnout of local and league shooters ——: Over 500 birds will be 
guaranteed; shooters from all quarters will be invited and nobody 
barred. The date is not yet settled, but it will probably be in the third 
week of the present month. 

The league clubs are already stirring for the coming year's events; 
the West End Gun Club, of Albany, claiming Feb. 22, and the Canajo- 
harie Gun Club, May 30, for tournaments in 1895. 

Horace B. Derpy. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


TueEre's very little fun in shooting live birds on such a day as 
Dec. 1 was. Not a breath of air was stirring, while a steady rain 
made everything decidedly wet and uncomfortable outside the club 
house at Woodlawn, I. I. The natura’ result was a poor turnout of 
shooters to take part in the club handicap sweep at 50 live birds, $25 
entrance. Although three or four more members had signified their 
intention of putting in an appearance, as well as their $25, a scant 
half-dozen was all that answered to their names when President Sykes 
called the roll. These were Dr. Wynn, one of the veterans of the 
club; Capt. A. W. Money; L. T Davenport, fresh from a three weeks’ 
bunt with the Turtle Lake Club; C. Furgueson, Jr , C. T. “Pennington” 
and T. W. Morfey. All save Pennington were Class A men, and from 
the way that gentleman is handling his gun it looks as if it won't be 
very long before he gets put back to 29 or 30yds. 

The birds were ordinary, as was only to be expected from the 
weather. New Utrecht birds as a rule are good and strong flyers, but 
Saturday was enough to dampen any bird's ambition for freedom. 
Still, they were just that class of birds which produce ciphers in the 
score unless a shooter is careful every time he goestothetrap. It 
will happen on such occasions that a man draws duffer after duffer 
until he becomes careless and is caught napping by a corker sand- 
wiched in here and there; or he may get two or three fast birds and 
become keyed up to concert pitch; the next time he goes to the trap 
he gets a slow quartering bird and misses it clean on account of its 
very easiness. Morfey’s eighteenth bird was a good sample of this 
kind of a miss. 

Dr. Wynn made some excellent kills with his second barrel, but per- 
haps the honors for the most effective p!acing of the second shell 
really belonged to Pennington, who scored several very brilliant 
second barrel kills. It was a close race all the way through, and Capt. 
a, had but to kill his last bird to tie Davenport. The bird, a fast 
dark blue driver, got away very hard hit, the combination of a blue 
bird, dark fence and bad light being too much for the Captain's “poor 
eyesight." Furgueson was clean off his form, but made some good 
runs of 13 straight and 16 straight kills, his misses coming as usual in 
bunches. Fast rising birds was the cause of his downfall on every 
occasion; he undershot them = nme © 

In the sweeps after the main event, his son, 11-year-old Conny, 
gave his father an object lesson as to how to kill live birds. Conny 
and his 16-gauge Francotte were answerable for the death of 24 
pigeons (one dead out of bounds) out of 25 shot at! Io the last miss- 
and-out Conny was still in the = with but one shell left at the end 
of the 12th round, so was compelled to withdraw, taking his ratio of 
the spoils. This event was not decided until it grew so dark that it 


J B Ganders, ....00 ce 


was impossibie to see even a white bird; consequently Dr. Wynn and 
Morfey divided when each had missed a bird that fluttered off in the 
gloom of the night. President Sykes filled the onerous position of 
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referee entirely satisfactorily to all: his task, owing to the conditions 
of the weather was by no means a pleasant one. 

Morfey’s red setter Eagle and the club’s curly coated black English 
retriever shared the duties of retrieving the dead birds. By their work 
and by quick trapping on the part of the club's trappers, who must 
have been soaked to the skin, the time occupied in shooting at the 300 
birds in the main event, was about three hours anda quarter. The 
first 100 were shot at in one minute less than an hour, and 150 had 
been trapped in 93 minutes; the last 150 took somewhat longer as the 
weather grew decidedly worse and birds in consequence refused to fly 
several times until flagged. Scores: 

Handicap sweepstakes, $25 entrance, 50 live birds per man, club 
handicap rise, ciub rules to govern: 


Trap score type—Copyright 1894, by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 


eH 164 LOE LOLS ENI TROT TSAYNTYO 
Dr Wynn (29)..101021221012211112221020 2-20 


PYENELOTT LT LOHY | Zee SONOS 

121112012112221112221020 2-22-42 

ELT LCL LK Ree eS lo Te OF 
TWMorfey (30) 2 2222222221221020e02112222-2 
RLS RENN THHO S91 9 9 TL ISAS 


1222222222220 Le 222212210 2-W-44 
EHLZELVLALTRLALZILIAALKTY RA 
‘Pen’gton"(27)212201201122212220221012 1-21 
STAHAAALY TO LIEN C3 TT 
1102120201121120212e2112 1-22-41 
WEN LHOCA SYR LHSOR CL EACTOCAT 
Davenport (80) 2212222120222222202221122-2 
BPLASPR LAS LLESSAT SYS ZONT LOS 
222222122222112220212221 2-244 
HTLLL Lye vlosHTt Lo4e Heo lots 
CaptMoney (30)120211e2222111112222121¢ 2-22 
FLIER OT HOA LN TOLISTOHL 
212122222222222122212211 0-24-46 
NACLATTIAL CoCHE Loy ee zs il 
CFurg’s’nJr(30)2 2 200 2222222222222022200 2-2 
TSYPN YES ST SLKSTSASIOSNI IS 


22VOV*W*2V222222222222000 2 221-41 

















Sweeps: No. 1, 3 live birds—miss-and-out, $2 entrance: No. 2 same: 
BW Bi envccccccencsscvsedesesscesecease 212222211-9 le 1 
Capt Money............0+6+ ---211122211-9 0 —0 
L T Davenport --212212122—9 211212220—8 
C Furgueson, Jr 220 —2 
Dr Wynn......... 101 3 111112211—9 
C M Meyer......... 222221220—8 
C Furgueson, 3d.. an 22221120 —7 
C T Pennington..... gxtedeteconsouscsesenede 2021 —3 

No. 3same: No. 4 same: 
Ms hdd necsccaccteccccsesescccccosccce’ 21122—5 22121222212220—13 
C Furgueson 3d.......... +.-21lle—4 222222222222* —12 
C Furgueson, Jr., -22120—4 
PE ccc ccccaves 2110 —3 22120 —4 
Wndevcceccvcsscnccacecdudesdccccésccess 110 —2 12222221211110—13 
Davenport,.....scccccsecece e+ eecosceseces Zle —2 221212222220 —11 
C Meyer.. -212 —2 
Penningto O11 —2 

*Withdrew 





THE HOLIDAY CUP. 


On Thanksgiving Day this club had a good attendance of members, 
16 shooters contesting for the Holiday cup. Four class B men tied for 
the trophy with scores of 9 out of 10, G. W. Coniston winning on the 
shoot-off by killing 2 straight. The birds were a fine lot of strong 
flyers hence the absence of a straight score in the cup contest. For 
the same reason the miss-and-outs were very quickly decided; the 
first with 11 entries was won by Morfey with 4 straight; No 2 with 10 
entries went to Morfey and Wright with 4 straight; No. 3 with 8 
entries was divided between Morfey and Capt. Kennard with 3 
straight; No. 4 and 5 were won respectively by Hopper and Morfey 
with 4 straight. During the day 522 birds were trapped in all the 
events, including the Furgueson—Hegeman match. 

That the boys were there to shoot is shown by the number of entries 
in the 7-bird and 5-bird sweeps. In the 7-bird event there were 15 
entries, first money being divided between Deacon and Morfey who 
killed all their birds. The 5-bird race had 14 entries; Deacon and C. 
Furgueson, Jr., dividing first money with straight scores. The details 
of the cup race and of the different sweepstake events are given 
below: 

Holiday Cup, 10 live 8, club handicap rise: 

2% 


bird 
G W Coulston. .2210122222—9 Capt Kennard.. . .1220122000—6 












Kattenstroth.. 21122021119 RR Street.... ..2101212000—6 
W F Sykes..... .--1221202222—9 TW Morfey.. . 2220020W~ —4 
G A Hopper.......... 2221222220—9 CM Meyer........ , .0222002w —5 
CT Pennington (27)..11/2022102—8 C Furguescn, Jr......2220220w —5 
C Furgueson, 3d (26)..0211022121-8 E Lohman ..2010110w —4 
DC Bennett.......... 2111002220—7 D Lohman.... . .0000000w —0 
P.O ee 1211002002—6 Dr W A Little 0120w —2 





Ties: G. W. Coulton 2, Kattenstroth 1, W. F. Sykes 0, G. Hopper 0 


No. 1, sweepstake, 7 live birds, $2 entrance: 
2221122—7 CM Meyer.............. 2220222—6 
..1122212-7 DM Lohman.. 





















Laveanciseers 1112102—6 Capt Kennard.. -- .1002121—5 
Sieaduceeshe 1022212—6 RR Street...............0%12220—5 
sevececsescocsed 0211212—6 C Furgueson, Jr.........0220022—4 
iesacecescecceasecees 01221216 E Lohmapn............... 2200002 —2 
keecadcscecee 1210212—6 JCottier.................1200000—2 
P A Hegemap,......... ..2101112-6 

No. 2, 5 live birds, $2 entrance: 
Deacon.... 22222—5 C Furgueson, Jr 22222—5 
20202-3 EK Lohman. 22000 —2 


Miss and out, $5 


No. 2. No. 3. No. 3. 

We eiccacces 2212-4 22-3 0 -—0 
C Furgueson, Jr 2220-3 ad ohn 
Kattenstroth.... 120-2 2-2 ens 
Capt Kennard... 1210-8 122-38 120-2 
GN ricuat cetacsaunne 20-1 0 -0 222-3 
OB Mag. .cccccccccscccccccsscess 20 —1 20 —1 ees 
G Coulston.... 2110—3 sae ase 
T C Wright... 2222-4 120-2 220-2 
J N Meyer... aece oP aa 
Dr Little........ nant 10 —1 110-2, 
ee i  ccnnececciceveoned 0-0 10 —1 10 —1 ont 

No. 5, miss and out, entrance $1: Morfey 4, Kennard 3, Wright 3, 
Hopper 0. 


FURGUESON AN EASY WINNER. 


One of the features of the day’s sport was a 50-bird race, $25 a side, 
between C. Furgueson, Jr., and A. A. Hegeman. An extra fast lot of 
birds had been procured and ciphers ruled very numerous in conse- 
quence, no less than 34 out of the 100 being scored as “lost!” Fur- 
gueson with the low score of 38 out of 50 was easily the victor, his op- 
ponent losing exactly 22 birds, thus leaving Furgueson a winner by 
10 birds. The amount of soft coal burned by the scouts during the 
progress of the match can hardly be realized; they had lots of sport 


on the outside of the fence. Score: 

FF PI Oncccccesese. sedsscences 22e@2222200020222021 222222 —19 
102222201 0222220201 222022—19—: 

BB Ti ceo cccndocencasesgccexed 0200122102021200200022000 —12 


200120201 11022010221012e2— 16—28 


Keystone Shooting League. 


PsILADELPHIA, Pa., Nov. 30.—Inclosed are scores made yesterday 
(Thanksgiving Dayy, on our club’s grounds at Holmesburg Junction. 
Match, “White” versus Budd, 30 live birds per man, $7 50a side, 
Hurlingham rules: 
SF WBS. ..cccccccccccccccccccece oo « «B21 22QIIIIZ1001 2221 112022021 12—26 
WOE WEB. caccecccccsces asxeutgueanned 211211111222112210112221101112—28 
Mateb, : live birds per man, Hack 30yds., both barrels, White 28yds., 
one barrel: 


Fa cccesceccaccccoes ESE = EEE 10110-3 
Miss-and-out, entrance $2, live birds: Nos.1 28 4 5 6 
OP ncecccces evecccescecsccce covecccecses eel 0 0 1 2220 11121 
SF We ccovcccccccsecccosesccescscecedcovesecees 0 2 2 0 1121 21111 


Stopped on account of darkness 
No. 1, 15 empires, entry $10, 1 money: 


J W Budd....... 110011010111110—10 Jas White...... 110111001010110— 9 
J E Hack....... 110001010010000— 5 
No 2, entry $5 10 targets: 
J White, .....2 csccceee 1001011101 6 J W Budd............1101111111— 9 
GO Pesce accucecued 0000010011— 8 JC Shallcross....... 1000010091— 3 
MBB. 0 ccccccscces »-1111111111—10 J E Hack..... eoeeee L001111111— 8 
No. 3, entry $2, 10 targets: 
A Rust..... haces ¥aesen 0111101111—8 J Donnelly............ 1001100010 - 4 
J Hack .......... ++ ++-1011110010—6 N. M. Bancrort, 
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South Orange Field Club. 
Sours Oranosg, N. J., Nov. 29.—The first open tournament of the 


South Orange 
Side Gun Club of Newark, 
were well re, 


Field Club eves a success in ev 


The South 


ery way. 

plewood Gun Club and Union Gun Club 
ted and all went aw 
prizes were well distributed and it too! 


satisfied. The merchandise 
better than 21 to win fourth 


A dark horse by the name of Strong captured first, a fine split 


rod; 


Smith generously conced: 


second went to Al. Sic 
led to old vet. Asa 


= shell case); Warren 
ehead third, a leather 


= case; Van Dyke and Drake had a shoo ting match for fourth, Billy 
his 2ist pba Van took the w! 
handicap 


zes for members onl i 
brought out nineteen entries; every one ic mee to win and the 


four breaks, third; Miller, 
T had 


after a shoot off with Dr. Fisher, f 
a bountiful lunch, consisting of turkey, 


shoot for merchan 


scratoh, first with 22; 


with 21; Quidly, allowed 
3 rth. 


chicken, tongue, ham and several other kinds of sandwiches. The 


beans were fine and all voted Geo. Smith an expert in pre 
coffee. Of course the manager kept the targets on the fly. 


follow: 


Special event, club merchandise shoot, handicap, 25 targets, entrance 
cents: 









Q E Cobb 
Babdson.......0s0000+ 






sree eresseeeee 

















Col 
Mpeg oS Speenn 
Genings 


gerke 
No. 1, 10 targets, entry $1: 
.-0110101101— 6 





Van Dyke. 
Breintnall ..0101011111— 7 
Hobart. .-1110110111— 8 
G Smith . -1011001100— 5 
Martin. . ..1011010111— 7 
Colgate ..0011001011— 5 
EEEEERsocccyscccessees 1011111111— 9 
Yeamans............ 1010110111— 7 
No. 2, 10 targets, entry $1: 
Dyke 1111110111— 9 


---0101101110— 6 
1011110111— 8 


---1111110111— 9 

.-1111101101— 8 

--.1001110101— 6 
0100001010— 3 





entry $1 50: 
101110111011101—11 
tnall...... 111111011101001—11 


Hobart ........- 101011111111011—12 
Strong....... . --000111010011111— 8 
TREERD nccccese 101011101111111—12 
W Smith........ 111111111111101—14 
ee 101110011101111—11 
No. 4, 10 targets, $1 entrance: 
Van Dyke... -1111101111— 9 § 
Breintnall .1111101111— 9 










Yeamans..... ol 4 
Von Lengerke 1111101111— 9 
Geoffrey.... .1111111111—10 
Foster. .0001110111— 6 
ONS + --1110101101— 7 


2, 20 targets, $2 entrance: 
Van Dyke. 11111011011111111110—17 
Breintnall .11111111111111011111—19 
Hobart. 


Geoffrey . °211110111111111111011—18 


Drake, ....11111111110110111111—18 _§ 


———, 


No. 6. 20 targets, Own ang! 
Van Dyke. 10111111111011111111—18 
Hobart, . . .11010111111101001111—15 
Breintnall. 11101111001111110101—15 
Drake..... 11111111111111111111—20 
W Smith . .11110100111111111111—17 


-10111111010110111101—15 






Se eeeeeeeeee 


seeeeeeee 


cecal 11110111111101111110110111—21 
sauce 0110111111111111111101111—22 
w 


eseeee 


--1111111111—10 Cobb 


iS) 
0001011110 — 5 


»-11111111101111111100—17 Cobb 


-0110010000010111110010001—11 
or ~upenemnasenencemeneaieel 


covcces 1011100101110010001101101—14 
w 


. --000010000000010000100001— 3 
011111011001 1111111101110 —19 


0000000000000010000001000— 2 
1101110111110111111111101—21 











Von mange. 1111010101— 7 
Babso: ° 1110011101— 7 
Ww Smith. 1111111111—10 
Thomas . 1011101101— 7 
Whitehead . 
Felton... 
Foster........ 
eT 0111110110— 7 
EE cicssresesten 1111001001— 6 
EP acccpnerenceeis 1011100001— 5 
wevccescoccccces 1010101100— 5 
iesssepsaune 0111101111— 8 
















. 1000010010— 3 
ececeveeee 1111111111—10 


. .001011001011111— 9 
111010101110101 —10 
001011100011101— 8 
010000001110011— 6 
--001110110011100— 8 
--011011111111011—12 
111110110110110 —11 


‘conan — 8 


1 
-1111111111—10 
-1110110110— 7 


W Smith, .11111111111111111101—19 
Strong ....11111111101111011110 —-17 
eseces 10110111101000100001—10 
- -01111111111011110010—15 
peir...... 00011111010010000011— 9 


les, $1.50 entrance: 


Geoffrey . 


11111111111111111111—20 
Thomas. 


-11001111011111111111—17 
Strong. . . ..10111010111111111011—16 
Whitehead 11101111101011111110—16 
Yeamans, .10101011011100111111—14 





No. 7, 15 targets, rules, $1 50 
Breintnall ...... 111011011100111—11 W Smith........ 111111101011010—11 
Hobart......... 101011100110010— 8 Sopher.......... 101101101110110—10 
Van Dyke ...... 111111111111101—14 Van Iderstine. . .101011110011101—10 
Geoffrey........ 111011100111001—10 Thomas........ 111100111010101—10 
Bickley. ....... 000011011010101— 7 Whitehead...... 111121011111110—138 
OO 110010010111010— 8 Jackson,.... «++ 111001001111101—10 

No. 8, id targets, entrance $1: 
Van Dyke. soeveespies 1111101101— 8 _G Smith.......... +. .0011100101— 5 
Breintnall............1111110111— 9 Jackson (birds)... ...0111011101— 7 
Hobart........ -»-1111110111— 9 Drake............ --+-1111111110— 9 
Thomas... 1001111111— 8 ..1011011111— 8 
Geoffrey..... .1111111111—10 1111110011— 8 
Van Iderstine. 1111101011— 8 1111111101— 9 
W Smith .. 111111010— 8 





ickley..............1011111111— 9 
tr: 1: 


or 


1011111101— 8 
1111110111— 9 
1111011111— $ 





1010111101— 7 


"1101111111— 9 Fisher 





1111111101— 9 
1001100111— 6 


-.1011101111— 8 
--1001111110— 7 
-.1111110111— 9 
.-1111111111—10 
--2101111100— 7 
-.1011011001— 6 
.1111111111—10 

1111011111— 9 


Special open merchandise, 25 targets, entry 50 cents: 


ee eeeeeeesees See eee eee eeeeee 








a 


ee eee eeeeeeeereeeeeeee 


os: povesenscosencccccevcoseees 
N Smith 


eeccces 10101001010001 10101111111—15 
serccee 1101101111000111111011111—19 
oe ee ee oL112011111111111111011111—23 
ovecees 1101101101111111110111111—21 
eee eeeh111120111111111111111110—23 


secccese 1011111111111111110111111—23 
eeccoces 0111111111111111111110111—23 


1111110110111101111111111—22 
1211111111111101111111111—24 
1101111111101111111111011—22 
«. «1100111001101111001111110—17 
. » --1111100101110101911101011—17 
« ©1212111119111111111111101— 24 
1101011110111011101011110—18 
0110111111111111110111111—22 
1111101011111101111011000—18 
sores 1111111111111111111111111—25 
INITIAL. 


New Brunswick Gun Club. 


New Brunswick, N. J. 


.—The following scores were made at 


Nov. 26. 
our club shoot on Saturday last. Tish won the medal, wresting the 


honor from Pettit who 


*V'n Dyke. 11111111111111111011—19 

Blish...... 11111111110111101110—17 

RM Pettit. 01211110111100111111—16 

W Sperling 11110111111001101111—16 

N B Smithy 11111010111111100101 — 15 
*Not a member. 


held it a the previous race. 
Club race, 20 targets, unknown an 


Scores: 


Soe i Fisher.}1101100011100111110—13 
Pratt. .....11010100111011100010—11 
Gummere. .11001111000001111110—12 
Doc Iredell 01110011011001101000—10 


Blish holds medal for this month; holder last month was Pettit. 


No. 1, 10 targets, everythin, 
tit 








known: 








1100111101—7 Gummere 
1011111101—8  Blish 
-.--0010101011—5  Smith...... 
aD 1111011111—9 Iredell 
No. 2, 10 targets, unknown traps: 
BORR..ccccccces evcece 1111111111—10  Blish 1111010010— 6 
1111111011— 9 +++» 1111111110— 9 
0110111011— 7 +++ --1100011111— 7 
. -1011010000— 4 poovece asus 0001111111— 7 
epenevconet 1101011110— 7 
Van Dyke... .-10 10 10 11 10-6 Gummere...,,,...10 11 10 10 O—5 
Pettit..........-..10 11 11 10 10-7 Smith..,,.........11 10 10 10 00-5 
pes eseseesessl0 10 11 00 10—5 Iredell,,.,....++0010 00 00 00 0-1 


sscveeeeeeeed® 11 10 10 00-5 


Trap at Lynchburg. 

9 Eee. Wa, How. ates aan Be. A. A. W. pataw wan fa 
wo afew 8s talking ‘e had him an elegan' nw 
the new Whitworth steel is. It is the handsomest enerioan gun 

This week T. H. Keller step 
but the boys took 


I have ever seen. 

whole shell. The trap season closed last mont 

him out and shot him all the same. If anybody wants to know about 
the lay of Lynchburg grounds, let them ask T. K. all about the score 
he shot while here. Below are the scores made at to-day's shoot. 

No. 1, 25 targets, unknown angles: : 
elson. ..1111111101010110111100011—18 


ee eeececccccceeces 1110110111111101111110111—21 
cocccccccece 1010010100111111111000101—15 
eecees + eeeeeeee+0100111101000101000100000— 9 
ccvccccccccccecs 1111110110001111010111100—17 








Seecesrececooscoseescese eccccced 0000111101101010001110011—18 

No. 2, same 
Nelson...... Cocccccececccccccococoosccs ++ +++1101110001100011100111010—14 
ee i esscnnese aces eeeeeeeeeeeees101110101111111001111001—18 
i ctinbhheechsnebehbeashbebeseennnen .1010111010010110111010111—16 
ST ons veenessrene seece veveeeeee es QOLO1O1I1000110010011100—12 
Scott...... Senevesenocetecessecstvesse + «+ eeee1110011101001100100111111—17 
ds scbeaseons eocccccce ccccccecccces 1100000010001010000001011— 8 

No. 3, same: 
Nelson...... covcccce eecccecccececccesccogces 1101111011111110110111110—20 


00001010100000000010000— 6 
+11111100110101101011110111—18 
222 7710000100100010000010111011— 9 

vooeee ee e4110110111011111111111111—21 


e+ ceeeeee1110111000001110001111100—14 
.«1111111010110111111111011—21 
0011100000110110110111101—14 
0110111110111111100101101—17 
1111110011111111011111010—20 
1000011110111001011000010—12 
- .0011111110101110111101101—18 


-1001110011111111111010001—17 
1011101111010011111110101—18 
1111000101010111001111101—16 
1111011000111100100101110—15 
. .0011001010110001000110000— 9 
. .0110101110110100101010110—14 
. Rn 











Hill Easily Defeats Dilts. 


YARDVILLE, N. J., Nov. 28.—About 300 Ew gathered in Charlie 
Zwirlein’s grounds to-day to witness ~' oot between Hill and Dilts. 
The conditions of the matches, as will be seen, were somewhat pecu- 
liar, and at the conclusion of Hill's s first string of 25 it looked as if he 
had a bi contract on hand. The birds were a fine lot, the stro! eng 
wind help’ se make them fast and strong. They proved far too 
for Dilts, who shot a poor race, losing by 15 birds, corn only 47 out 
of the 75 shot at. When Hill had killed t 18 out of his 25 things 
looked serious for him, the terms of the match thus making him 7 
birds behind Dilts with only 75 to shoot at. When the 28th round had 
been completed was one more to the bad, the score standing Dilts 
28, Hill 20" Then came a change that altered the look of things all at 
once. Out of his next 22 birds Hill killed 20 to Dilts’s 12, score 
thus being a tie at the elose of the 50th round. It ey my 
to the commencement + _ Re so both missing their 56th bi 
—, however. missed h *ene= i ~— which he phone, 
finally hare i. by 15 the bad break 
fret 25, struck a = gait, pam MB the a of the birds, 
missi| only 6 out of the remaining 75, a 92 per 
The *s sport was brought to a close with : ‘ou _— of $2 miss and 
outs; Zwirlein and Cubberly divided thi six entries, Hill 
= d_‘Zwirlein a dividing the second, which ay the same number of 





Match, Eddie Hill versus J. H. Dilts, 100 live birds man, $100 a 
side, 1 1 trap, yds. rise, 50yds. boundary, Hill allowed Dilts iits 38 dead 
ras: 
TEL scaevscecens ccccccvcces oo e+e -0211222012111212220100100—18 
202221222221 1122022221012—22 
1212201121111201121112212—23 
1212121012121221221212122—24—87 
Pe cunieustsecchenwsenete soceseost 1111111111111111111111111—25 
2210012012021 102201002020—15 
11 1111022—17 
0201222002001010020112112—15—72 
Miss-and-out, S 
0. 1. No. 2. No. 1. No. 2. 
Ed Hill.. secceslBIO—8 121221128 G Cubberly,.. .122i1—4 1212120 —6 
C Zwirlein. ..1122—4 11211112-8 W A ‘ .120 —2 12122120—7 
J Dubel,.......120 —3 12120 -—4 JH ts. .....1220—8 1120 —3 





Forest Gun Club of Philadelphia. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Nov. 30.—Below are given the scores made at the 
Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Forest Gun Club, of this city, on their 
grounds at Twenty-seventh street and Lehigh avenue: 

No. 1, 7 targets, TWhltoe known, 50 cents: Morison 1, Henry 2, 
Landis 4, Tredway 7, Whitcomb 1. 

No. 2, 7 targets, unknown angles, 50 cents: Morison 1, Henry 6, 
Landis 4, Tredway 5, Whitcomb 3. 

No. 3, 10 tar; everything known, $1: Morison 4, Henry 10, Landis 
%, Tredway 6, Whitcomb 4. 

No. 4, 15 targets, unknown angles, $1.50: Morison 4, Henry 12, Landis 
11, Tredway 9, David 6. 

No. 5,7 targets, known angles, 50 cents: Morison 4, Henry 3, Landis 
: es ae Whitcomb 3, Evans 3, C. W. 3, David 3, Cleaver 6, Irwin 

cDan 

No. 6, 10 targets, unknown a ¢ $1: Morison 3, Henry 7, Landis 7 
Tredway . _oen 5, C. W. 8, Evans 6, Irwin 7, Cleaver 8, McDaniei 

Hancoc 


No. 7, 10 targets, known angles, entry $1: 












MOrison,.......+++0+ 0110011011— 6 _Evans.............+--1111111100— 8 
Henry..... eeseees++L100110111— 7 Pepper .............-0100010010— 3 
Landis,........+...--L1M1111111—10 a . --1111111111—10 
Tredway ........++. -0111110100— 6 David.,. . -0100111111— 7 
cee ecccceccccceeeAl11111111—10 Irwin........ ..1101101111— 8 
Clea 7 es ° foment MeDaniel.. pecescccce . .0001000101— 3 
. unknown angles, en 

Morison ...... een. 1001001001 4 "Evans... ......... ..0101010111— 6 
mer. . .0011100100— 4 eee eneevecees .1000000111— 4 

oe eeeeel111111111—10 David...........0+. “71010011111— 7 
Tredway +++ 0111001110 — 6 Whitcomb,,........-1000110101— 5 
Cc a cee ++ +-+1101101011I— 7 Irwin,,......... .-1101110110— 7 
GRIT. scccccccocses 1111111100— 8 Hancock.......... . .0010000001— 2 

No. ri 15 targets, known cape, ey entry $1: 
Morison......... . -00101010011100 Cleaver......... 111111111111111—15 
Henry..........111011311011010—11 Evans ..........111010101111010—10 
Landis. 9s .011011011011110—10  Irwin........... 100111010111110—10 
Tredway.. oo oo0e- UML 14 Shannon ..... . .011011111110001—10 
© Wasescevccese 011010111001110 — 9 - McDaniel, ,.... .100111100111111—11 
Dee per.. .-011110010100000— 6 David........ ey 
0.1 


7 targets, unknown angles, entry 50 cents: Morison 3, Henry 
5, Landis 6, Tredway 6, Ezrah 3, C. W. 5, Pepper 3, Hancock 1, Evans 
6, Cleaver 4, Shannon 1, McDaniel 4, David 4, Irwin 5. W. M. 


Flushing Club’s Invitation Cup. 


Tue Flushing Shooting Club, with grounds at Flushing, L. I., a club 
of recent organization, signalizes its entrance upon its second season 
by offering an “invitation cup,” value $150, for competion among the 
members of certain clubs. D regard to this 7 and the conditions 
oneee which it is shot for, the secretary, Mr. Wm. T. Wilcox, writes 
as follows: 

“This club has offered an invitation cup for competition between 
members of our organization, the Carteret, Larchmont, Westminster, 
Riverton, South Side and Coun’ clubs, the same to cost $150, under 
the Flushing a 25 live birds, handicap rise, 50yds. . boundary. 
Tizahing,Sevorne hot rele, ost of Wass nd on tina fen 

1 man c xty per cent of fees per cen 
to coed man. Cup to be won three times to become individual 

roperty. The first shoot for this cup will be held on our grounds, 
Flushing, L. L, at 10:30 A. M. on Saturda: 7. Sa. 5S See 
events on every alternate Saturday after above date. St: 
meet the 8:40 A. M. train, L. I. R.R., from Long Island > at 
Hill Station, Flushing. Entries for first shoot close Dec. 8 


be made to Wm. T. Wilcox, secretary, Flushing, L. 1.” 
“Tra 


p-Shooter’s Reckoner.” 
Taere has just come from the Forest anp 


STREAM press aD ex- 
tremely u reference book for trap-shooters. Its full title 
reads: "s Ready Reckoner. 9 oe al 
Somes division of purses peter all a a 
My i. uals, clubs, 

Kansas State 
Forest and 


and should 


Mclihany Outshoots Wilkinson. 


Weir Crry, Kans., Nov. 26.—The fall shooting tournament of the 
Business Men's Gun oo = was a decided success and even better 
attended than the local shoo! ex . Sixteen visitors, 
members of the Hutchinson, Parsons, G Scammon, Chicopee 
and Columbus, Kans., and d of the Jo Mo., clubs, were on hand. 
These with about two oats of shooters, made the mud pies 
seatter. The day, though quite windy, was warm enough to be 


it. 
Shooting commenced at 9 A. M. and continued until dark. Al! 
shooters who had been making a “killing” at the various tournaments 


in this district were hand and for keeps. The 

faces of Mclihany, oun, “Pop” on and others were 
co! us by their metamorphoses as they dug up last summer's 
winnings to keep the ball rolling. 


main event was the live bird contest between MclIlhany and 
a which = won hs former. Lia shot an 


seemed to lose heart ear! game, as 
he reeked cee opponent bowl over bird after bird. kinson is well 


known in this part of God’ S equate 08 en Of cory ep an ——— 
shooter. He has defeated quite a number of an sniident of at this 
rtsmanlike backers were very co tof oot Senay ont 
$500 The match was under American 
Association rules, Wilkinson furnishing the nde ‘t the conclusion 
of the forty-first round, seeing that he was shot out of the race, Wil- 
kinson declined to finish the match, although a considerable amount 
of money was bet on the total scores out of 50 birds. The followin 
score shows the flight of the pigeons and the first and second barrel 
Match—50 live birds each for stake of $200 and gate money—Ameri- 
can Association rules: . 
Trap score type—Copyright 1894, b§-Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
LIMRESTYPRSYIOTS TT 


T 
Mcllhany..,,..1101112121211211122101 OH os 
TRAN LOTAY TI9T R29 
1211le20lelleil21 —12—35 
ATLATORALLATOST RARTAT AKA 
Wilkinson...... SST TST Tb T ECS TSF T1939 te 
TARHITERTROAHTTT 
EY SeRTI POEL — 8-24 


The above match took one hour and a half to shoot, remarkably 
slow time. The conclusion of the pr events was marked by 
an interesting and attractive feature, a team race at targets for “‘an 
oyster supper and ments." —< King and ex-Mayor Abbott 

captained Fespectiv ely the winning and the losing teams. o08 wes 

ite late before the race could be shot only 16 (sees) 
it. Sean” teres side won in spite of Kirk's ten straight (misses 
ooting is rapidly gaining in ee 
the comin oming spin a revival of the rt will take 
Southwest. ‘Abvendy 
oe the clubs from Weir City, Jo 


lena, Scammon 
Columbus, and I presume the war will en only by the survival of the 
fittest. MAMALUEE. 


Irwin—Walpert. 

Por, Ill., Nov. 25.—There was a time in the history of the shoot- 
ing affairs of this coun when Peoria was one of the shootin 
centers. In the days of Fred Kimble, Chas. Stock, Chas. Tincehn, we 
Fahnestock and many others not known to the writer, there were 
some of the contests ever *‘pulled off" and some of the best 
tournaments of the times held here. Four oFodnesday week the pop- 

of guns at Lake View Park was heard. and Saturday 
wo matches, 100 live birds, $100 a side, American or rules, 12 gauge 
fons. came off. The contestants being the well known W. i 
rwin and Mr. Gus Walpert, an old resident and well known 
shot. The scores show that the first 100 birds in each ma‘ vere 
extra good and fast but a very few had to be flagged; but yea J know 
birds get slower toward night fall, the first match going well into 
the night time. The score: 
FIRST MATCH 
tn ccbonssrnseuen eussneveese «vee 01221120201112022111102121—21 

10221220021 11222122101221—21 

1220221111122122111102120—22 

1022111110222211111101121—22—86 
« .112022120222221 122022022121 

12221022221 11200220220212—20 

0222111111222210222121222—23 
ae 
SECOND MATC 
Bs cctscsanenesoese eveceranscecensed 0020112121210121102120102—18 
2102112201211110200020122- 18 
0112121221 102102120221021—20 
2111222101212211212122102—23—79 
Walpert,.........ce00. seeeseeeesseees ee 1910010000121010012122101—15 
1012112120121 120220100212—19 
2121212121010121111201222—21 
2111120221112122012111212—23—78 
PARKER. 








Answers to Correspondents. 





No notice taken of anonymous communications. 


D. H. es Cleveland, O—Fer 
vania e northern part o 
of Bellefonte Center county. 


T. D, Eau Claire, Wis.—1. In a pigeon shoot I bet A that C beats 
him for a place, and for some a reason C does not shoot. 





deer-hunting county in Pennsyl- 
earfield county or the neighborhood 


What dis; ition is made of the wager? Four men in a shoot at 10 
birds three get 10 a each and the fourth man 2. Who 
second monew? Ans. 1. As C did not shoot the is off. 2. 


three who killed 


straight divide first money. The other man gets 
second money. 





For the Preservation of Metals Used in Roofs, 
Bridges and Construction Work. 


Ar the Montreal meeting of the American Society of Mechanical 
a ee inte! paper was read on methods for preserving 
roofs, bridges, poles, construction work, etc. In 
conclusion, the ene question of how best to protect iron and steel 
from corrosion in all the v: conditions that the wants and 
of to-day demand, seems to resolve itself into several “Don'ts,” as 
best method of answering it, to wit: 
Don't have any scale on the metal. 
a — it — anything but pure linseed oil and oxide of lead 


graphite 
Non t for; thai frequent inspection and care = v nossumaty. 

Don’t let cost and bnterest accounts be the oraing factors 
the case of sovsenag g any metal structure on w! continuity and 
strength human life and safety depend. 

In comparing the two paints recommended, it may be well to add 
that a properly made graphite paint should prove more See ent matty a 
better protector than oxide of lead Graphite has a stron 
for metal surfaces, and experienced painters claim that e 
light colors are desirable, graphite paint should be used asa aes 
coat. Again, gra) hite is imape ious to the action of heat, cold, sea 
Sa or alkali ‘umes, w! are more or less destructive agents to 


The  ~—m Dixon Crucible Co., Jersey City, N. J., have manufac- 
tured a pure linseed oil and gra) ite ne for over 25 years, and have 
some very convincing testimon its value.—Adv, 





Fastest Time Ever Made from Chicago to Jack- 
sonville, Fla. 


“Tas Monon Route” (L. N. A. & CO. Ry.) Based in effect on Nov. 18 
the fastest schedule ever made between and Jacksonville, 
a id Chicago at 8:32 P. 


M., arriving at Jackson Fla., at 

second raat makin : dint connections with th the 

moraing g de raul aes iiinodl a diverging a. 
r and sou ni 

ona Palatka b fore noon; Ocala, Orlando. Sanford. DS a Wintes Park, 


€ ‘ormation, 
and sleeping car tic SoS ae R. Jones, 
C.P.A., ones Route, No. 232 ms dlow street, Chicago. : 


Playing Cards. 
se. Firearms Co. have issued a v 


on A 2 an — of P iate tas Mastin 
their feisnds among traveling men. 





om 
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FACTION DERIVED "FROM a 
ESM xb NS ‘S$ SMOKING It will give us great pleasure to forward a copy of our catalogue to any 


one who “goes a-fishing.” Some people charge for their catalogues, some 
charge for the postage, some charge for both. We are more than willing to 
give away our catalogues and prepay postage on them. No angler, after 
art eevee, looking at the catalogue, can resist buying from us or from our trade- 
“CHC | Customers all the fishing-tackle he can afford to pay for. That is where we 


U RESULT get back a good deal more than cost of catalogue and postage. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


Fn 202. Taint pacnace 18 Vesey Srreet, New York City 
MARBURG BROS" aera Toga © Siccesson 














— 


uzzacolt (uy its 
ake Cano (ooking Easy, 


oa 
Price complete, including mess outfit for six persons, $15. Send for circular. 
Outfits may be had from the following agents: 





ALBANY, MINNEAPOLIS, MINN., PHILADELPHIA, PORTLAND, ME., COLUMBUS, O., 

E. Paddock. Kennedy Bros. A. B. Shipley & Son. G. L. Bailey. J. C. Porterfield, 
PORTLAND, Ore., ST. LOUIS, MO., SYRACUSE, N. Y,, BATTLE CREEK, MICH., CLEVELAND, O., 
H. T. Hudson Arms Co. E. C. Meacham Arms Co. Reuben Wood’s Sons’ Co., Osgood Portable Boat Co. Geo. Worthington Co. 

NEW YORK, BOSTON, CHICAGO, 
U nited States Net & Twine Co. = J. Conroy, Dame, Stoddard & Kendall. A. G. Spalding & Bros. 
H. C. Squires & Son. Von Lengerke & Detmold., Wm. d & Sons. 
Schoverling, Daly & Gales. H. H. Kiffe Co. 


J. B. BURNHAM, Special Agent, 
P. O. Box 2832, New York. 
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THE SHANNON SPECIAL. te ski. 8E 
The best $15 gun, and it selis for oe aa a 
$12. Twis won ag f x 28 , . a 


sl Teoma es (2-GAUGE REPEATING SHOTGUN. 
Latest Quickest. Simplest. Safest. 


and mount- 
IDEAL ACTION—Movement in Direct Line Between Points of Support. 


See that your outfit contains 57 articles. 










ings. Sent 0.0.0.1 desired. ‘This 


in guns + 
ever 0 a for special a 
catalogue of high class guns at low prices 


J. B. SHANNON & SONS, 


1020 Market St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
——————————— EE 


Double Hits in 1-8 Second. 
Three Hits in 1 Second. 
Six Hits in less than 3 
Seconds. - 
The “Burgess” is a close, hard {gs 
shooter, and is unexcelled for con- b> 
venience of ; oa and effective 
— both at the trapandinthe @ 














LYMAN’S RIFLE SIGHTS. 
Send for 96 Page Catalogue of 
Sights and Fine Shooting Rifles. 


WILLIAM LYMAN, 
Middlefield, Conn. 








For Circular and Information, Address 


~ BURGESS GUN (CO., Buffalo, N. Y. 





THE J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL CO., 


P. O. Box 4102, 
Our Latest Mops. 1894. 
‘i a CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
= om Send for Catalogue, free of charge. THE NEW IDEAL RIFLE. 





American Big Game Hunting With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. A magnificently illustrated volume descriptive ot fiy- 
a ae — fishing for trout and salmon. By Edward A. Sam- 

FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY Wel eee Feiae, SHOR. 
Broadway, New York. > | FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 818 Broadway, N. Y, 
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Standard Works for the Sportsman’ s Library. 
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ANY BOOK HERE NOTED WILL BE SENT POSTPAID ON RECEIPT OF PRICE BY THE FOREST AND STREAM PUPLISHING CO , 318 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


ANGLING. 


The American Angler’s Book. 


Combining the natural history of sporting fish, the art of 
taking them, with instructions in fly-fishing, fly-making end 
rod-making, and directions for fish breeding. Description of 
salmon runs, inland trout fishing, etc. By Tap. Norris. 
80 illustrations. Cloth. Price, $5.50. 


American Fishes. 


A popular treatise upon the game and food fishes of North 
America, with especial reference to habits and methods of 
capture. By G. Brown Goope. With numerous illustrations. 
Cloth, 496 pages Price, $3.50. This is, by far, the most pop- 
ular work which has ever been published on the fishes of 
America, and is the book that no angler who takes pleasure 
in knowing the fishes which afford him sport, can afford to 
miss. 


Book of the Black Bass. 


Comprising its complete scientific and life history, together 
with a practical treatise on angling and fly-fishing, and a fu 
description of tools, tackle and implements: By James A. 
HensHart, M.D. Illustrated. Cloth, 470 pages. Price, $3.00. 
Dr. Henshall’s monograph is the standard work. 


More About the Black Bass. 


Being a supplement to the “Book of the Black Bass." By 
James A Henswauy, M.D. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 204 pages. 
Price, $1.50. This is a suppiement or sequel of Dr. Henshall’s 
first volume, in which the author's aim is to bring the sub- 
ject matter down to date. 


Fly-Fishing and Fly-Making for Trout, etc. 
By J Hargineton Keene. With plates of the actual material 
tor making flies of every variety. Illustrated. Cloth, 160 
pages. Price, $1.50. The matter of the book embraces every- 
thing which the fly-fisherman wants to know about the senses 
of fish, practical fly-fishing, casting and fly-making; with list 
of standard flies and their dressings; the feathers, silk and 
other material used in fly-making, there are samples of all, 
attached to blank sheets like pictures by way of illustration. 


Fishing Tackle. 


Its Materials and Manufacture. A practical guide to the best 
modes ard methods of making every kind of appliance neces- 
sary for taking fresh-water fish and for {he equipment of the 
angler and fly-fisher. With 454 iliustrations and explanatory 
diagrams. By J. Harriveton Keene. Price, $1 50 


With Fly-Rod and Camera. 


By Epwaxop A. Samvue.s, President of the Mass chusetts Fish 
cnd Game Protective Association, author of ‘‘The Ornithology 
and Odlogy of New England and Adjacent States and Prov- 
inces,”’ “‘Among the Birds,”’ Associate Eaitor of ‘ The Living 
World,” etc, ete. Cloth, 480 pages (7x9éin.), 147 illustra- 
tions. Price, $5.00. The author is known as one of the most 
devoted and expert salmon fishermen of America. The vol- 
ume is likewise noteworthy as an example of the rare possi- 
bilities of amateur photography. 


Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. 


Suggestions as to their Manufacture and Use. By Henry P. 
Wetts. Illustrated. Cloth, 364 pages. Price, $2.50. The 
most exhaustive work on the subject in print. 
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MANUALS. 


Game Laws in Brief. 


Laws of the United States and Canada Relating to Game and 
Fish Seasons. For the guidance of sportsmen and anglers. 
Compiled by Cartes B. Reynoips, Editor of Forest and 
Stream. Paper. Price, 25 cents. Gives all sections relative 
to game and fish seasons, limit of sizeor number, non-resi- 
dents, transportation, etc. All in brief, but full enough for 
the practical guidance of sportsmen and anglers. Carefully 
conipiled, and shorn of verbiage. Handsomely illustrated 
with numerous half-tone engravings from Forest and Stream. 


Woodcraft. 


By Nessmvx. Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price $1.00. A 
book written for the instruction and guidance of those who 
go for pleasure to the woods , Its author, having had a great 
deal of experience in camp life, has succeeded admirably in 
putting the wisdom so acquired into plain English. 


Tricks of Trapping. 


Camp Live ia the Woods, and the Tricks of Trapping and 
Trap Making. Containing hints on camp shelter, all the tricks 
and bait receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps with in- 
structions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. By W. 
Hamiutron Grsson. Illustrated. Cloth, 300 pages. Price, $1.00. 


Log Cabins. 


How to Build and Furnish Them. By Wiiu1am 8. Wicks. New 
and enlarged edition. Price, $150. Mr. Wicks might have 
called his book “Every Man His Gwn Log Cabin Builder,” 
for he has set out to describe fully and particularly each de- 
tail in the process of construction. Plans are given for 
cabins, large ani small, with details of exterior and interior. 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Szweca.” Cloth. Ilustrated, 224 pages. Price, 
$1.50. This compilation comprises six hundred and odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the shooter, 
the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, the canoeist, 
the camper, the outer, in short for the field sportsman in all 
the varied phases of his activity. 
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SHOOTING. 


Names and Portraits of Birds 


Which Interest Gunners, with Descriptions in Language Un- 
derstanded of the People. By Gurpon TrumBULL. Cloth, 222 
pages. Price, $2.50. The average gunner with this work at 
hand would have little difficulty in identifying the contents 
of his bag from the text alone. Identification is further facil- 
itated by portraits of the birds. 


Antelope and Deer of America. 
A comprehensive scientific treatise upon the natural history, 
including the characteristics, habits, affinities and capacity 
for domestication, of the Antilocapra and Cervide of North 
America. Second edition. By Joun Dean Caton, LL.D. 
Cloth, 426 pages, 50 illustrations; steel portrait. Price, $2.50. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breechload- 
ing Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmaking, Choice of 
Guns, Chokeboring, Gun Trials, Theories and Experiments. 
Fully illustrated. Cloth,770 pages. New edition. Price, $2 50- 


The Art of Shooting. 


An Illustrated Treatise on the Art of Shooting. With Ex 
tracts from the Best Authorities. By Caartes LancasTEr. 
Illustrated with numerous drawings from instantaneous 
photographs. Price, $3.00. New edition. 


Field, Cover and Trap-Shooting. 
By Caprarn Apam H. Bocarpvus, Champion Wing Shot of the 
World. Embracing Hints for Skilled Marksmen; Instruc- 
tions for Young Sportsmen; Haunts and Habits of Game 
Birds; Flight and Resorts of Waterfowl; Breeding and Bredk- 
ing of Dogs. With an appendix. Cloth, 493 pages. Price, 
$2.00. There is no other man in this country—or in any 
other, for that matter—better fitted to teach a novice the am, 


The Still-Hunter. 


A Practical Treatise on Deer-Stalking. By T.S. Van Dyke. 
The information contained in “‘The Still-Hunter” is as ex- 
haustive as it is possible to make it. 390 pages. Price, $2. 


The Breech-Loader and How to Use It. 


288 pages. Price, $1.00. A book for that numerous class of 
sportsmen who delight in a day's shooting, but have neither 
the time nor the means to make the sport a life's study. 








CAMP AND HOME. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Row ann E. Rosrnson. 
Cloth, 187 pages. Price, $1.00. “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” is 
brimful of quaint humor and sentiment, and there is an 
unmistakable touch of human nature in Uncle Lisha himself 
and his good old wife, Aunt Jerushy; in Sam Lovel, the 
hunter, and in fact in all the other characters introduced. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop,” by Row.anp E. Ropinson. 
Cloth. Price, $1. When Uncle Lisha went West, Sam Lovel 
took Antoine as his partner, and the fortunes and misfor- 
tunes of the two as trappers are described with all the charm 
of our author's quaint style, while their friends and enemies, 
and all with whom they are brought into contact, in the 
course of the story, step on to the stage real living creatures. 


Pawnee Hero Stories and Folk-Tales, 


With Notes on the Origin, Customs and Character of the 
Pawnee People. By Grorcr Brrp GrRINNELL.. Cloth, 417 
pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.75. New edition, revised. Like 
most Indian tribes, the Pawnees are story tellers. They have 
a vast fund of folk-tales and traditions, which have been 
handed down from father to son, and transmitted from gen- 
eration to generation. Years ago, when the tribe lived in 
Nebraska, the author of the present volume camped and 
hunted with them, and joined in their village life. The nights 
were given up to story telling, and many of the tales told 
in the lodge and by the flickering camp-fire were carefully 
translated and written down. When published they excited 
greatinterest. They are tales of daring and adventure, weird 
accounts of magic, mystery and the supernatural; relations 
of the ways of life in the cld, wild days; stories of war and 
the craft of war parties, the history of the tribe as treasured 
by the very old men. There is mother-wit in these stories, 
they are full of humor, sentiment, pathos and human nature. 


Blackfoot Lodge Tales. 


The Story of a Prairie People. By Grorcr Brep GRINNELL. 
Cr. 8vo., $1.75. In this volume the story of the Blackfoot 
tribe is told by a friend, one who has hunted with them on the 
prairies, slept in their lodges, lived in their camps, and shared 
their daily life. The stories which constitute this history 
have been taken down by the author from the lips of the 
narrators, and are given without change as told to him. 
There is a singular and charming freshness about the stories, 
which give the history of renowned warriors of ancient and 
modern times, show how ancient customs arose, and explain 
natural phenomena. The account of the daily life, customs, 
and history of the Blackfeet presents a series of graphic 
pictures of savage life in peace and in war. 


Our New Alaska ; 


Or, The Seward Purchase Vindicated. By Caantes Hatiocs. 
Cloth, 209 pages, illustrated. Price, $1.50. Mr. Hallock's 
writings are always vivid and full of life. 


THE KENNEL. 


Dogs: Their Management and Treatment 


IY DISEASE.’ A Study ot the Theory and Practice of Canine 
Medicine. By Asumonr. Cloth, 20' pages. Price, $2.00. The 
Forest and stream says that this is one of the most valuable 
treaitses on canine management and therapeutics that has 
appeared on this side of the water. 


Kennel Record and Account Book. 


Boards, $8. An indexed volume of 180 pages, consisting of a 
series of carefully prepared blank entry forms suited to the 
registration of all kennel events and transactions. 


Dog Points and Standards. 


First Lessons in Dog Training, with the Points and Standards 


of all Breeds of Dogs. Paper, new edition, 106 pages, revised 
to date. Price, 50 cents. 


Training vs. Breaking. 


Practical Dog Training; or Training vs. Breaking. By S. T. 
Hamwonp, Kennel Editor of Forest and Stream. Revised and 
re-written. To which is added a chapter on training pet dogs, 
by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. Price, $1. A book for dog 
owners, who, by the instructions here plainly given, can suc- 
cessfully train their hunting dogs. 


Modern Training; 


Handling and Kennel Management. By B. Warers. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2. This treatise is after the 
modern professional system of training. It combines the 
excellence of both the suasive and force systems of education, 
and contains an exhaustive description of the uses and abuses 
of the spike collar. 


House and Pet Dogs; 
Their Selection, Care and Training. Paper, price 50 cents. 
Lee’s Modern Dogs. 


History and Description of the Modern Dogs (Sporting Divis- 
ion) of Great Britain and Ireland. By Rawpon B. Lez, kennel 
editor London Field. Illustrated, 584 pages. Price, $6, This 
is a standard work by an acknowledged authority, and is up 
todate. It treats all sporting breeds exhaustively. The illus- 
trations are idealized portraits of typical specimens. 


Kennel Secrets. 


How to breed, exhibit and manage dogs. By AsHmont. The 
dog from the time he is conceived to the time he curls himself 
up for his last long sleep is treated from every standpoint that 
could possibly occur to a man of wide experience with dogs. 
Every important subject that has engaged attention has been 
fully discussed, generalities being held practically valueless 
and misleading. MDlustrated, 344 pages. Price, $3.00. 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the Amerivan and 
English Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $1. 


Scientific Education of Dogs for the Gun. 


By H.H. Cloth. Price, $2.50. The instructions are the re- 
sult of the author’s amateur practical experience of 37 years. 
Forest and Stream says: ‘This work isa very we'l written 
treatise upon the subject, containing some new ideas and 
much that is interesting and instructive to the new beginner 
as well as not a little that will be beneficial to even old 
hands to study.” 
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YACHT AND CANOE. 


Small Yachts. 


Their Design and Construction, Exemplified by the Ruling 
Types of Modern Practice. With numerous plates and illus- 
trations. By C. P. Kunnarpr. New ed., 470 pp. of type and 
illustrations and 87 plates. Size of page, 1444x124. Price, 
$10. This book is intended to cover the field of small yachts, 
with special regard to their design, construction, equipment 
and keep. 


Steam Yachts and Launches; 


Their Machinery and Management. By ©. P. Kunsarpr. 
With plates and many illustrations. New ed., 267 pp. Price, 
$3.00. A complete review of the development and present 


status of the marine engine and boiler as applied to steam 
yachting. 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain and 
comprehensive directions for the construction of Canoes, 
Rowing and Sailing Boats and Hunting Craft. By W. P. 
Srepuens, Canoeing Editor of Forest and Stream. Cloth. 
Fourth and enlarged edition, 264 pages, numerous illustra- 
tions, and fifty plates in envelope. Price, $2.00. 


Canoe Handling. 


The Canoe: History, Uses, Limitations and Varieties, Practi- 
cal Management and Care, and Relative Facts. By C. Bowyer 
Vavx (“Dot™). Illustrated. Cloth, 168 pages. Price, $1.0@ 


Yacht Architecture. 
By Drxon Kemp, Associate of the Institute of Naval Architecta. 
and Member of Council. Second edition. Super-royal 8vo., 
530 pages, numerous plans and designs. Price, $16.80. 


A Manual of Yacht and Boat Sailing. 


By Drxon Kemp, Associate Institute of Naval Architects (Mem- 
ber of the Council). 750 pages, with numerous plans and 
designs. Price, $10. 


THE ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF FOREST AND STREAM BOOKS WILL BE SENT FREE. 
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Guns, Revolvers, etc. Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. Fishing Tackle Manf’rs. 


CHEAPEST HOUSE |THE AMERICAN WALTON To Make Your Flies 


ie . : 
wx Assist uéie takes advantage of American. genius and uses a 


GUNS!  qUNS!!| BRISTOL STEEL FISHING ROD 


= Perens i, amore egy, caay to handle, neater in appearance and lighter for its 


Fifteen sizes, styles and weights. iaieslicdh deisel dintere 40-page catalogue free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO., Bristol, Conn. 
AGENT FOR EDWARD | VOM HOF Fe 











Rea Importers rit Wd fides of deniers hy TYER'S CABINET 

arKer 
..c.smith, |HIGH GRADE FISHING TACKLE, |:=-c0cescus== 
Lefever, etc.| 95 & 97 Fulton St., New Yorks (occ e eee wus 
aonoerebaneerentene Mention this paper. | thee hare fs, ret oe, 





THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, ne or ae 
523 Broadway, = New York. 7 Gan Tawelows ee Teg , eo 
suloges Sted.) ide HAM ST RAEEORS 4 fl; ar . SHIPLEY & SON 
. — eae : 4 ee Ses * en : . oan aa * 3 503 aoe St., Philadelphia. 
TACKL 
niece. aber Loe 
Wants and Exchanges. 8. WESTWOOD & SON, Wilmette, IU 
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CELEBRATED HATS 


LADIES’ ROUND HATS & BONNETS 
—AND— 

ceeeeeenennt eit i tT tee 

Frevelvor, “tae! reboding reste anes THE DUNLAP SILK UMBRELLA. 








order, for best offer. F.D. Mi N, Newar a ray cera : * ais i j 
e , eee ee ls ; 178 and 180 ae venne, between 22d and 23d 
om f an gl i s streets, and 1 A Scaswey, near Cortlandt os 
2 e 3 Falmer House, Chicago; 914 Chestnut Street, Phila- 
COPYRIGHT, 1804. BY FRANK 8. THAYER. . = Accredited Agencies in all Principal Cities. 
e fC 
salaksbciMebaabtiies MEDITATION, SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
FOR ray asn. | ( { ul { Cl ( 4 tl 9” « Write for Our illustrated Gatalogue +9 
50 hours , sailing weekly; also for West In ” 00 Sy aws all ll bi a AND HORNS. 
= ~Grokx, St Kitts tts, ee or a © ip st. ‘ted ple to preserving 
Peter tea te eee ses OF THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS. amen, oa ind ‘all kinds of work in Tax? 
FLORIDA GENTPA: Penmsuuar | The most unique and original book ever published. nai ITO uve Es ROLISHRENT, 
ESS | nena cient a ares nae em 


Photographic reproductions of Wild Game FROM LIFE. 


SHORTEST” QUICKEST ree FLORIDA, Kennel Secrets. 


ee by Lay = ca Bosouvens, < sew a oe soeen ad page es How to Breed, Exhibit and Menage —_ By 
ntain ma itelo Asma ” 
Rete en grounge Elk. Bins, 10 Sos S tetkcs. Donte cover. "pubecaee i titles. Gilt edges. PO iereria tae” oar This is Le aed cnet ais ons on the 
finer for a “aaa mas gift. Regular edition, $350. Edition de Tae, (limited to 1,000 copies), $5.00. subject. It gros all ati required for the care of 
S. TOURIST | ROUTES, faaus, | Express prepaid on receipt of price. Returnable if not satisfacto dogs, and is up to date. 
GPA REST nes STREAM PUBLISHING Z 
sehen Ww Adel i, Address FRANK S. THAYER, Denver, Colo. } OS? iy Suman poems oo 












THE ONLY PERFECT FISHING LINE IS THE 


Natchaug Braided Silk Line, 


Made from the choicest stock braided 16-strand 


DUCKING SCENES FOR TH WALLS OF YOUR ROOM. 


Zimmerman’s Celebrated Water Colors. 


“A SIDED SEO”? cover decoys), Redheads and Canvasbacks, Size 15x23. 
“A osT OFrFrORTUNITY.”’ Bive Bills. Size 11x14. Never flatten or become water soaked. 


** Oy ee a. at ae EE tenants: See eeete THE NATCHAUG WATERPROOF BAIT & FLY LINES 
Sent carefully packed, postpaid. Price for the set, $5. Not sold separately. | wim goat on the water. ‘The finish cannot be broken, ‘Those who have used them will have no others. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. | See oar cent oc eampes on eins nd ometbelcontetng cr evar ot pies Sc lth maaan 


THE NATCHAUG SILK CO., Willimantic, Ct. 
THE DAVIS. HAMMERLESS. |. Chlage Oe, ais Fi Avenue, 


JHNSON FLY-BOOK: 


ee ercmceea retell Abpil uF 


Pi ere nies sere. ° 


THE JOHNSON TROUT & BASS FLIES 
pate ess SU 


> THE WALTONIAN TLANUFACTURING CO., 


Has Best of Workmanship and Best of Matérial Throughout. ———= x aig-aig Fitth Avenue, Chicago, Ill 


SHOOTING QUALITIES UNSURPASSED IN ALL GRADES. : cs Rienas ¥° 
Price Lists and descriptive circulars of Hammer and Hammerless Guns sent on application. When writing tell them that you saw the ad. in Forest and Stream, 


FREETOW oe = eS? & ee ation: The American Angler’s Book, Price $5.50, 
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Ammunition, etc. 


ORANGE “EXTRA” 
POWDER. 


Fishing Tackle Manufacturers. 


WE WANT TO SELI: HAZARD’S 


Wow - GUNPOWDER. 


PRICES GREATLY REDUCED, 



























“Let him now shoot who never shot before, 
And him who always shot now shoot me more.” 


® & 
«| Y our Fishing Tackle\-s2— 


Hazard’s ‘‘Kentucky 
Our best grades of fishing tackle are unequalled in quality, and our low and | Shorggange, muzzle of breech] mes fo - ‘oa - 
medium priced goods we are selling for less money than any other house is ask- nn Hazards s “Trap Powder,” ai 
ing for goods of similar qualities, weg “c ae = 


WILLIAM MILLS & SON, [20 tenes" tecttic.” 


with shotgun or and and 
with perfect combustion. Very little smoke, which 
is almost instantly 


Gasipated. 
tt 
TROISDORF ” 
smokeless Shotgun Powder. 


Less SMOKE, less RECOIL, less NOISE 
and less RESIDUUM than any powder made. 


Laflin & Rand Powder Co., 


New York Office, 29 Murray St. 


ee in quality and price; burns extremely quick 
and clean. 

No. 7 Warren Street, New York. Hazard’s Blasting and Mining 
—- Label). Made of refined materials, — 
{ncorp cae, ——, peoenees a Py comparatively 
“ erent favorite among 
5 : oe RY MEN & RAI ROAD CONTRACTORS. 

3 eevdneaneat Cannon and [lusket 
Powders, also special grades for EXPORT. of iny re 
grain or proo! 


Fine Fishing Tackle and Camping Goods. |=“ 
@ADE M A Rr When ordering from. Merchants, 
% ° 





Senpoetel card for illustrated pam) it show- 
ing sizes of grains of powder, ed free. 


i DUPONT’S 1 
GUNPOWDER. 





310 BROADWAY, NEW YORK SPECIFY HAZARD'S. 


Hazard’s Shotgun Cartridges 
My New Catalog ue Carefully loaded on perfect automatic machiues, only 
the best of shells and other antorial used. 
In es cartridges from Cavtridge Loading Com- 
nts, insist ¢! 


or ZARD, otherwise wader of nar aan yO 
substituted. 'S should cost no more than other 

Du Pont’ s Rifle ' rn ram c Card and Descriptive Circular write 
; ; THE HAZARD POWDER (O., 

3 44, 46 & 48 Cedar st,, New York City, 
Du Pont’s Choke Bore. nmap tat octet 
WADDELL, fom - - Chattano Tenn, 


at RICE, Ai Chicago lil 
W. Schlag ent, ~ St. Louls,’Mo. 


Semt FE ree. |i eee se. da 


Patent Rubber Multiplying Steel Pivot Oriental Powder Mills, 


Reels, back sliding click (steel spring and 

, ratchet) with patent adjusting pivot cap. BOSTON, MASS. 

These reels can be procured at the lead- Western Wild Bow! Sh 

ing Fishing Tackle stores. All genuine cen Packing. 
reels bear my name. ALSO a — 


I do not sell at retail. 
JULIUS VOM HOFE, WING SHOT 


Brooklyn, N. Y. Gund 
AGENCIES AT ALL PRINCIPAL POINTS IN 
THE WEST. 


Du Pont’s Trap Powder. 


Marked V.G.P. Strong, Clean and Quick. 
Du Pont's Eagle Ducking. 
Du Pont’s Crystal Grain. 


Du Pont’s 
SMOKELESS POWDER, 


Quick Ignition. Rapid Combustion. 
Superior Pattern. Slightest Recoil. 


SEND POSTAL FOR CATALOGUE. 


E. |. DUPONT DE NEMOURS & CO., 


32 Pime Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, Paris Exposition, 1889, 
AND THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 


——————— 
The best Ofler in the World. Does not leak. Supplies 


Established 1830. 








Send for illustrated and descriptive pamphlet. 


A record of over half a century is a 
Guarantee that cannot be_questionéd, 


Every article used in 


PHOTOGRAPHY 
FORBES NEW SKATE. CAMERAS 


Polished blades, price $5 per pair. Nickel blades, $6 per pair. Winslow, Siandnomalyiinarated Catalogue 

Barney & Berry and the Long Reach Skates in all the different qualities. Rn enasoe Ca 

Prices ranging from 50 cents to $6 per pair. “The In Adnual for 2005/" 70 ents. 

! E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
591 Broadway. New. York... 








~ 
= — atatime. Ev should have one. 
MAN & D SON. 12 3 172 9th av., New York. 





RODS, REELS and LINES for Florida Fishing. TRAPS, (eee 
LINES and HOOKS for Pickerel Fishing F OR THE OUPE 
Through the Ice. ’ 

YF 
DAME, STODDARD & KENDALL, 374 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 








Brief says so 
‘e may depend, 


250,000 


Smith & Wesson Revolvers 
have been furnished to various goy- 
ernments for officers, soldiers and 
police. 








SMOKING TOBACCO. 
All the talk in the work! Wil not convitice you, 
So quickly as a trial that it is almost Perfee-. 
We will send on receipt e 10 centsa 
Sample to any address. Prices of Gokien 
oe 1Jb., $1.20; 1-4 Ib., 40 cents, postage 
—CATALOGUE FREE—— +‘ 


a 159 Fulton St,, a. Y. City. 





Lovers of the Pipe 


Packer’s Tar Soap =="=2= 





Does it mean anything ? H ee Se ee ee ee 
Send stamp for descriptive catalog. eel fA ¥Gl EN 7 achiever pinot song With thd perches. 

- ‘ st, | S@tiseptic balsamic, ang coolest onpsticnst and glycerine, When writing teil them, that you 

smith & Wesson, sprinenad ‘Sass tt atinye Uday, Sout? wa heal, und ts Wombectilty ‘Fotresting: ° ecw the od, in w'Foreet cad Bice 








